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AEGUMETrr. 

Jason, IIid «)ti of JBaon, king of loicilioa, having come to ilian's 
eatiitc. dcmaadod of Pelias hia fiither'a kingdom, which Le iLCld 
wiai^fully. Bat Pelioa answered, timt if he would bring from 
CulcMa the golden fleece of Ihe ram thnt had carried Pbryxra 
t]uthcT. he woiild yield him his right. Whereon Jaaoo sailed to 
Oulciis in tlie ship Argo, with otbnr heroes, Wld by meana ot 
Medea, the king's daughter, won the fleece ; and carried off alao 
Mcdca ; and so, after many troubles, came back to lulchus agmn. 
There, by Medea's wiles, "waa Pelias alain; but Jason went to 
Ooiinth.and lived with Medea liappily, till lie waa tiiken with the 
loTe of Glauoe, the king's daughter of Corinth, and must needa 
wed her ; whom also Medea destroyed, and fled to .^geos at 
Atliens ; aud not lung afLer Jason died etnulgely 
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THE LIFE AND DEATH OE JASOS. 



TN" Thessaly, beside the tumbling sea, 

-'■ Once dwelt a folk, men called the Minyeej 

For, coming from Orchomeiius the old, 

Bearing their wives and ohildren, beasts and gold. 

Through many a league of land they took theif way^ 

And stopped at last, whore in a sunny bay 

The green Anaunis cleaves the white sea-sand, 

And eastward inland dotli Mount Pelion stand. 

Where bears and wolves the centaurs' arrows find ; 

And sonthwai-d is a gentle sea and kind. 

Nigh lardlooked, peopled with all kinds of fish, 

And the good land yields all that man can wish. 

So there they built lolchos, that each day 
Grew great, until all these were passed away. 
With many another, and Cretheus the king 
Had died, and left his crown and everything 
To ^son, his own son by fair Tyre ; 
Whom, in unhappy days and long ago, 
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2 THE LIFE AND DEATH 

A Uod bad loved, whose son wasPelias. 

And BO, witbin a while, it came to pass 
This Pelias, being coyetoua and strong 
And MI of wiles, and deeming nought was wrong 
That wrought him good, thrust ^son from his throm 
And over aU the Minyto reigned alono ; 
While ^son, like a poor and feeble lord, 
Dwolt in Tolchoa still, nor was liis word 
Eegai'ded much by any man therein, 
Nor did men labour much his praise to win. 

Now 'mid all this a fair young son ho had ; 
And when his state thus fell from good to bad 
He thought, Though Pelias leave mo now alone. 
Tet he may wish to make quite sure his throne 
By slaying mo and mine, some evil day ; 
Therefore the cliUd will T straight send away. 
Ere Pelias feels hia high seat tottering. 
And gets to know the terrors of a king, 
That blood alone can deaden. Therewithal 
A faithful slave unto him did ho call. 
And bade him from his uursos take the child 
And bear him forth unto the forest wild 
About the foot of Pelion : There should he 
Blow loudly on a horn of ivory 
That ^BOD gS.V6 him ; then would come to hua 
A Centaur, grave of face and large of limb. 
Before whom he should fall upon his kneee 
And, holding forth the child, say words like these: 

' my lord Ohiion, iEson sends me here 
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OF JASON. 

To Bay, if ever you have held him dear, 

Take now this child, his son, and rear him up 

Till we have fully drained the bitter cuij 

The fates have filled for ns j and if times change 

While through the peaceful oakwood here you ranj 

And the crown comes upon, the youngling's head, 

Then, though a king right fair apparelled. 

Yet unto you shall he bo bwt a slave, 

Since now from fear hie tender years yon save ;' 

"And then," quothjEson, "all these words being es 

Hold out this ring, set wilh a ruby red. 

Adorned wilh dainty little images, 

And this same horn, whereon, 'twixt oarven trees, 

Diana follows up the flying hart; 

Thoy shall be signs of truth upon your part. 

Then leave tlie child with him, and come to mo, 

Minding what words the Centaur saith to thee ; 

OF whom thou needest have oo whit of fear ; 

And, ore thou goest, bring me the child here." 

Then went the man and came again to him 
With Jason, who was strong and lai'ge of limb 
As for his years, and now upon hia feet 
Went fiimly, and began to feel life sweet. 
And longed for this and that, and on his tong-ue, 
Bewildered, half articulate, speeoh hung. 

But iEson, when he saw tlie sturdy boy, 
Hjs bright round limbs and face lit np with joy 
Of very life, sighed deeply, and he said : 
" child, I pray the Gods to spare thine head 
The burden of a crown ; wore it not good 
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4 THE LIFE AND DEATH 

That thou ahoiildat live and die within this wood 
That clotlies the foet of Pelion, inowins nought 
Of all the things by foolish men so sought ; 
For there, no doubt, ia everything man needs, — ■ 
The quiver, with the iron-pointed reeds, 
The cornel bow, the wood-knife at the side. 
The garments of the spotted leopard's hide, 
The bed of bear-isfcin in the hollow hiU, 
The bath within the pool of some green rill ; 
There shall the quick-eyed centaurs be tby friends, 
Unto whose hearts such wisdom great Jove sends 
They know the past and future, and fear nought 
That by the fates upon them may be brought. 
And when the spring brings love, then mayst thou find, 
III some fair grassy place, the wood-nymphs kind, 
And choose thy mate, and with her, hand in hand. 
Go wandering through the blossoming sweet land ; 
And nought of evil there shall come to thee, 
But lite the golden age shall all things be; 
And when upon thee falls the fated day. 
Fearless and painless shalt thou pass away." 

So spoke he foolishly, nor knew indeed 
How many hearts his son should make to bleed, 
How many griefs his head, whitened with care 
Long ere its time, before his death should bear. 

Now, since the moonless night and dark was come. 
Time was it that the child should leave his home ; 
And saddled in the conrt the stout horse stood 
That was to bear them to the Centanr's wood ; 
And the tried slave stood I'eady by his lord. 
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OF JASON. 

With, wallet on his l^ack, and s 

Gilt to his side ; to whom tho horn arid ring, 

Fit for ttie lielt and finger of a king, 

Did .^Isoji give, and therewith kissed the boy, 

Who with his black beard played, and laughed for joy 

To see the war-horse in tho red torch-light. 

At last, being raoTinted, forth info the night 

They rode, and thus has Jason left his home. 

All night they rode, and at tlie dawn, being come 
Unto the outskirts of the forest wild. 
They left the horse, and the still sleeping child 
The slave bore in his arms, until they came 
Unto the place where, living free from blame, 
Chiron the old roamed through the oakea wood ■ 
There by a flowering thorn-bush the slave stood, 
And set the little Jaaon on the ground ; 
"Wlio, waking from sweet sleep, looked all around 
And 'gan to prattle; but his gnardian drew 
The horn from off his neck, and thereon blew 
A point of hunting known to two or three. 
That sounded throngh the forest merrily, 
Then waited listening. 

And meantime the sun. 
Come from Bubcean diffe, had jnst begun 
To light the high tips of the forest grass, 
And in the thorn the blaotbii-d singing was ; 
But 'mid his noise the listening man conld hear 
The sound of hoofs, whereat a little fear 
He felt within his heart, and heeded noijght 
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6 THE LIFE AND DEATH 

The stni^ling of flie child, who ever sought 
To gain llie horn all glittering of bright gold, 
Wrought by the cunning DoedaluB of old. 

But lender still the noiae he hearkened grew, 
Until at last in sight the Centenr drew, 
A mighty grey horse, trotting down the glade. 
Over whose hack the long grey locis were laid, 
That fiom his reverend head abroad did flow; 
For to the waist was man, but all below 
A mighty horee, once roan, now well-nigh white 
With lapse of years ; witli oalt-wreaths wae he dight 
Where man joined unto horse, and on hie head 
He wore a gold crown, set with rabies red, 
And in his hand he bare a mighty bow. 
No man could bend of those that battle now. 

80, when he saw him coming through the trees. 
The trembliug slave sunl: down upon his knees 
And put the child before him ; bnt Ohiron, 
Who knew all things, cried : " Man with jEson's son, 
Thoa needest not to toll me who thou art, 
Nor wiU I fail to do to him my part : 
A vain thing were it, tnily, if I strove, 
Such as I am, against the will of Jove. 
Lo now, this youngling, set 'twixt thee and me. 
In days to come a mighty man shall be, 
Well-nigh tlio mightiest of all those that dwell 
Between Olympus and Malea ; and weU 
Shall Juno love him till ho come to die. 

" Now get thee to ihy master presently. 
But leave with me the rcA ring and the hoiii, 
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OF JASON. 7 

That folt may know of whom this boy was bora 
In days to oome, when lie ehall leave this wild ; 
And lay between my arms the noble child." 

So the slave joyful, but still half afraid, 
Within the mighty amis young Jason laid. 
And gave up both the horn and the red ring 
Unto the Contaur, who the horn did sling 
About hiia ; on hia finger, with a smile. 
Setting the ling ; and in a little ^vllile 
The slave departing, reached the open plain, 
And straight he mounted on his horse again, 
And rode on toward lolchos all the day. 
And as the sunset darkened every way. 
He reached the gates, and coming to his lord. 
Bid him rejoice, and told him every woid 
That Ohiroa said. Eight glad wae iElson then 
That from his loins a gieat man among men 
Should thus have sprung ; and so he passed bin days 
Fnll quietly, remote from fear or praise. 

And now was Pelias mindful of the day 
■yVhen from the altar's horns he drew away 
Sidero's cruol hands, while Keleus emote 
The golden-hilted sword into her throat. 
And without fire, or barloy-cake, or cup. 
No pleasing victim, she was offered up 
In Jnno's temple ; so he feared that he. 
Though sprung from him who rules the restle-is sea, 
Should meet an evil lato at Juno's hands : 
I'herefore be sent for men from many lands, 



6y Google 



8 TSS LIFE AND DEATH 

Marble and wood, and gold and brass enow, 
And day by day, with many a sounding bbw. 
The masons wrougbt, until at last waa reared 
A temple to the Goddoss that he feared ; — 
A wonder among temples, for the etone 
That made it, and the gold that thoroin shone. 
And in the midst ber image Pelias set. 
Wrought cunningly of purest gold, which yet 
Had served him better in his treasury, 
So little store the Goddess set thereby. 

Moreover to Dodona, where the dovea 
Amid the oak- trees mirrmur of their loves, 
He sent a messenger to know his fat© ; 
Who, up the temple steps, beneath the weight 
Of preoious things went bending; and heing conw 
Back from the north to his Thesaalian home, 
Gtavo forth this answer to the doubtful king : — ■ 

" O Peiias, fearful of bo many a tiling, 
Sit merry o'er thy wine, sleep safe and soft, 
Within thy goMen bed ; for surely oft 
The snovre shall fall before the half-sbod man 
Can come upon thee through the water wan." 

So at this word the king along the shore 
Built many a tower, and ever more and more 
Drew men unto him skilled in spear and bow ; 
And thi-ough the sti-eots full often would he go 
Beset with guards, aud for the rest began 
To be a terror unto every man. 

And yet indeed were all these things but vain. 
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OF JASON. 9 

Por at the foot of Pelion grew hia bane 

In strength and Gomeliness from day to day. 

And swiftly passed his childish years away: 

Unto ■whom Chiron tanght the worthy lore 

Of elders who the wide world filled before ; 

And how to forgo his iron arrow-heads, 

And how to find within the marshy steads 

The stoutest reeds, and from some slain bird's wing 

To feather them, and make a deadly thing ; 

And through the woods he took him, nor would spare 

To show him how the just-awakened bear 

Came hungry from his tree, or show him how 

The spotted leopard's lurking-plaoe to know ; 

And many a time they brought the hart to bay, 

Or smote the boar at hottest of the day. 

Now was his dwelling-place a fair-hown cave. 
Pacing the south ; thereto the herdsmen drave 
Pull oft to Chiron woolly sheep, and neat, 
And brought him wine and garden-boney sweefr, 
And fruits that flourish well in the fat plain, 
And cloth and linen, and would take again 
Skins of slain beasts, and little lumps of gold. 
Washed from the high crags : then would Chiron hold. 
Upon the sunny lawns, high feast with them, 
And garland all about the ancient stem 
Of some great tree, aM there do sauriflce 
Unto the Gods, and with grave words and wise 
Tell them sweet tales of elders passed away : 
But for some wished thir^ ovoiy man wonld pray 
Or ever in thoir hands the steel did shine, 
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10 TEE LIFE AND DEATH 

And or the sun lit up the huLlsliiig wine; 

Then would thoy fall to meat, nor would they leave 

Their joyances, until the dowy evo 

Had given good heart unto the, nightingale 

To tell tlie sleepy wood-nymphs all his tale. 

Moreover, Chiron taugbt him how to cast 
His hand across the lyre, until there piuswed 
Such Bwootness through the woods, that all about 
The wood-fulk gathered, and the merry rout 
That called on Bacchus, hearkening, staj'cd awhile. 
And in the chase the hunter, with a smile. 
Prom his raised hand let fall the noisy horn, 
When to hia ears the sweet strange sound waa borne. 

But in tho night-time once did Jason walie, 
And seem to see the moonlit hraiichea shake 
With huge, unwonted clamour of the chase; , 
Then up he sprung, but ere he went one pace 
Unto the cave's mouth, Chiron iitised his arm 
And drew him back, and said ; "Surely, no charm 
Thou hast, my son, against Diana's sight, 
Who over Pelion goes abroad tliis night; 
Now let those go to her that she doth call, 
Because no fenced town, brazen gate or wall, 
Ko coat of mail, or seven-folded shield, 
Can guai'd thee from the wound that ne'er ia healed, 
When she is angry. Sleep again, my son, 
Nor wish to spoil great deeds not yot begun." 

Then Jason lay and trembled, while the sound 
Gi'ew louder through the moonlit woods around, 
And ditsd off slowly, going toward the sea, 
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OF JASON. 11 

Leaving the fern-owl wailing mournfully. 

Thereafter wandering lonely did he meet 
A maid, with girt-up gown and sandalled loot, 
Who joyously through flowering grass did go. 
Holding within her hand an unstrung bow; 
And, setting eyes on her, he thought, indeed, 
This must be she that made Actaaon bleed ; 
For, certes, ere that day he had not seen 
Within that wild, one made so like a qnecn. 

So, doubtful, he held back, cor dared to love 
Her rosy feet, or ivory knees abovo, 
And, with half-lifted eyes, could scarcely dare 
To gaze upaa her eyes or golden hair. 
Or hidden bosom ; but she called aloud,— 
" Tell me, feir youth, if thou hast seen a crowd 
Of such as I go thiongh these woods to-day?" 
And when his stammering tongue no word could say. 
She smiled upon him, and Baid, " Who art thou. 
Who seemest fitter from some galley's prow 
To lead the heroes on tbe merchant-town. 
Than through the wilds to hunt the poor beasts down. 
Or undei-neath the canopy to sit. 
Than by tbe beech to watch the cushat flit? 
Speak out, and fear not." 

" 0, my queen ! " said he, 
" Fair Goddess, as thou seemest well to be, 
Give me good days and peace, and maiden's love. 
And let great kings send out their sons to rove; 
But as for me, my name is little knoivn, 
I am but Jason, who dwell here alono 
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12 TSE LIFE AND DEATE 

With (Jhiran in tlie hollow mountain -side, 
"Wishful for happy days, whate'et betide." 

" Jason," she said, " all folk shall know thy Kame, 
For verily the Gods shall give thee fame, 
"Whatever they keep back from thoo ; behold 
Kestless thou shalt he, as thou now art bold, 
And cunning, as thou now art skilled to watch 
The crafty bear, and in the toils to catcli 
The grey-maned yellow lion ; and now see 
Thou doest my commauds, for certainly 
I am no mortal ; bo to Chiron tell 
Ko longer is it fitting thou shouldst dwell 
Here in the wilds, but in a day or two, 
Clad in M^;nesian garments, shalt thou go 
TJnto lolohos, and there claim thir.e own. 
And unto thee shall Chiron first make known 
The story of thy father and thy kin. 
That thou mayst know what right thou hast herein. 
And say to him, I bid him do this thing. 
By this same token, that the silver i-ing 
Upon mine altar, with Sidero's hlood 
la spotted still, and that ttie half-charred wood 
My priests had lighted early on that day, 
Y-et lies thereoa, by no flame burnt away," 
Then Jason fell a-tjemhliog, and to him 
The tall green stems grew wavering and dim ; 
And when a fresh gust of the morning breeze 
Came murmuring along the forest trees, 
And woke him as from dreaming, all alone 
He stood, and with no farewell sho was gone. 
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OF JASON. I 

Lenving no traces of Lor dainty feet. 

But through the loavoa ambroBial odours Eweet 
Yst floated as he turned to leave the place, 
And with slow steps, and thinkiog on his ease, 
Went back to Chiron; whom at rest he found. 
Half sleeping on the smxny thyme-strewn ground. 
To whom he toU the things that ho had heard, 
With flushed and eager face, for they liad stin-ed 
New thoughts within him of the days to corae, 
So that he longed to leave his woodland home. 

Then Chiron said : '■ 0, fair son, thou shalt go, 
Since now, at last, the Gods will have it so : 
And know that, till thou comost to tho cad 
Of thy loved life, sliall Juno ho thy fiiend. 
Because the lovely huntress thou did see 
Late in the greenwood certainly was she 
Who sits in heaven heside Almighty Jove, 
And noWo things they do that have her love. 

"Now, son, to-day I i-ede thee not to go. 
Nor yet to-moiTOw, for clouds great and slow 
Are gatheiing round the hill-tops, and I think 
The thirsty fields fuU many a draught will drink ; 
Therefore to-day jur cups shall not be dry. 
But we will sit together, thou and I, 
And tales of thy forefathers shalt thou hear. 
And many another, till the heavens clear." 

So was it as the Centaur said ; for soon 
The woods grew dark,as though they knewnonoon ; 
The thundor growled about the high hrown hills, 
And tho thin, wasted, shining summer rills 
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14 THE LIFE AND DEATH 

Grew joyful with the comiug of the rain, 

And doubtfully was shifting eveiy vane 

On the town spires, with changing gusts of wind ; 

Till came the storm-blast, furious and blind, 

Twixt gorges of tbe mountains, and drove back 

The light sea breeze; then waxed the heavens black, 

Ilntil tbe lightning leapt from cloud to cloud, 

With clattering thunder, and the piled-up crowd 

Began to turn from steely blue to grey, 

And toward the sea the thunder drew away. 

Leaving the north-wind blowing steadily 

The rain clouds from Olympus; while the Bea 

Seemed mingled with the low clouds and the rain : 

And one might think that never now again 

The suimy grass would make a pleasant bed 

For tired limbs, and dreamy, languid head 

Of sandalled nymph, forewearied with the chase. 

Meantime, within a pleasant lighted place. 
Stretched upon warm skins, did the Contam- lie. 
And nigh him Jason, listening eagerly 
The tales he told Mm, asking, now and then, 
Strange questions of the race of vanished men : 
Kor were the wine-cups idle ; till at last 
Desire of sleep over their bodies passed, 
And in their dreamless rest the wind in vain 
Howled round about, with washing of the rain. 
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SO there they lay until the second dawn 
Broke fair and fresh o'er glitteiJng glade and lawn; 
Then Jason rose, and did on him a fair 
Blue woollen tunic, such as folk do wear 
On the Magnesian cliffs, and at his thigh 
An iron-hilted sword hung carefully j 
And da his head he had a russet hood ; 
And in his hand two spears of cornel -wood, 
Well steeled and bound with biazea hands ho shook. 

Then fiom the Centaur's hands at last he took 
The tokeoB of his birth, the ring and hoi'u. 
And so etept forth into the siinny morn. 
And bade farevjell to Chiron, and set out 
With eager heart, that held small care or doubt. 

So lightly through the well-known woods he passed, 
And came out to the open plain at last, 
And went till night came on him, and then slept 
Within a homestead that a poor man kept ; 
And rose again at dawn, and slept that night 
Nigh the Anaurus, and at morrow's light 
Eose ap and went unto the river's brim; 
But fearful seemed the parage unto him. 
For swift and yellow dvave the stream adown 
'Twist crumbling banks; and tree-trunks rough and 

brown 
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16 THE LIFE AND DEATH 

Whirled in the bubbling eddies hero and tliero ; 
So Bwollen was the stream a maid might dare 
To cross, in fair days, with unwetted knee. 
Then Jason with his spear^haft oarefiiUy 
. Sounded the depth, nor any bottom found; 
And wistfully he cast his eyes around 
To see if help was nigh, and heard a voice 
Behind him, calling out, " Fair youth, lejoico 
That I am heie to help, or certainly 
Long time a dweller hereby shouldst thou be." 

Then Jason turned round quiclily, and beheld 
A woman, bent with burdens and with eld. 
Grey and broad sliouldered ; so he laughed, and said : 
" mother, wilt thou help me ? by my head, 
More help than thine I need upon this day." 

" son," she said, " needs must thou on thy way ; 
And is there any of the giants here 
To bear thee through this water without fear? 
Take, then, the help a God has sent fo thee. 
For in mine arms a small thing shalt thou be." 

So Jason laughed no more, because a frown 
Gathered upon her brow, as she cast down 
Her burden to the earth and came a-nigh, 
And raised him in her long arms easily. 
And stept adown into the water cold. 

There with one arm the hero did she hold. 
And with the other thrust the whirling trees 
Away from them ; and laughing, and with ense 
Went through the yellow foaming stream, and came 
Unto the other bank ; and little .'^hame 
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Had Jaeon Uiat a woman carried iiim. 
For no man, howsoeyer strong of limb, 
Had dared across tliat swollen, stream to go, 
But if he wished the Stygian stream to know ; 
Therefore he doribted not, that with some God 
Or reverend Goddess that rongh way he trod. 

So when she had clomb up the slippery bank 
And let him go, well-nigh adown he sank. 
For he was dizzy with the washing stream, 
And with that passage mazed as witli a dream. 

But, tumiag round about unto the crone, 
He saw not her, but a most glorious one, 
A lady clad in blue, all glistering 
With something more than gold, crowned like the king 
Of all the world, and holding in her hand 
A jewelled rod. So when he Haw her stand 
With unsoiled feet scarce touching the wet way, 
He trembled sore, but therewith heard her say ; — 

"0 Jason, such as I have been to thee 
Upon this day, such ever will I be ; 
And 1 am Juno ; therefore doubt thou not 
A mighty helper henceforth thou hast got 
Against the swords and bitter tongues of men, 
For surely mayst thou lean upon me, when 
The turbulent and litlle-i-oasoning throng 
Press hard upon thee, or a king with wrong 
Would fain undo thee, as thou leanedst now 
Within the yellow stream : so from no blow 
Hold back thine liand, nor fear to set thine heart 
On what thou deemest fits thy kingly part. 
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Now to the ting's throne this day draw anear, 
Beoause of old time have I set a fear 
■Within his heart, ere yet thou hadat gained speech, 
And whilst thou wanderedst heneath oak and beech 
Unthinking. And, behold ! bo have I wrought, 
That with thy coming shall a sign be brought 
Unto him; for the latchot of thy shoe 
Bushing Anaurna late I bade undo, 
Which now is carried swiftly to the sea. 

So Pelias, this day setting eyes on thee 
Shall not forget the shameful trickling blood 
AdowTi my altar-steps, or in my wood 
The screaming peacocks scared hy other screams, 
Nor yet to-night shall he dream happy dreams. 

Farewell, then, and be joyful, for T go 
Unto the people, many a thing to show, 
And set them longing for forgotten things. 
Whoso rash hands toss about the crowns of tings." 

Therewith before Iiis eyes a cbud there oame. 
Sweet-smelling, coloured like a rosy flame. 
That wi-apt the Goddess from him; who, indeed. 
Went to lolchos, and there sowed the seed 
Of bitter change, that ruins kiogs of men ; 
For, like a» elder of threescore and ten, 
Thi-onghout the town she went, and, as such do, 
Ever she blessed the old, and banned the new ; 
Lamenting for the passed and happy reign 
Of Cretheus, wisliing there were come again 
One like to him ; till in the market-place 
About the king was many a doubtful face. 
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Now Jason, by Anaurus left aloae, 
Found tiiat, indeed, his right-foot shoe was gone. 
But, as the Goddess bade him, wont his way 
Half shod, and by an honr before mid-day 
He reached the city gates, and entered there. 
Whom the folk mocked, beholding his foot bare, 
And iron-hiltod sword, and micotith weed : 
But of no man did he take any heed. 
But came into the market-place, where thronged 
Much folk about Him who his sire had wronged. 
But when he stood witliin that busy stead, 
Taller he showed than any by a head. 
Great limbed, bi-oad shouldered, mightier fer thaa all, 
But soft of speed), though unto him did fall 
Full many a scorn upon that day to get. 

So iu a while he came whore there was set 
Peljas, the king, judging the people there ; 
In scarlet was he clad, and o'er his hair. 
Sprinkled with grey, he wore a royal crown, 
And fi-om an ivoiy throne he looked adown 
Upon tho suitors and the restlesN folk. 

Now, when tho yellow head of Jason broke 
From out the tluong, with fearless eyes and gi'ey, 
A terror took the king, that ere that day 
For many a peaceful year he had not felt, 
And his hand foil upon his swordless belt; 
But when the hero strode up to the throne, 
And set his unshod foot upon the stone 
Of the last step thereof, and as he stood. 
Drew off the last fold of his lusset hood. 
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And with a clang let fall his brasa-bound epear, 
The king ahrunk back, grown pale with deadly fear; 
Nor thoii the oak-trees' Epcech did ho forget, 
Noting the one bare foot, and garments wet. 
And something half remembered in his face. 

And now nigh silent was the crowded place, 
For thaongh the folk remembranco Juno Kont, 
And soon from man to man a mnrmur went, 
And frowning folk were whiapei-ing deeds of shame 
And wrong the king had wi'ought, and iBson's name, 
Forgotten long, was bandied all abont, 
And silent mouths seemed ready for a shout. 

So, when the king raised up a hand, that shook 
With fear, and turned a wrathful, timorous look 
On his ^tolian guards, upon his ears 
There fell the clashing of the people's spears ; 
And on the house-tops round about the square 
Could he behold folk gathered here and there. 
And see the sunbeajns strike on brass and steel. 
But therewithal, though new fear did he feel. 
He thought, " Stoall use of arras in this distress, — 
Needs is it that I use my wiliness ;" 
Tlien spoke aloud : " 0, man, what would t thou here 
That beardest thus a king with little fear?" 

" Pelias," he said, " I will not call thee king. 
Because thy crown is but a stolen thing. 
And with a stolen sceptre dost thou reign, 
"Which now I bid thee render up again. 
And on his father's throne my father set, 
Whom for long years the Gods did well forget, 
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But now, in lapse of time, rememliering, 

Have raised me, Jason, up to do this tting, 

His son, and son of fair Alcimid^ ; 

Yet now, since Tyro's blood 'twixt thee and me 

Htill runs, and thou my fother'a brother ai-t, 

In no wise would I hurt thee, for my part, 

]f thou wilfc render to ws but our own, 

And still ehalt thou stand nigh my father's throne." 

Then all the people, when aright they knew. 
That this was iEson's eon, about them drew. 
And when he euded gave a mighty shout ; 
But Pelias cleared his face of fear and doubt. 
And answered Jason, smiling cunningly :— 

" Yea, in good time thou comest unto me, 
My nephew Jason ; £iin would I lay down 
This heavy weight and burden of a crown, 
And have JBstead my brother's love ^ain, 
I lost, to win a troublous thing and vain ; 
And yet, since now thou ehowest me such goodwill. 
Fain would I bo a king a short while still, 
That everything in order I may set, 
Nor any man thereby may trouble get. 
And now I bid thee stand by me to-day. 
And cast all fear and troublous thoughts away ; 
And for thy father ^aon will I send. 
That I may see him as a much-loved friend, 
Now that these years of bitterness are passed. 
And peaceful days are come to me at last." 

With that, from out the press grave Mioti came. 
E'en as he spoke ; for to his ears tie fame 
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Of Jason's cumiiig thither had been brought ; 
Wherefore, with eager eyes his son he sought ; 
But, seeiDg the mighty hero great of limb, 
Stopped short, with eyes set wistfully on him, 
While a false honied speech the king began ; 

" Hail, brother ^son, hail, happy man ! 
To-day thou winnest back a. noble son. 
Whose glorious deeds this fair hour sees begun, 
And from my hands thou winneat back the crown 
Of this revered and many-peopled town; 
So let mo win from thee again thy love, 
Nor with long anger slight the Gods above." 

Then Jason, holding forth the horn and ring, 
Said to lijs father : " Doubtcst thou this thing ? 
Behold the tokens Chiron gave to me 
When first he said that I was sprung from thee." 

Then little of those signs did ^son reek. 
But cast his arms about the hero's neck, 
And kissed him oft, remembering well the time 
When as he sat beneath the flowering lime 
Beside his house, the glad folk to him camo 
And said ; " King, all honour to thy name 
That will not perish surely, for thy son 
His royal life this day has just b^un." 

Wherefore unto him, like an empty dream. 
The I nsy place, the king and folk did seem. 
As on thai sight at last ho set his eyes. 
Prayed for so oft with many a sacrifice ; 
And speechless fora while fain must he stand. 
Holding withia his hand the mighty hand; 
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And aa the wislied-for eon lie thus beheld. 

Half mournful thoughts of swiftly-gathering eld 

Camo thick upon hiia, till the salt teaJS ran 

On to the raiment of the goodly man ; 

Until at last he eaid : " All honour now 

To Jove and all the Gods ! Surely, I know, 

Henceforth my name shall never perish ; yet 

But little joy of this man shall I get, 

For through the wide world where will h& the king 

"Who will not fear him ; nor shall anything 

Be strong against him ; therefore ceriainly 

Full seldom will he ride afield with me. 

Nor will ho long bear at his father's board 

To sit, well-known of all, but with his sword 

Will i-ather burst asunder banded throngs 

Of evil men, healing the people's wrongs. 

" And as for thee, O Polias, as I maj', 
"Will I bo friend to thee from this same day; 
And since we both of us ajo growing old. 
And both our lives will soon be as tales told, 
I think perchance that thou wilt let me be. 
To pass these few years in felicity 
That this one bi-ings me." 

Thereon Pelias said:— 
"Yea, if I hurt thee ought, then on my head 
Be every curse that thou canst ever think; 
And dying, of aa ill draught may I drmk, 
For in my mind is nought but wish for rest. 

" But on this day, I pray thee, be my guest, 
While yet upon my head I wear the crown, 
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Which, ere this morning's flowers have fallen down, 
Your head shall hear f^ain ; for in the hall. 
Upon the floor the fresh-plucked rushes fall, 
Even as we speak, and maids and men hear up 
The kingly service ; many a jewelled cup 
And silver platter ; and the fires roar 
About the stalled ox and the woodland hoar ; 
And wine we have, that ere this youngling's eyes 
First saw the light, made tears and laughter rise 
Up from men's hearts, making the past seem dull, 
The future hollow, hut the present full 
Of all delights, if quick they pass away ; 
And we, who have been foes for many a day, 
Surely, ere evening sees the pitcher dry. 
May yet be friends, and talking lovingly, 
And with our laughter make the pillars ring. 
While -this one sits revolving many a thing. 
Saddened hy that, which makes us elders glad." 

Such good words said he, but the thoughts were bail 
Within his crafty breast; and still he thought 
How best he might be rid of him .just brought, 
By sentence of the Gods, upon his head. 

Then moved the kinsmen from the market-stead 
Between a lane of men, who ever pressed 
About the princes, and with loud words blessed 
The hero and his race, and thought no shame 
To kiss his skirts ; and so at last they came 
Unto the house that rustling limes did shade. 
And thereabout was many a slender maid, 
Who welcomed them with mvisAa and sweet eong. 
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And cast red roses as tliej went along 

Before theif feet ; and therewith Vironght the three 

Into the palace, where right royally 

Was Jason clad, and seemed a prince indeed. 

So while the harp-string and shrill-piping reed 
Still sounded, trooped tlie folk unto the feast. 
And idl were set to meat, both most and least; 
And when with dainties they were fully fed, 
Then the tail jars and well-sewn goat-skins bled, 
And men grew glad, forgetting every care. 
But first a golden chain and mantle fair 
Pelias did on him ; and then, standing up. 
Poured out red wine from a great golden cup, 
"Unto the Gtods, and prayed to thorn : " O ye 
Who rule the world, grant us felicity 
Thia hour, at least, nor let our sweet delight 
Be marred by ought, until the silent night 
Has come, and turned to day again, and wo 
Walte up once more to joy or misery. 
Or death itseli if so it pleaseth you : 
Is this thing, then, so great a thing to do ?" 

Thereon folk shouted, and the pipes again 
Breathed through the hall asweet heart-softening strain, 
And up the hall came lovely damsels, dressed 
In gowns of green, who unto every guest 
Gave a rose garland, nor yet hasted they. 
When this was done, to pass too quick away, 
If here and there an eager hand still held 
By gown or wrist, whom the young prince beheld 
With longing oyes that roved about the hall. 
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Now longer did tlie cool grey eliadows fall. 
And faster drew tlie sun unto the west, 
And in the field tlie linsbandman, opprost 
■With twelve hours' labour, turned unto hia home, 
And to the fold tie woolly sheep were come ; 
And in the hall the folk began to tell 
Stories of men of old, who liore them well. 
And piteous tales. And Jason in mean while 
Sat listening as his uncle, with a smile, 
Kept pouring many a thing inio bis eats, 
How worthy laughter, and now meet for tears. 
Until at laat, when twilight was nigh gone, 
And dimly through the place the gold oatstone. 
He bade them bring in torches, and while folk 
Blinked on the glare that through the pillars broke, 
He Baid to Jason : " Tet have I to tell 
One tale I wonld that these should hear as well 
As you, Pi-ince." And therewith did he call 
The herald, bidding him throughout the hall 
Cry silenoe for the story of the king. 

And this being done, and all men listening, 
He rose and said, " noble Minyee, 
Eight prosperous and honoured may ye be; 
■When Athamas ruled over Thebes the great, 
Upon his house tliere fell a heavy fate. 
Making his name a mere byword ; for he. 
Being wedded to the noble Nephele, 
Gat on her a bold youth and tender maid, 
Phryxus and lielle ; but, being nought afraid 
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Of what the righteous Gods might do to him, 
And seeing Ino, fair of fetce and limb 
Beyond all other, needs with her niust wed. 
And to that end drove ftom his royal bed 
Unhappy Nepbele, who now must be 
A slave, where once she governed royally ; 
While white-foot Ino smiling, sat alone 
By Athamajs upon the ivory throne, 

" And now, as time went on, did Ino bear 
To Atliamas two children hale and fiiir ; 
Therefore, the more increased her enmity 
Against those two erst born of Nephele, 
Wbo yet, in spite of all things, day by day 
Grew lovelier as their sad lives wove away; 
Till Ino thought, ' What help will it have been, 
That through these years I have been called a queen, 
And set gold raiment on my children dear. 
If Athamas should die and leave rae here 
Betwixt tbe people and this Kephele, 
With those she bore? What then could hap to me 
But death or shame ? for then, no doubt, would reign 
Over this mighty town the children twain; 
With her who once was queen still standing near. 
And whispering fell words in her darlings' ear. 
And then what profit would it be that they 
Have won thi-ough me full many an evil day ; 
That Phryxus base and servile deeds dofh know. 
Unmeet for lords ; that many a shame and woe, 
ITelle has borne, and yet is wont to stand, 
Shiinkiiig with foar, before some dreaded hand ; 
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If still the ending of it must be tliis, 
That I must die while ttey live on in bliss, 
And clieiish. her that first lay in niy bed? 
Nor is there any help till they be dead.' 

" Then did she fall on many an evil thought, 
And going thence, with tiireats and money brought 
The -women of the land to do this thing : 
In the mid-winter, yea, befoi-e the spring 
Was in men's minds, they took the good seed corn. 
And while their husbands toiled in the dark morn. 
And dreaded, nought, they throughly seethed it all; 
Whereby this seeming portent did befall. 
That neither the sweot showers of April tide, 
Nor the May sunshine, gleaming far and wide 
Over the meadows, made their furrows green, 
Hor yet in June was any young shoot seen. 

" Then drew the country folk unto the king, 
Weeping and wailing, telling of the thing. 
And praying him to satisfy the God, 
Whoe'er he was, who with this cruel rod 
80 smote his wretched people : whereon he 
Bade all his priests inquire solemnly 
What thing had moved the Gods to slay them thus? 
Who, hearing all this story piteous. 
Because their hands had felt Queen Ino's gold. 
And itched for more, this thing in answer told : — 

" That great Diana with Queen Nephele 
Was wroth beyond all measure, for that she. 
Being vowed unto the Goddess, nono the less 
Oast by the quiver and the girt-up dress. 
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To wed -with Athamas, the mighty king, 
Therefore mijst she pay forfeit for the thing, 
And though she still should keep her wretched life. 
Yet must she gWe hev children to the knife. 
Or else this dearth should be but happiness 
To what should come, for she would so oppress 
The land of Thebes, that folk who saw its name 
In old records, would turn the page, and blame 
The chronicler for telling empty lies. 
And mingling fables with his histories. 

" Therefore is Athamas a wretched man 
To hear this talc, and doeth what he can 
To save his flesh and blood, but all in vain ; 
Because the people, cruel in their pain. 
With angry words were thi-onging the great hall, 
And orafty Ino at his feet did fall, 
Saying, ' Oh, King, I pray for these, and me. 
And for my children,' Therefore, moumfnUy 
lie called the priesta again, and bade them say. 
In few words, how his children they would slay. 
And when the dreadful bearer of the bow 
Would best be pleased to see their young blood flow. 
Who said, ' that if the thing were quickly done, 
Seeing the green things were not wholly gone. 
The ruined fields might give a little food. 
And that high noon-tide the nest day was good. 
Above all other honre, to do the thing; 
And thereupon they prayed unto the king. 
To take the younglings, lest, being fled away. 
They still might live and leave an evil day 
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To Thebes and all its folk henceforth to bear. 

" Then men were sent, who by the river fair 
Found I'hrjxus casting nets into the stream, 
Who, seeing them coming, little harm did deem 
Tbey meant him, and with welcome bade them wliaie 
The glittering heap of fiahes that lay there. 
But they with laughter fell at once on him, 
"Who, struggling wrathfully, broke here a limb 
And there a head, hut lastly on the ground 
Being felled \ij many men, was atraightly bound. 
And in an iron-bolted prison laid, 
liVliile to the house thoy turned to seek the maid. 

" Whom soon they found, within the weaving- room, 
Bent earnestly above the rattling loom, 
"Working not like a king's child, but a slave 
Who fitrivea her body from the scouige to save. 
On her they seized, speechless for very fear. 
And dragged her trembling to the prison drear, 
Where lay her brother, and there cast her in, 
Giddj' and fainting, wondering foi' what sin 
She suffered this ; but, finding rhryxiis laid 
In the same dismal place, the wretched maid 
Bewailed with him the sorrows of their life. 
Praying the Gods to Khow the king's new wife 
What sori'ow was, nor let her hair grow grey 
Ere in some hopeloKS place her body lay, 

"Now in that court a certain beast there was. 
The gift of Neptune to King Athamas, 
A mighty rani, greater than such beasts be 
In any land about the Grecian sea; 
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And in all else a wonder to men's eyea, 
For from hia shoulders did two wings arise, 
That seemed as they were wrought of beaten gold. 
And all his fleece was suoh as in no fold 
The sliephord sees, for all was gold indeed. 
And now this beast with dainty grass to feed, 
The task of Nophole had late been made, 
Who, nothing of the mighty ram afraid, 
Would bring him flowering tiefoil day by day, 
And comb his fleece ; and her the ram would pay 
With gentle hleatings, and would lick her hand. 
As in his well-built palace he did stand. 
For all tho place was made of polished wood, 
StTidded with gold ; and, when he thought it good, 
Within a little meadow could he go, 
Throughout the midst whereof a stream did flow, 
And at the corners stood great linden-treea, 
Hummed over by innumerable bees. 

" So on the morning when these twain should die, 
Stole Nephele to this place q^uietly 
And loosed the ram, and led him straight away 
Unto Diana's temple, where that day 
Her heart should break unless the Grods were giiod. 
There with the ram, close in a little wood, 
She hid herself a-nigh the gates, till noon 
Should bring those to the Lady of the Moon 
She longed to see ; and as the time drew nigh, 
She knelt, and with her trembling hands did tie 
About the gold beast's neck a mystic thing. 
And in his ears, meanwhile, was murmuring 
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Words tauglit her by the ever-changing God, 

Who on the sands at noon is wont to aud 

Beside the flock of Neptune ; till at last 

Upon the breeze the sound of flutes -woat past ; 

Tlion soTe she trembled, as sho hold the beast 

By the two goldon horns, but never ceased 

Her mystic ihyme ; and louder, and more loud 

Tha mueie sounded, till the solemn crowd 

Along the dusty road oame full in sight, 

rirst went the minstrels, clad in raiment white. 

Both men and maids garlanded daintily; 

And then ten damsels, nakedfrom the knee. 

Who in their hands bare bows done round with leaves, 

And arrows at their backs in goodly sheaves, 

Gaudily feathered, ready for the strife ; 

Then came three priests, whereof one bore &e knife. 

One a great golden bowl to hold the hlood, 

And one a bundle of some sacred wood ; 

And then was left a little vacant spaoe. 

And then came gold, and therewithal the face 

Of beauteous Ino, flushed and triumphing. 

And by her, moody and downcast, the king. 

" And now her heart beat quick and feat indeed. 
Because the two came, doomed that day to bleed 
Over the grey bark of the hallowed wood. 
Of whom went Phryxus in most manly mood. 
Looking around, with mournful, steady ej-ea. 
Upon the green fields and the braveries. 
And al! he never thought to see again. 
But Helle, as she went, could not refrain 
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From bitler wailing fur the days gone by, 
WLen hope was mixed with certain misciy; 
And, when the long day's task and fear was dane, 
She might take pleasure sometimes in the sun. 
Whose rays she saw now glittering on the knife 
That in a little time should end her life, 

" Now she, who in coarse raiment had heea clad 
. For many a year, upon her body had, 
On this ill day, a golden pearl-wiought gown. 
And on her drooping head a glittering crown, 
And jewelled sandals on her fainting feet, 
And on her neck and bosom jewels meet 
For one who should be wedded to a king ; 
Thus to her death went moaning this sweet thing. 

"But when they drew a-nigh the temple gate 
The trembling, weeping mother, laid in wait, 
Let go the m^hty beast upon the throng, — 
Like as a hunter holds the gazehound long. 
Until the great buck stalks from out the herd, 
And then, with well-remembered hunting word, 
Slips the stout leash,— so did she slip the beast, 
WJio dashed aside both singing-man and priest, 
And girded maiden, and the startled king. 
And Ino, grown all pale to see the thing, 
With rising horror in her evil heart. 
And thereon Phryxus, seeing the close crowd part. 
And this deliverer nigh him, witli wings spread 
Eeady for flight, and eager thieatening head. 
Without more words, upon his broad back sprung^ 
And drew his sister after him, who olung 
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With trembling arms about him ; and etraigbtway 

They turned unto the risiDg of the day, 

And over all rose up into the air 

With sounding wings ; nor yet did any dare, 

As feat they flew, to bend on them a bow. 

Thinking some God had surely willed it so. 

" Then went the ting unto his house again. 
And luo with him, downcast that the twain 
Had so escaped her, waiting for what fate 
Should bring upon her doomed head, soon or late. 

" Nor long she waited ; for, one evil day, 
TJnto the king her glittering gold airay 
And rosy flesh, half seen through raiment thin, 
Seemed like the many-spotted leopard's skin; 
And her fair hands and feet like armed paws 
The treacherous beast aoross the strained thi'oat draws 
Of some poor ia,wB ; and when he saw her go 
Across the hall, her footsteps soft and slow 
And the litlie rabtiou of her body fair 
But made him think of some heast from his lair 
Stolen forth at the beginning of the night. 

" Therefore with fear and anger at the sight 
He shook, being maddened by some dieadful God; 
And stealthily about the place he trod. 
Seeking his sword ; and, getting it to hand. 
With flaming eyes and foaming moulh did stand 
Awhile, then rushed at Ino as she stood 
Trembling, with cheeks all di-ained of rosy blood ; 
Who straightway caught her raiment up, and fled 
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Adown the streets, where oaco she hod been led 
In triumph by the man whose well-known fheer 
Ciose at her hcelo, now struck such deadly fear 
Into hor heart, the forge of many a woe, 

" So, full of anguUli, panting did she go 
O'er rough and smuith, till field and wood were passed. 
And on the border of the sea at last. 
With raiment torn and unshod feet, aho stood. 
Reddening the flowering sea-pink with htr Hood. 

" But when she saw tk tireless hunter nigh, 
All wild and shouting, with a dreadful ciy 
She Btretched her aiTna out seawaid, and sprung down 
Over the cliff among the seaweed brown 
And washing sui-f, neither did any one 
See ought of her again beneath the sun. 

" But Athamas, being come to where she stood. 
Stared vacantly awhile upon the blood. 
Then, looking seaward, drew across his eyes 
His fevered hand ; and thronging memories 
Came thick upon him, until dreamily 
He turned bis back upon the hungry sea. 
And cast his sword down; and ko, weaponless. 
Went back, half-waking to his sore distress. 

" As for the twain, — ^perched on that iizzy height. 
The wbite-walled city faded from their sight, 
And many another place that well they knew; 
And over woods and meadows still they flew; 
And to the hushandmen seemed like a flame 
Blown 'twist the earth and the sky ; until they came 
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Unto tlie boi-deis of tbe mniTOuring sesi. 
Kor ateyod they yet, ibut flew imcoasingly. 
Till, looking back, seemed Pelion like a cloud; 
And they behold the white-topped billows crowd 
Unto the eastward, 'neath the following wind. 

" And there a wretehed end did Helle find 
Unto her life ; for when she did behold, 
So far beneath, the deep gi-een eea and oold, 
She shut her eyes for horror of the sight. 
Turning the sunny day to murk midnight, 
Through which there floated many an awful thing. 
Made vocal fay the ceaseless murmuring 
Beneath her feet; till a great gust of wind [blind, 
Caught the beast's wings and swayed hina round ; then, 
Dizzy, and fainting, did she grow too weak 
To hold her place, though still her bands did seek 
Some stay by cafohing at the looks of gold ; 
And as she fell her brother strove to hold 
Iler jewelled girdle, but the treacherous zone 
Broke in his hand, and iie was left alone 
Upon the ram, that, as a senseless thing. 
Still flew on toward the eaet, no whit heeding 
Ilia shouts and cries ; but Helle, as she foil 
Down through the depths, the sea-folk guai-ded well. 
And kept hor body dead, from soar or wound. 
And laid it, in her golden robes enwound. 
Upon the south side of the murmuring strait, 
That still, in memory of her piteous fate. 
Bears her sweet name; her, in a little while. 
The country folk beheld, and raised a pile 
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Of beech and oak, with, scented things avonnd, 
And, lifting up the poor corpse from the ground. 
Laid it thereon, and there did everything. 
As for the daughter of a mighty king. 

" But through the straits passed Phrysus, sad enow, 
And fearfal of the wind that by his brow 
Went shrieking, as, without all stop or stay, 
The golden wings still bore him on bis way 
Above the unlucky waves of that ill sea 
That foamed beneath his feet unceasingly. 
Nor know he to what land he was being borne, 
Whether he should be set, unarmed, forlorn. 
In darksome lands, among unheai'd-of things. 
Or, stepping off from 'twixt the golden wings. 
Should set foot in some happy summer isle, 
Whereon the kind unburning sun doth smile 
For ever, and that knows no frost or drought; 
Or else, it seemed to him, bo might be brought 
Unto green forests where the wood-nymphs play 
With their wild mates, and fear no coming ilay. 
And there might he forget both ci-ovra and sword. 
And e'en the names of slave, and king, and lord. 
And lead a merry life, til! all was done, 
And 'mid the green boughs, marked by no carved 

stone. 
His miremembered bones should waste away, 
In dew, and rain, and sunshine, day by day. 

" So, 'mid these thoughts, siill clinging fearfully 
Unto his dizzy scat, he passed the sea. 
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And reached a river opening into it. 

Across the which the white- winged fowl did flit 

Fiom cliff to cliff, and on the sandy bar 

I'he fresh waves and the salt waves were at war. 

At turning of the tide. Forth flew they then. 

Till they drew nigh a strange abode of men. 

Far np the river, white-walled, fair, and great. 

And at each end of it a brazen gats, 

Wide open through the daylight, guarded well. 

And nothing of its name could Phrjxus tell. 

But hoped the beast would stop, for to hie eyes 

The place seemod fair ; nor fell it otherwise. 

There stayed the ram his course, and lighted down 

Aoigh the western gate of that fair town, 

And on the hard way Fhryxus joyfully 

Set foot, full dizzy with the murmuring sea, 

Numbed by the cold wind; and, with little fear. 

Unto the guarded gate he drew anear, 

While the gold beast went ever after him. 

" But they, beholding him bo strong of limb. 
And fair of face, and seeing the beast that trod 
Behind his back, deemed him some wandering God, 
So let the two-edged sword hang by Hie side. 
And by the wall the weU-steeled spear abide. 

" But he called out to them, ' What place is this ? 
And who rules over yon for woe or bliss ? 
And will Lo grant me peace to-day or war? 
And may I here abide, or still afar 
Must I to new abodes go wandering? 

"Now afl he spate those words, that city's ting 
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Adown the street was drawing toward tie gate, 

Clad in gold raiment wortliy hia estate, 

Therefore one said ; ' Behold, our king is here. 

Who of all us is held both lief and dear ; 

-^SeteB, loader of a mighty host, 

Feared by all follt along the windy coast. 

And since this city's name thou fain wouldst know, 

Men call it ^a, built long years ago, 

Holpen of many GJods, who love it well. 

!Now come thou to the king, and straightway tell 

Thy name and country, if thou art a man. 

And how ihon earnest o'er the wafer wan, 

And what the marvel is thou hast with thee ; 

But if thou art a God, then here will we 

Enild thee a house, and, reverencing thy name. 

Bring thee great gifts and muoh-deaired fame.' 

" Thus spake he, fearful ; hut by this the king 
Had reached the place, and stood there wondering 
At that strange beast and fair man richly clad. 
Who at his belt no sort of weapon had ; 
Then f.poko he : ' Who art thou, in what strange wain 
Haet thou crossed o'er the green and restless plain 
Unharvestod of any ? And this thing. 
That like an image stands with folded wing, 
Is he a gift to thee from any God, 
Or hast thou in some unknown country trod, 
Where beasts are such-like ? Howsoe'er it be. 
Here shalt thou dwell, if so thou wUt, with me^ 
Unless some Grod is chasing thee, and then. 
What wouldst thou have us do, who are but men. 
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Against the might of Gods ?' 

Then answered ho : 
' king, I think no God is wrath with me, 
But rather some one loves mo ; for, behold, 
A while ago, just as my foe did hold 
A knife against my throat, there came this ram, 
Who trought me to the place where now I am 
Safe from the sea and from the bitter knife. 
And in tliis city would I spend my life, 
And do what service seemeth good to thee, 
Since all the Gods it pleases I should be 
Otiteast from friends and country, though alive; 
Nor with their will have I the heart to sti'ive 
More than thou haat ; and now aa in suoh wise 
I have been saved, fain would I sacriflee 
This beast to Jove, the helper of all such. 
As false fiionds fail, or foes oppress too much.' 

" ' Tea,' said iEetes, ' so the thing shall be 
In whatsoever fashion plcaseth thee ; 
And long time mayst thou dwell with us in bliss, 
Not doing any service worse than this. 
To bear in war my royal banner forth. 
When fall the wild folk on us from the north. 
Come now this eve, and hold high feast with us, 
And tell us all of strange and piteous 
Thy story hath.' 

So went he with tie king, 
And gladly told nnto him evojy thing 
That had befallen him, and in a grove, 
Upon the altaa' of the Saving Jovo, 
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They offered Tip the ram the morrow mom 
That thitherward the Theban prince had born. 

" And thenceforth Phiyxus dwelt in Colchis long 
In wealth and honour, and, being brave and strong, 
"Won great renown in many a bloody fray, 
And stilt grew greater ; and both night and day, 
Within bia pillared bouse, upon the wall 
Hung the gold feU ; until it did befiill 
That in jEetos' heart a longing grew 
To have the thing, yea, even if he slew 
His guest to get it ; so, one evil night. 
While (he prince lay and dreamed about the flghf. 
With all armed men was every entry filled. 
And quickly were the few doorkeepers killed ; 
And Phryxus, roused with clamour from his bod. 
Half-armed and dizzy, with few strokes was dead. 
And thus the K.ing iEetes bad bis will. 
And thus the Goi.rss Flebcp; he keepeth still 
Somewhere witbin his royal house of gold. 

"And thus, Minyte, is the story told 
Of things that happened forty years agone ; 
Nor of the Gi'eeks has there been any one 
To set the Theban's bones within a tomb. 
Or to iEetes mete out his due doom ; 
And yet, indeed, it seemeth unto me 
That many a man would go right willingly. 
And win great thanks of men and godlike fame, 
If there should spring up some great pnnce of name 
To lead them ; and I pray that such an one, 
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Before my head iw laid beneath a stone, 
Be Bent uato va by the Gods abcve." 

Therewith he ceased; but all the hall did move 
Ab moyes a grove of rustling poplar trees 
Bowed all together by the shifting breeze, 
And through the place the name of Jason ran, 
Nor, "mid the feasters, was there any man 
But toward the hero's gold-seat turned his eyes. 

Meanwhile, in Jason's heart did thoughts arise 
That brought the treacherous blood into his cheek. 
And ho foi^ot his fethor, old and weat. 
Left 'twixt the fickle people of the land 
And wily Pelias, while he clenched his hand, 
As though it held a aword, about his cup. 

Then, 'mid the niunauring, Peliaa stood up 
And said : " 0, leadera of tlie Minyaa, 
I hear ye name a name right dear to me — 
My brother's son, who in the oaken wood 
Has grown up auiiured of the Centaur good. 
And now this day has come again to us, 
Pair faced and mighty limbed, and amorous 
Of fame and glorious deeds ; nowise content 
Betwixt the forest and the northern bent 
To follow up the antlers of the deer, 
Wor in his eyes can I see any fear 
Of fire, or water, or the cleaving sword. 

" Now, therefore, if ye take him for your lord 
Across the sea, most surely will ye get 
Both fame and wealth, nor will men soon forget 
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To praise tJie noljle city whence ye came, 
Passing from age to age each, hero's iiamo." 

Then all stood up and shouted, and the king. 
While yet the hall with Jason's name did ring. 
Set in his hands a gleaming cup of gold, 
And said : " Jason, wilt thou well behold 
These loadei-e of the people, who arc fain 
To go with theo and suffer many a pain 
And deadly fear, if they may win at last 
Undying fame when fleeting life is past ? 
And now, if thou art willing to be first 
Of all these men, of whom, indeed, the worst 
Is like a God, pour out this gleaming wine 
To him with whose light all the heavens shine, 
Ahnighty JoTe." 

Then Jason poured, and tjaid : 
" Jove, by thy hand may all these be led 
To name and wealth! and yet. Indeed, for me. 
What happy ending shall I aslt from theo? 
What helpful friends? what length of quiet yeai-s? 
Wliat freedom from ill care and deadly feai-s ? 
Do what tJiou wilt, but none the less believe 
That all these things and more thou shouldst receiv 
If thou wei-t Jason, I were Jove to-day. 

"And ye who now are hot to play this play, 
Seeking the fleece aci-oss an unknown sea. 
Bethink ye yet of death, and misery, 
And dull despair, before ye arm to go 
Unto a savage king and folk none know. 
Whence it may weil hap none of ye to come 
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Again unto your little ones and home. 

" And do thou, Pelias, ere we get us forth, 
Send heralds out, east, west, and south, and north. 
And with them cunning men, of golden speech, 
Thy tale unto the Grecian folk to teach ; 
Tliat we may lack for neither strength nor wit, 
For many a brave man like a fool will sit 
Beside the counoii board; and men tbere are 
Wise-hearted who know little feats of war ; 
Ifor would 1 bo without the strength of spears, 
Or waste wise words on dull and foolish ears. 

" Also we need a cunning artizin. 
Taught by the Gods, and knowing more than man, 
To build us a good ship upon this shore. 
Then, if but ten lay hold upoa the oar, 
And I, the eleventh, stoer them toward the east. 
To seek the hidden fleece of that gold beast, 
I swear to Jove that only in my hand 
The fleece shall be, when I again take land 
To see my father's hall, or the green grass 
O'er which the grey Thessalian hoises pass. 

" But now, friends, forget all till the mom 
With other thoughts and fears is duly born !" 

Ee ceased, and all men shouted ; and again 
They filled their cups, and many a draught did draii 
But Pelias gazed with heedful eyes at him, 
Nor drank the wine that well-nigh touched the brim 
Of his gold cup ; and, noting every word. 
Thought well that he should be a mighty lord. 
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For now already like a king lie apoko, 
Gajiing upon the wild tumultnons fulk 
As one who knows what troubles are to come, 
4nd in tliis world looks for no peaceful home, — 
So much he dreaded what the Gods might do. 

But ^son, when he first heard Pelias, knew 
What wile was stirring, and he sat afeard. 
With sinking heart, as all the tale he heard; 
But after, Jiearkening what his son did say. 
He deemed a Giod spoke through him on that day, 
And held his peace ; yet to himself he said : 
" And if he wins all, stall shall I be dead 
Ere on the shore he stands beside the fleece. 
The greatest and most honoured man in Greece." 

But Jaeon, much rejoicing in his life, 
Drank and was merry, longing for the strife; 
Though in his heart he did not fail to see 
His uncle's cunning wiles and ti'eachery ; 
But thought, when sixty years are gone, at most. 
Then will all pleasure and all pain be lost ; 
Although my name, indeed, be cast about 
From hall to temple, amid song and shout: 
So let me now be merry with the best. 

Meanwhile, all men spoke hotly of the quest. 
And healths they drank to many an honoured man, 
iJntil the moon sank, and the stars waxed wan, 
And from the east faint yellow light outshone 
O'er the Greek sea, so many years agono. 
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The Argoiiftuta called togetlior. 

"^TOW the nest morn, when risen was the sun, 

Men 'gan to busk them for tlie quest begun ; 
Nor long delay made Folias, being in fear 
Lest onght sboitld stay them ; so his folk did bear 
News of these things throughout the towns of Greece, 
Moving great men to seek the golden fleece. 

Therefore, from many a lordship forth they rode. 
Leaving both wife and child and loved abode, 
And many a town must now be masterleas. 
And women's voices rule both more and less, 
And women's hands be di-eaded, far and wide, 
This fair beginniug of the summer-tide. 

Now, all the folk who went upon this quest 
I cannot name, but fain would hope the best 
In men's remembrance ancient tales did keep 
Unto our time, letting the others sleep 
In nameless graves — though, mayhap, one by one. 
These grew to be forgotten 'neath the sun, 
Being neither poor of heart, or weak of wit, 
More than those others whose crowned memories sit 
Enthroned amid the echoing minstrelsy 
Sung of old time beside the Grecian sea. 
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Howe'er it be, now clinging to the Iiem 
Of those old singers, will I tell of them. 
In wetuk and faltering voice, e'en as I can. 

Now was tho well-skilled Argus the first iwan 
Who through tho gates into lolchos passed, 
"Whose lot ia fertile Egypt first was cast, 
The nurse of Goda and wonder-working men ; 
His father's name was Danaus, who till then 
Had hold tho golden rod ahove the Nile, 
Feai-ed by all men for force and deadly wile. 

80 he, boing bi-ought to Jason, said; "O King, 
Me have the Gods sent here to do the thing 
Ye need the most ; for truly have I seen, 
'Twixt sleep and waking, one clad like a queen, 
About whose head strange light shone glorioiisly. 
Stand at my bed's foot, and she said to ms ; 
' Argus, ariso, when dawn is on the earth, 
And go unto a city great of girth 
Men call lolohos, and there ask for one 
Who now gets ready a great ra<se to run 
Upon a steed whose maker thou shalt be, 
And whose eourso is the bitter trackless sea, — 
Jason, the king's son, now himself a king ;— 
And bid him hearken, by this tokening. 
That I, who send thee to him, am the same 
Vifho in the greenwood bade him. look for fame 
That ho desired little; and am she 
Who, when the eddies rushed tumultuously 
About us, bore him to the river side : — 
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And unto Uiee shall sucli-like things botide,' 

" Therewith she told me many a craity thing 
About this keel that ye are now laoHng, 
Bidding me take thee for my king and lord, 
And thee to heed my counsel as her word 
As for this thing. So if ye would set forth 
Before ihe winter. takes us from the north, 
1 pray you let there be at my commands 
Such men as ai-e most skilful of their hands, 
Nor spare to take lintel, roof tree, or post 
Of asli or pine, or oak that helpeth moat. 
From whoso in this city lacketh gold ; 
And chiefly take the post that now doth hold 
The second rafter in the royal haJl, 
That I may make the good ship's prow withal. 
For soothly from Dodona doth it come, 
Though men forget it, the grey pigeons' home. 

" So loot to see a marvel, and forthright 
Set on the smiths tjie sounding brass to smite, 
For surely shall all ye your armour need 
Before these close flower-buds have turned to seed." 

Then Jason gave him thanks and gifts enow, 
And through the town sought all who chanced to know 
The woodwright's craft, by whom was muoli b(!gaii. 
Whilst he took gifts of wood from many an one, 
And getting timber with great gifts of gold. 
Spared not to take the great post used to hold 
The second rafter in the royal hall 
To make the new ship's goodly prow withal 

So Argus laboured, and the work was sped 
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Moreover, by a man with hoary head. 

Whose dwelling and whose name no man could know, 

Who many a secret of the craft did show, 

And 'mid their work men gazed at him askance. 

Half tearful of his rciverend piercing glance, 

But did his bidding ; yet knew not, indeed. 

It was the Queen of Heaven, Saturn's seed. 

Meanwhile came many heroes to the town .— 
Asferion, dweller on the windy down 
Below PhiJseus, far up in the north; 
Slow-footed Polyphemus, late borne forth 
In chariot from Larissa, tliat beholds 
Gieoa-winding Peneus cleaTing fertile wolds; 
Erginus, son of Neptune, nigh iho sea 
His father set him, where the laden hoe 
riies low across Mseander, and foils down 
Against the white walla of a merchant town 
Men call Miletus. 

Behind him there cama 
The winner of a great and dreaded name, 
Theseus, the slayer of the fearful beast, 
Who soon in windiug halls should make his feast 
On youths and maidens ; and with him there rode 
The king Pirithous, who his loved abode 
Amid the shady trees had left that tide 
Where fly the centaurs' arixiws far and wide. 

Blaok-haired was Theseus, slim, and still his cheek 
Lacked all but down, fur yet lie had to seek 
The twisted ways of Paiflalus tlie old ; 
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But long and twining loelcs of ruddy gold 
Blew round the face of the huge foi-est king, 
As carelessly he rodo and feared no thing. 

Great joy had Jason, gazing on the twain, 
Young though they were, and thought that not in vain 
His quest should be, if such as these had will 
The hollow of hia great black ship to fill. 

Next, threading irgive ways and woody lanes, 
Came Naupiiue, son of Neptune, to those plains. 
Crossing Anaurus dryshod, for his eiro 
With threats and blows drove up the land-stream 

higher. 
And sucked the sea-wavea back aciosa the Kanda; 
With him came Idmon, mighty of his hands, 
But mightier that he was skilled to know 
The counoU of the God wbo bears the bow. 
His very father, who bore not to see 
Unloved, Cyrene wandering carelessly 
Beside Peneus ; lolaua came 
IVom Argos, too, to win a deathless name ; 
And if thenceforth came any heroes more 
I know not, and their names have died of yore. 

But from Arcadian forests came forth one 
Who like a goddess 'mid the rowers shone, 
Swift-rnnning Atalanfa, golden-haired. 
Grey-eyed, and simple ; with her white limbs bared. 
And sandalled feet sot firm upon the sand. 
Amid the wondering heroes did she stand 
A very maid, yet fearing not for aught; 
For she, with loany a vow, had dearly bought 
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Diana's love, Bud in, no flowery stead 
Had borne to hear love-songs, or laid her head 
On any trembling loyer's heaving breaat ; 
Therefore of mortals was she loved the best 
By Her, who through the forest goes a-nights. 
And, in return for never-tried delights, 
Has won » name no woman else can have. 

Next thi'oiigh the gates his car Oilens drave. 
The Loorian king, red-haired, with fieioe grey eyes 
Wandering from right to left, as though some prize 
He Bought for in the rich Thessalian land; 
Then Iphiolus beside the gates did stand, 
His iiine at all adventure left at liome, 
That on a doubtful voyage he might roam. 

Admetus fi-om the well-walled Pherse uame, 
Longing to add new glory to the fame 
Of him whose flocks Apollo once did keep. 
And then Echion, who wonld nowise sleep 
Amid Ephesian roses, or behold 
Betwixt gold cnps and lovely things of gold 
The white limbs of the dancing-giil, her hair 
Swung round her dainty loins and bosom bare ; 
But needs must try the hollow-sounding sea. 
As hei-ald of the heroes, nor was he 
Left by his brother Eurytus the strong, 

Neither did Cieneus, the Magnesian, long 
Less than the others strange new lands to see, 
Though wondrous things were told of him, — that ha, 
Once weman, now was man by Neptune's aid, 
And thus had won a long-desired maid. 
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From nigh Larissa came iEtalides, 
Leaving a plain well-watered, set with, trees. 
That feeds much woolly sheep and lowing neat 
And knoweth well the dancing maiden's feet. 
MopsiiB, like Idmon, know of things to come, 
And had in Lipara a rocky home. 
Eurydamas, tired of the peaeef ni lake 
Of Xyoiaa, was come for Jason's sake 
To lay his well-skilled hands upon the oar. 
Dealing with greater waves than heretofore. 

Mencetiiis, son of Actor, from the land 
Where swift Aaopns runs through stones and sand. 
Bridged by the street of Opus, next was seen. 
Erihotes, who through the meadows green 
"Would wander oft to seek what helpeth man, 
Yet cannot cure his lust, thiough waters waa 
To seek for maivels, cometh after him. 
Then a rich man, grown old, hut strong of limb, 
Eurytion, son of Iras, leaveth now 
His husbandmen still following of the plough 
In the fat Theban meadows, while he goes, 
Driven by fate, to suffer biting woes. 

From OEohalia, Olytius the king. 
And Iphitus his brother, felt the sting 
That drives gi-eat men through woes to seek I'enow 
And left their guarded city, looking down 
I'rom rooky heights on the well-watorcd plain. 
Eight wise they were, and men say, not in vain 
Before Apollo's court they claimed to be 
The first who strung the feial cornel tree, 
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And loosed the twanging bowstring from the ear, 

Tiien to the gate a chariot drew a-tiear, 
Wherein two brothers sat, whereof the one 
Who held the reins was mighty Telamon ; 
And Polens was the other's dreaded name. 
And from an island both the heroes came, 
Suiiny jEgina, where their father's hand 
Euled o'er the people of a fruitful land ; 
But thaj now young, rejoioing in their birth, 
Dreamed not that, ere they lay beneath the earth 
Still greater heroes from their loins should come, 
The doomsmen of the Ti-ojau's godlike home. 
Fair Athens, and the olive groves thereby, 
I'halerus left, riding tlirough deserte djy 
And rocky passes where no sweet birds sing ; 
And with him Eutes, with the owlet's wing 
Well-painied on bis shield; and he, at least. 
Came back no more to share the joyous feast 
And pour out wine for well accomplished days. 
Who, all besotted with the Syren's lays, 
Must leave his mates ; nor happier than he, 
Tiphys the pilot came, although the sea 
Dealt gently with the ship whose ashen helm 
F'M hand touched ; in the lich Boeotian realm 
He left outlandish merceries !,tored up 
With many a brazen bowl and silver cup 
His heirs sliould feirat from in the days to come, 
When men he knew not, went about his home. 

Next Phlias came, forgetful of the hill 
That bears his name, where oft the maidens fill 
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Their baskets with ih.e coal-black clustering grapes, 
far on in autumn, when the parched earth gapes 
For cool November rain and winter snow. 
For there his house stood, on tie shaded brow 
Of that fair ridge that Bacchus loves BO well. 

Then tlirough the gates one with a lion's foil 
Hung o'er his shoulders, on a huge grey steed 
Cajne riding, with hia feir Piiamiciau weed 
Glittering from underneath the tawny hair. 
Who loosely in hia dreadful hand did bear 
A club of unknown wood bound round with brass, 
And underneath his curled black hair did pass 
A golden circlet o'erwrought cunningly 
"With i-unning beasts ; so folk knew this was ho 
That in Amphytrion's palace first saw light, 
And whose first hour began with deadly fight, 
Alomena's son, the dreadful Hercules ; 
The man whoso shout the close Nemean trees 
Had stifled, and the lion met in vain ; 
The ravisher of heU, the serpent's bane. 
Whom neitlier Gods nor fate could overwhelm. 

Now was he come to this Thessalian realm 
To serve with Jason on the wandering seas, 
Half seeking fame, half wishing to appease 
The wrath of her who gru ged him case and rest, 
Yet needs must see him of all men the best. 
Laughing he went, and with him on each hand 
There rode a squire from the Theban land ; 
Hylaa was first, wliose sire, Theodamas, 
Had given him worthy gifts of gold and brass, 
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And gold-wroiiglit arms, that he should see no more 

Glittering along the green Ismenian shore. 

With him Ephehua came, who many a year 

Had backed the steed and cast the quivering spear 

In Theban meadows, but whose fathers came 

From Argos, and thereby had left their name. 

So thi-oTigh the streets like Gtods they rode, but ho 
"Who rode tho midmost of the gloi-ious threa 
O'ertopped them by a head ; and looking down 
"With smiling face, whereon it seemed no frown 
Could ever come, showed like the king of all. 

Now coming to the palaoe, by the wall 
Sat Jswon, watching while an armourer wrought 
A golden oreat according to hia thought ; 
And round about the heroes were at play. 
Casting the quoit ; but on the well-payod way. 
With clanging arms, leapt down Alcmena'a son 
Before the prince, and said : " I who have won 
Some small renown, Jason, in this land. 
Come now to put my hand within your hand 
And be your man, if wide report says true. 
That even now with cinnabar and blue 
Men paint your long ship's prow, and shave the oars 
With shaiponed pianos ; for soothly, other shores 
I fain would see than this fair Grecian ono. 
Wherein great deeds already I have done : 
And if thou wiliest now to hear my name, 
A Theban queen my mother once became, 
And had great honour; wherefore some men say 
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Tliat in Amphytr ion's bed my mother lay 
Wlien I was gotten; and yet other somo 
Say that a God upon that night did come 
(Whose name I apeak not), liko unto the ting. 
With ■whom Alcmena played, hut nought witting. 

"Nor I, nor others know the certainty 
Of all these things ; but certes, royally 
My brother rules at Thebes, whom all men call 
Amphytaioii's son, in whose well-peoplod hall, 
Eight little loved of him and his, I eat, 
Nor does ho grieve to see my empty seat, 
Though, ainco my name is Hercules, tho man 
Who owes me hatred hides it if he can. 

" And now, O prince, I bid thee fake my hcind, 
And hear me swear that till unto this land 
Thou hast borne back the fleoco across the sea, 
Thy ]iege-man and thy servant I will be. 
Nor have I seen a man more like a king 
Than thou art, of whom minstrel folk shall sing 
In days to come when men sit by tho wine." 

Then Jason said : " A happy lot is mine ! 
Surely the Gods must love me, since that thou 
Art come, with me the rough green plain to plough 
That no man reaps ; yet certes, thou alone 
In after days shalt be the glorious one 
"Whom men sliall sing of when they name the fleece 
That bore the son of Athamas from Greece, 
When I and all these men have come to nought." 

So spake he ; but the great-eyed Jimo brought 
HIk words to nothing, stooping to behold 
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Jason's fair heaiJ, whereon the Joclts of gold 
Curled ihivk and close, and Iiis grey eager eyes. 
That seemed already to behold the prize 
In far-off Colchis ; like a God ho atood. 
No less than he tkat in the darksome wood 
Slew the lake-hauntiag, many-headed beast. 

Bnt on that day the Minyee held a feast. 
Praising the Gods, and those that they had sent 
Across tlie sea to work out their intents 

Tea, ere the night, gi-eater their joyance grew. 
For to the throng of heroes came there two, 
la nowise worse than any of the best, — 
Castor and Pollux, who thought not to rest 
In woody Lacedsemon, where the doves 
Make summer music in the beeehen groTCS, 
But I'ather chose to hoar the sea-fowl sing. 

Their mother wedded Tyndarus the king. 
And yet a greater name their father had, 
As men deem ; for that Leda, all nnclad. 
In cold Eurotas, on a summer mom, 
Bathed her fair body, nnto whom was borne. 
Fleeing from seeming death, a milk-white swan. 
Whom straight the naked queon, not fearing man, 
Took in her arms, nor knew she fostered Jove, 
Who rules o'er mortal men and Gods above. 

So in the' hall Of Pelias, in their place 
The twain sat down ; and joy lit every face. 
When both their names the sweet-Toiced herald cried. 
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But the nest morn into the town did ride 
Lyncens and Idas, leaving far away 
Woll-walled Messene whore the kestrels play 
Ahout the temples and the treasizre-house. 
But of these twain was Idas ■valorovia 
Beyond most men, and hasty of his blow; 
And unto Lynceua would the darkneBS ehow 
That which he lacked ; and of all men was ho 
The luckiest to find the privity 
Of gold or goms. And on the self-same day 
Came PericlymeneB, who folk did Bay 
Had Proteus' gift to chans^e from shape to shape. 

Next from Tegea, where vhe long green giape 
Grows yeliow in the dewy autumn night. 
There came Anerous, stubhorn in the fight. 

Amphidamua aud Aphcus loft the trees 
Where sing the wood-doves to their mistreasea 
In the Aroadiau forests ; and where oft, 
If through the springing brake he trcadeth soft, 
The happy hunter may well chance to see 
Beside a hidden sh'eaia some two or three 
Of tired nymphs, stripping the silken weed 
From off their limbs ; nor shall Acteon's meed 
Betide him there among the oaken trees. 

Next came there Augoas, who at Elis soos 
On his fat plains the sheep, and b'ne, and heevea, 
"Unnumbered as the rustling aspen leaves 
Beside the river : from the grassy plain 
Anigh PoUeno, where the haivest wain 
Scatters the grazing sheep, Amphion came, 



6y Google 



OF JASON. 

In nowise slciJIuil iike him who bore his name. 
The deathless singer, but right wise in war. 
Then through the town there passed a brazen cir 
Bearing Euphemus, who Iiad power to go 
Dryahod aoross tiie plain no man dolh sow. 
By Tenarus Le dwelt, beside the sea, 
Anigh the temple of the deity 
Whose son he was, the Shaker of tho eartL 

Then came a fresh Aneieus, who had birth 
In woody Samos, of the self-saiBe sire 
Whose heart white-footed Alia set on fire, 
As on the yellow Bands at dawn she went. 

Then Calydon the great a hero sent, 
The fair-haired Moleagor, who became, 
In after-days, the glory of his name, 
The greatest name of tlie ^tolian land ; 
While yet on him fate laid her heavy hand, 
In midst of all his gloiy so raised up. 
Who nowise cow dreaded the proffered cup 
Of life and death she held for him to drain, 
Kor thought of death and wishes wished in vain. 
With Mm his uncle rode, Laocoon, 
No longer young, teaching his brother's son 
What 'longed to ruling men and tinto war. 

From Lacedaamon, Iphiclus afar 
Had travelled, till the rich embroidered weed 
His father Thestius gave him at his need 
Was stained with stm and dnst, but still lie came 
To try tbe sea and win undying fame. 

^heii came a man long-limbed, in savage weed, 
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Aicas tlie htinter, to whose unmatclied speed 
All beasts that wander through the woods are sTciw, 
In his right hand he bare tlie fatal bow 
Of horn, and wood, and brass, but now unstmnf, 
And at his back a well-closed quiver hung, 
Hone round with silver bands and leopard's skin, 
And fifty deaths were hidden well therein 
Of men or beasts ; for wLoso stood before 
His bended bow ami angry eyes, no more 
Sboiild see the green 'trees and the fertile eai-ti. 
Then came two brothers of a wondrous birth, 
Zetes and Calais, sons of Boreas ; 
For he behold Ei-echtheua' daughter pass 
Along llissus, one bright windy day, 
Whom from amidst her maids he bore away 
Unto the hills of Thrace to be his bride. 
Now unto them this marvel did betide, 
Like men in all else, fi-om anigh the head 
Of each sprung wings, wherewith at will they sped 
From land to land, 'midst of the pathless air. 
Next from Magnesia did roan horses bear 
Phocus and Priasus, well skilled to cast 
The whistling dart ; then o'er the drawbridge passed 
jEtolian PalEemoiiius, who not yot 
Had seen men armed in anger, or steel wot 
With blood of aught but beasts, but none the less 
Was willing now to stand among the press 
Of god-like men, who, witli the Minyas, 
Were armed to bring the fleece acioss the sea- 
Then came Asclopius, whom the far-darter 
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Saved living from the lifeless corpse of her 
He once loYed well, but elew for treason done. 
Fair-haired Coronis, whose far-seeing son 
He honoured much, and taught eo many a thing. 
That first he knew how man may ease the sting 
Of sickening pain, because all herbs he know. 
And what the best and worst of them oonld do. 
So many a bitter fight with death he had, 
And made the heart of many a sick man glad. 
And gave new life to many a man who seemed 
But dead ali'eady, wherefore petiplo deemed 
When he was dead that he was God indeed, 
And on his altars many a beast did bleed. 

Acastus, Peliaa' son, from wandering 
Was como that self-same day unto the king. 
And needs must go with Jason on his quest, 
if princely ease and golden rest. 



Next Neleus, growing grey, i 
The double crime, had left the pleasant spot 
Where wan Alphens meets the green sea waves, 
And twice a-day the walls of Pylos laves ; 
For he was fain to expiate the sin 
Peliaa shared with him, long yeais past within 
Queen Juno's temple, where the brothers slew 
The old Sidero, crying out, who knew 
Then first the bitterness of such a cry 
As broke from Tyro in her agony 
When helpless, bound, within the brazen haU, 
She felt uathought-of torment on her fell, 
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With none to pity her, nor knew what end 
The Gods unto such miseiry would send. 
So miglit Sidero feel, when fell on her 
Unlooked-for death and deadly, hopeless fear; 
And in their turn must Nolens o'er the sea 
Go wandering now, and Pclias must be 
A trembling liar till death seizes him. 

But now with Neleus, young btit strong of limb. 
His wise, far-seeing offspring, Nestor, went. 
With eyes a little downward ever bent. 
Thinking of this and that which he had seen ; 
Who, when his youth was flourishing and green, 
Saw many feats of arms and ways of men. 
Yet lived so long to be well honoured, when 
In Troy the old the princes shared the spoil. 

Next came Laertes to share grief and toil 
With these upon the sea ; yet had he not 
An easy land in Ithaca the hot. 
Though Bacchus loves the ledges of the land. 
And weighs the peasant in his sunburnt hand 
The heavy oozing bunches, in the titoe 
When frosts draw nigh in the rough northern clime. 

Next whom came Almenns, of nought afraid. 
Well armed and hardy, whom a mortal maid 
Bore unto Mars, for he, new-come from Thrace, 
Beside Enipeus mot her, and in chase 
He held her long, who vainly fled from him. 
Though light of foot she was, and strong of limb. 

And last of all, Orpheus the singer came, 
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The son of King CEager, gi-eat □£ fame, 

Yet happier by much in this, that he 

Was loved by heavenly Calliope, 

Who hoie bim Oi-pheus on a liappy day. 

And now, through many a rough and toilsome way, 

Hither he came the Minyie to please, . 

And make them masters of the threatening seas. 

Cheering their hearts, and making their handa 

strong 
"With the unlooked-for sweetness of his song. 

Now was it eve by then that Orpheus came 
Into the ball, and when they heard his name. 
And toward the high-seat of the prince he drew. 
All men beliolding him the singer knew. 
And glad were all men there that he should be 
Their mate upon the bitter, tuneless sea. 
And loud they shouted, but Prince Jason said : — 
"Now, may the Gods bring good tilings on thy 

Son of (Eager, but from me, indeed. 
This gold Ilffidalian bowl shall be thy meed, 
If thou wilt let us hear thy voice tafee wing 
Prom out thine heart, and see the golden string 
Quiver beneath thy fingers. But by me 
First sit and feast, and happy maysfc thou be." 
Then, glad at heart, the hero took his place. 
And ate and drank hia fill, but when the space 
Was cleared of flesh and bread, be took his lyre 
And sung them of the building up of Tyre, 
And of the fair things stored up over sea, 
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Till there was none of them hut faiu would bo 
Set in the ship, nor cared one man. to stay 
On the green earth for one more idle day. 

But Jasou, looking right and left on them, 
Took his fair cbak, wrought with a goldon hem, 
And laid it upon Oi"pheus, and thereto 
Added the promised bowl, that all mon knew 
Ko hand but that of Dajdalus had wrought, 
80 rich it was and fair boyoud all thought, 
Then did h say u t th Minyee :— 
" Fair friend a d w 11 1 d guests, no more shall y 
Feast in th h 11 1 1 come again 
Back to th laj d w 11 doned for our pain, 

Bearing tl fl and mayhap many a thing 

Such as this god-like guest erewhilo did sing. 
Scarlet, and gold, and brass ; but without fail 
Bearing g^reat fame, if ought that may avail 
To men who die; and our names certainly 
Shall never perish, wheresoe'er we He. 

"And cow behold within the haven rides 
Our good ship, swinging in the changing tides. 
Gleaming with gold, and blue, and cinnabar, 
The long new oars beside the rowlocks are. 
The sail hangH flapping in the light west wind, 
Nor ought undone can any craftsman find 
From stem to stem ; so is our quest begun 
To-morrow at the rising of the sun. 
And may Jove bring na all safe back to Bee 
Another sun shine on this fair city. 
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When elders and the flower-crowned maidens meet 
With tears and siaging our returning ieet" 

So spake he, and so miglity was the sbont, 
That the hall shook, and shepherd-folk without 
The well-walled city heard it as they went 
Unto the fold across the thymy bent. 



Tlie quest begun — Tlio loss of Hylaa and Hercules. 

BUT through the town few eyes were scaled by sleep 
When the sun rose ; yea, and the upland sheep 
Must guard themselves for that one mom at least. 
Against the wolf ; and waiy doves may feast 
TJnscared that morning on the ripening coi-n. 
Nor did the whetstone touch the scythe that mom ; 
And all unheeded did the mackerel shoal 
Make green the blue waves, or ihe porpoise roll 
Through changing hills and valleys of the sea. 

For 'twixt the ilirongjng people solemnly 
The heroes went afoot along the way 
That led unto the haven of the bay. 
And aa they went the roses rained on them 
From windows glorious with the well-wrought hem 
Of many a purple cloth ; and all their spears 
Were twined with flowers tliat the fair earLh hoara ; 
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And round their ladies* tokens were there set 
About thoir liclmots, tlowery wreaths, atill wet 
With beaded dew of the scarce vHuitihed night. 

So as they passed, tbe young men at the eight 
Shouted for joy, and tiieir hearts swelled with pric 
But scarce the elders could behold dry-eyed 
The glorious show, remembering well the days 
When thoy were able too tt} win them praise. 
And in their hearts was hope of days to some. 

Nor could the hei-oes leave their fathers' home 
tfnwept of damsels, who henceforth must hold 
The empty air unto their bosoms cold. 
And make their sweet coiaplainirigs to the night 
That heedeth not soft eyes and bosoms white. 
And many such an one was there that mom, 
Who, with lips parted and grey eyes forlorn. 
Stood by the window and forgot to oast 
Her gathered flowers as the heroes passed. 
But held them still within her garment's hem. 
Though many a winged wish she sent to them. 

But on they went, and as the way they trod. 
His swelling heart nigh made each man a god ; 
While clashed their armour to the minstrelsy 
That went before them to the doubtful sea. 

And now, the streets being passed, they re.iul 
the bay. 
Where by the well-built quay long Argo lay. 
Glorious with gold, and shining in the sna. 
Then fii-st they shouted, and each man begun 
Against his shield to strike his braaen spear; 
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And as along the quays Uiey drew a-neai-. 
Faster they strode and faster, till a cry 
Again burst from them, and right eagerly 
Into swift running did they break at last. 
Till all the wind-swept quay being overpast, 
They pressed across the gangway, and filled up 
The hoUow ship as wine a golden oup. 

But Jason, standing by the helmsman's side 
High on the poop, lift up his voice and cried ; — 

"Look landward, heroes, once, before ye slip 
The tough well-twisted hawser from the ship. 
And set your eager hands to rope or oar ; 
For. now, behold, the king stands on the shore 
Beside a new-built altar, while the priests 
Lead up a hecatomb of spotless beaata. 
White bulls and coal-black horses, and my fiire 
Lifts up the barley-cake above the fire ; 
And in his hand a cup of mddy gold 
King Pelias takes; and now may ye behold 
The broad new-risen sun light up the God, 
>Vho, holding in his hand the crystal rod 
That rules the sea, stands by Djedalian art 
Above his temple, set right far apai-t 
From other houses, nigh the deep green sea. 

" And now, fellows, from no man but me 
The-ie gifts come to the God, that, ere long yeai-s 
Have drowned our laughter and dried up our tears, 
We may behold that glimmering brazen (Sod 
Against the eun bear up his crystal rod 
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Once more, and iince more east iipon this land 
This cable, severed by my liloodless brand." 

So spake he, and raised up the glittering steel, 
That fell, and seaward straight did Argo reel, 
Set free, and smitten bj' the western breeze. 
And raised herself against the ridgy seas. 
With golden eyes turned toward the Colchiaii land, 
Still heedful of wise Tiphjs' skilful hand. 

But silent sat the heroes by tho oar, 
Heaitening the souiidsbome from the lessening slioi'G: 
The lowing of the doomed and flower-crowned beasts. 
The plaintive singing of the ancient priests, 
Mingled with blare of trumpets, and the eound 
Of all the many folk that stood around 
The altar and the temple by the sea. 
So sat they pondering much and silently. 
Till all tlie landward noises died away. 
And, midmost now of the green sunny bay, 
They heard no sound but washing of the seaa 
And piping of the following western breeze, 
And heavy measured beating of tlie oars i 
So left the Argo the Thessaliau shores. 

Now Neptune, joyful of the sacrifice 
Beside the sea, and all the gifts of price 
That Jason gave him, sent tliem wind at will, 
And swiftly Argo climbed each changing hill. 
And ran through rippling valleys of the sea , 
Nor toiled the heroes un melodiously, 
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For hy th.e mast sat great CEager'a sun, 
And through the harp -strings let his fingers run 
Nigh soiindloss, and with closed lips for a while ; 
But Booa across his face there cajne a smile, 
And his glad voice brake into such a eoiig 
That swiftlier sped the e^er ship along. 

" O bitter sea, tumultuous sea, 
Full many an ill is wrought by thee !— 
Unto the wasters of the land 
Thou holdest out thy wrinkled hand ; 
And when they leave the conquered town. 
Whose black smoke makes thy surges hro^vn, 
Driven bet wist thee and the sun, 
As the long day of blood is done. 
From many a league of glittering waves 
Thou smiles t on them and their slaves. 

"The thin bright-eyed Phoenician 
Thou drawest to thy waters wan, 
Witi ruddy eve and golden mom 
Thou temptest him, until, forlorn, 
Unburied, under alien skies 
Cast up ashore his body lies. 

"Yea, whoso sees thee from his door. 
Must ever long for more and more; 
Ifor will tho beechen bowl stifBce, 
Or homespun robe of litHe price. 
Or hood, well-woven of the fleece 
Undyed, or unspiced wine of Greece ; 
So sore his heart is set upon 



6y Google 



) THE LIFE AND DEATH 

Purple, and gold, and oinnamon ; 
For as tJiou cravest, so he craves, 
Until bo rolls beneath thy waves. 
Nor in some landlocked, nnknown bay. 
Can satiate thee for one day, 

"Sow, therefore, thou bitter sea, 
With no long words we pray to thee. 
But ask thee, hast thou felt before 
Such Btiokes of the long ashen oar ? 
And hast thou yet seen such a prow 
Thy rich and niggard waters plough ? 

" Nor yet, sea, shalt thou be cursed. 
If at thy hands we gain the worst. 
And, wi-apt in water, i-oll about 
Blind-eyed, unheeding song or shout. 
Within thine eddies far from shore. 
Warmed by no sunlignt any more, 

" Therefore, indeed, we joy in thee. 
And praise thy greatness, and will we 
Take at thy hands both good and ill, 
Yea, what thou wilt, and praise thee still. 
Enduring not to sit at home, 
And wait until tlie last daj-s come, 
When we no more may care to hold 
White bosoms under crowns of gold. 
And our dulled hearts no longer are 
Stined liy the clangorous noise of war, 
And hope witliin our souls is dead, 
And no joy is rexuombered. 
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" So, if thou hast a mind to slay, 
Fair prize thou hast of us to-day ; 
And if thou hast a mind to save, 
Great praise and honour shalt thon have ; 
But whatso thou wilt do with uH, 
Our end shall not be piteous. 
Because our memories shall live 
When folk foi^et the way to drive 
The black keel through the heaped-up eea. 
And half dried up thy waters bo." 

Then shouted all the heroes, aud they drove 
The good ship fortli, so that tlie birds above. 
With long white winga, scarce flew so fast as they. 
And 80 they laboured well-nigh all the day. 
And ever in their ears divine words rung, 
For 'midmost of them still the Thracian sung 
Stories of Gods and men ; the bitter life 
Pandora brought to luckless men ; the strife 
'Twixt Pallas and the Shalter of the Earth, 
The theft of Bacchus, and the wondrous birth 
Of golden Venus. Natheless, when the sun 
To fall adown the heavens had begun, 
They trimmed the sails, and di-ew the long oars up. 
And, having poured wine from a golden cup 
"Unto the Gods, gladdened their hearts with food ; 
Then, having feasted as they thought it good. 
Set hands upon the oars again, and so 
Toiled on, until the broad sun, growing low, 

i the green sea ; then they held theu' hands 
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Till he slioTild como again from uoltnown lands, 
And fell to meat again, and sat so long 
Over the wine-oups, cheered with tale and song, 
That night fell on them, and the moon rose high. 
And the fair western wind hegan to die, 
Though still they drifted slowly towards the east ; 
Then with sweet sleep the others crowned theii' feaat. 
But Tiphj'8 and the leader of the rest. 
Who watched till drew the round moon to the west. 
And Jason could behold beneath her light. 
Far off at first, a little speck of white, 
Which, as tlie grey dawn stole across the eoa, 
And the wind fi'eshened, grow at last to he 
Grey recks and great, and when tliey nigher drew, 
The skilful helmsman past all doubting knew 
The land of Lemnos ; therefore from their sleep 
They roused their fellows, bidding them to keep 
The good ship from that evil rocky shore. 
So each man set his hand unto the oar. 
And, striking sail, along the coast they crept. 
Till the snn rose, and birds no longer slept ; 
Then as they went they saw a sandy beaoh 
"Under the cliff, that no high wave could reach. 
And in the rock a deep cave cut, whereby 
A nian was standing, gazing earnestly 
Upon their ship, and shouting words that, toat 
Hither and thither by tlie wind, were lost 
Amid the tumbling of the lidgy sea ; 
Natheless, they deemed that he still prayed to ho 
Their fellow, and to leave those roi;ky shores ; 
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Therefore, with backing of Ihe ashiai oars, 
Tliey stayed the ship, and becltoned unto Lim 
To try the sea, if bo be he could swim, 
Because, indeed, they doubted there might be 
A-n^h the place some hidden enemy ; 
JSor cared they much to trust their oaken keel 
Too near tlioae rooks, as deadly as sharp steel, 
That lay iipon their lee ; but with a shout 
lie sprang into the sea, and beat about 
The waters bravely, till he reached the ship ; 
And clambering up, let the salt water drip 
From off his naked limha, nor spoke he odght 
Until before the fair prince he was brought. 
But Jason, when he set his eyes on him, 
And saw him famished and so gaunt of limb. 
Bade them to give bim food and wine enow 
Before he told his tale ; and still to row 
Along the high eliEEa eastward, nor to stay 
For town or tower, or haven or deep bay. 

Then being elolbed and fed, the island man 
Came back to Jaaon, and his tale began : — 

"0 Lord, or Prince, or whoso thou mayst be, 
Great thanks I give thee ; yet, I pray, of me, 
Ask not my name, for surely ere this day , 
Both name, and bouse, and friends have piist away. 
A Ijemnian am I, who within the town 
Had a fair house, and on the tbymy down 
FtiH many a head of sheep ; and I had too 
A daughter, old enough for men to woo, 
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A wife and t]iree feir sons ; of whom the first 
For love and gold had now hegtm to thirst : 
Full rioh I was, and led a pleasant life, 
Nor did 1 long for more, or doubt for strife. 

"Enow that in Lemnos wore tlio Gods well seived. 
And duly all their awful rites observed, 
Save only that no temple Venus had, 
And from no altars was hsr heart made glad; 
Wherefore for us she wove a bitter fate. 
For by her power she set an evil hate 
Of man, like madness in each woman's heart, 
And heavy sleep on us men, for our part. 
From which few wuke, or wolco in time to feel 
Against their throats the pitiless sharp steel. 

" But that there might be one to tell the thing, 
Nigh dawn I woke, and turning, thought to cling 
Unto the warm side of my well-loved wife, 
But found nought there but a keen two-edged knife. 
So, wondering much, I gat me from the bed, 
And going thence, found all the floor be-bled 
In my son's sleeping place, and nigh the door 
His body, hacked and hewn, upon the floor : 
Haked he was, but In his clenched right Land 
Held tufta of woman's hair. Then did I stand 
As in a dream a man stands, when draws nigh 
The thing he feara with such wild agony, 
Tet dares not flee from ; but the golden sun 
Came forth at last, and daylight was begun ; 
Then trembling I took heart to leave at last 
The lonely house, but, as I slowly passed 
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Into the porch, a dreadful noiso I heard. 
Nor shall I be again by aught so feared, 
How long soe'er I live, as I was then. 
Because that shout was woi'se than cries of men 
Dnmken with blood ; but yet as in a dream 
I went to meet it, and hoard many a soream 
From dying men ; but as I gained the street, 
Men flying for the i dear lives did I meet. 
And turned and fl d with them, 1 knew not why, 
But looking back in running could eapy, 
Wit,h shrinking horror what kept up the chase. 

" Because, indeed the old famibar place, 
From house-wall unto house-wall, was now filled 
With frantic women, whoso thin voices shrilled 
Willi unknown war-cries; little did they heed 
If, as they tore along, their flesh did bleed 
So that some man was slain, nor feared they now 
If they each other smote with spear or bow, 
For all were armed in some sort, and had set 
On head or breast what armour they might get; 
And some were naked else, and some were clad 
In auch-like raiment as the slain men had. 
And some their kirties wore looped up or rent, 

"So ever at us shafts and spears they sent, 
And through the street came on like a huge wave, 
Until at last against the gates they drave. 
And we gained on them, till some two or three. 
As still the others strove confusedly, 
Burst from the press, and, heading all the rest. 
Ran mightily, and the last men, hard pressed, 
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Tnined round upon them, and straightway were slain, 
Unarmed and faint, and 'gan the crowd to gain 
Upon the fleeing men, till one by one 
They fell, and looked their last upon the snn. 
And I alone was hold in chase, until 
I reached the top of a high thymy hill 
Above the sea, bleeding from ana and bacfc. 
Wherein two hnntsmen's arrows lightly stact. 
Shot by no practised hands ; bnt nigh my death 
I was indeed, empty of hope and bieath. 

"Yet, ere their changed hands could be laid on me. 
I threw myseK into the boiling sea, 
And tliey turned back, nor doubted I was dead ; 
But I, though fearing much to show my head. 
Got me, by swimming, to yon little beaoh. 
And there the mouth of yon cave scarce conld reach, 
And lay there fainting till the sun was high. 
Then I awoke, and, rising fearfully. 
Gat into the dark cave, and there have been, 
How long 1 know not, and no man have seen ; 
And as for food and drink, within the cave 
Good store of sweet clear water did I have, 
And in the nights I went along the beach 
And got me shell-fish, and made shift to reach 
Some few birds' eggs ; but natheless, misery 
Must soon have slain ine,had not the kind sea 
Sent you, lords, to give me life again ; 
Therefore, 1 pray, ye may not wish in vain 
For ought, and that with goods and happiness 
The T"ather of all folk your lives may bless." 



6y Google 



OF JASON. 77 

Then said the prince : " And be thou strong of heart, 
For, after all thy woes, shalt thou have part 
In this oar quest, if so thou wiliest it; 
But if BO be that thou wouldst rather sit 
In rest and peace within a fair homestead, 
That shall some king give to thee by my head, 
For love of me ; or else for very fear 
Shall some man give thee what thou countest dear. 

" And if thou askest of us, know that we 
Are children of the conquering Minyso, 
And m;ike for Colchis o'er the watery plain. 
And think we Khali not fail to bring again 
The fleece of Neptune's ram to Theasaly." 

" Prince," said flic Lemnian, " 1 will go with thee 
Whereso thou wiliest, neither have I will 
To wait again for ruin, sitting still 
Among such goods as gi'udging fato will give, 
Even at the longest, only while I live." 

Then Jason bade them bring him arms well wrougbt 
And robes of price; and when all these were brought. 
And he was aimed, he seemed a goodly man. 

Meanwhile, along the high cliffs Aig-o ran 
Until a fresh land-wind began to rise. 
Then did they set sail, and in goodly wise 
Draw off from Lenmos, and at close of day 
Again before them a new country lay. 
Which when they neared, the helmsman Ti|)hys knew 
To be the Mysian land ; being como thereto. 
They saw a grassy shore and trees enow, 
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And a sweet stream that from the land did flow ; 

Therefore they thought it good to land thereun 

And get them water ; but, the day being gone, 

They anchored till the dawn anigh the beaoli, 

Till the sea's i-jm the golden sun did reach. 

Bnt when the day dawned, most men left the ship, 

Some hasting the glazed wat«r-jars to dip 

In the fresh water ; others among these 

Who had good will beneath the mnrmTiring trees 

To sit awhile, forgetful of the sea. 

And with the sea-farers there landed throe 

Amongst the best, Alcmcna's godlike aon, 

Hylas tho fair, and that half-halting one. 

Great Polyphemus. Sow both Hercules 

And all the others lay beneath tlie trees, 

When all the jars were aied, nor wandered far ; 

But Hylas, govemecl by some wayward star. 

Strayed from them, and up stieam he set his iace. 

And came unto a tangled woody place. 

From whence tho stream came, and within that wood 

Along its bank wandered in heedless mood, 

Jfor knew it haunted of the sea^nymphs fair, 

Whom on that morn the heroes' noise did scare 

From their abiding-place anigh the bay ; 

But these now hidden in the water lay 

Within tho wood, and thence could they behold 

The fair-limbed Hylas, with his hair of gold. 

And mighty arms down-swinging carelessly. 

And i'reHh face, ruddy from the wind-swept sea ; 

Theji straight they loved him, and, being fain to have 
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His BLapely Iwdy in the glassy wave. 
And taking connsol there, they thought it good 
That one should meet him in the daiksome wood, 
An<l by her wiles should draw him to some place 
Where they his helpless body might embrace. 

So from the water stole a fair nymph forth. 
And by hei' art so wrought, that from the north 
You would lia-Te thought her come, from where a queen 
Eules over lands summer alone sees green ; 
For she in goodly raiment, furred, was olad, 
And on her head a golden fillet had, 
Strange of its fashion, and about her shona 
Many a fair jewel and outlandish stone. 

So in the wood, anigh the river side. 
The coEttiag of tho Theban did she bide. 
Nor waited long, for slowly pushing through 
Tho close-set saplings, o'er the flowers blue 
He drew nigh, singing, free from any care; 
But when ha saw her glittering raiment fair 
Betwjst the gjeen tree-trunks, he stayed a space. 
For slio, with fair hands covering up her face, 
Was wailing load, as though she saw him not. 
And to his mind oanie old tales half foi^ot, 
Of women of the woods, the huntsman's banc. 

Yet with his fate indeed he strove in vain ; 
For, going further forward warily. 
From tree-trunk unto troe-trunk, he could see 
Her ivory hands, with wrist set close to wj'ist. 
Her cheelt as fair as any God has kissed, 
Her lovely necli: and wealth of golden hair. 
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That, from its fillet straggled here iind there. 
And all her Ijody writliing in distress, 
Wrapped in the bright folds of Jier golden dress. 

Then forthwith he drew near her eagerly. 
Nor did she soom. to know that he was nigh. 
Until almost his hand on her was laid ; 
Then, lifting np a pale wild face, she said. 
Straggling with sohs and shrinking from his hand :~ 
" O, fair yonng warjior of a happy land, 
Harni not a queen, I pray thee, for I come 
From the far northland, where yet sita at home 
The ting, my father, who, since I was wooed 
By a rich lord of Greece, h;id thought it good 
To Bend me to him with a royal train. 
But they, their heai'ts heing changed by hope of gaii 
Seized on my goods, and left mb while I slept; 
Not do I know, indeed, what kind God kept 
Their traitoi oua hands from slaying me ontright ; 
And surely yet, the lion-Iiaunted night 
Shall laake an end of me, who erewhile thotif^ht 
That unto lovelier lands I was being brought. 
To live a happier life than heretofore, 

"But why think I of past timea any more, 
"Who, a king's daughter once, am now grown fain 
Of poorest living, Ihroiigh all toil and pain. 
If so I may but live : and thou, indeed, 
Perchance art come, some God, unto my nerjd ; 
For nothing lees thou seemest^ verily. 
But if thou art a man, let me not die. 
But tiike me na thy slav(\ that T may live. 
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For many a gem my raiment has to give. 
And these weak fingers surely yet may learn 
To turn the mill, and cai'jy forth the nrit 
"Unto the stream, nor shall my feet unshod, 
Shrink from the flinty road and thistly Rod.*" 

She ceased ; hut he stooped down, and stemmei-ing 
" Mayst thou be happy, most lovely maid, [said : 
And thy sweet life yet know a better day : 
And I will strive to bi-ing thee on thy way. 
Who am the weU-loved son of a rich man 
Who dwells in Thebes, beside lamenus wan." 
Therewith he reached his hand to her, and ahe 
Let her slim palm fall in it daintily ; 
But with that (ouch he folt aa through his blood 
Strange fire ran, and saw not the close wood, 
Hot tangled path, nor stream, nor aught but her 
Cronching before him in hev gold and fur, 
With kind appealing eyea raised up to his. 
And red lips trcmblii^ for the coming kiss. 

But ere his lips met hers did she arise, 
Eeddening with shame, and from before his eyes 
Drew her white hand, wherewith the robe of gold 
She gathered up, and from her feet did hold, 
Then through the tangled wood began to go, 
Kot looking round ; but he cared not tff know 
Whither they went, so only she was nigh. 
So to her side be hurried fearfully. 
She nought gainsaying, but with eyes downcast 
StiU by his side betwixt tne low boughs past, 
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Following the stream, until a space of green 
All bare of trees they reacbed, and there-between 
The river ran, grown broad and like a pool, 
Along whose bank a flickering sliade and cool 
Grey willows made, and all about they heard 
The warble of the small brown liver bird. 
And from both stieam and banks rose up a haze 
Quivering and glassy, for of summer days 
This was the chiefest day and crown of all. 

There did the damsel let her long sfeirts fall 
Over her feet, but aa her hand diopped down. 
She felt it stopped by Hjlai' fiugei^ biown. 
Whereat she trembled and bog m to go 
Across the flowery grabs with footsteps slow, 
Ab tliongh she grew aweaiy, and she eaid. 
Turning about hor fair and glorious head ; 
" Soft is the air in your land certainly, 
But under foot the way is rough and dry 
Unto such feet as mine, more used to feel 
The dainty stirrup wrought of gold and steel. 
Or tread upon the white bear's fell, or pass 
In spring and suionier o'er such flowery grass 
As this, that soothly mindeth me too much 
Of that my worsliipped feet were wont ix> touch, 
When I was called a queen ; let us not haste 
To leave this sweet place for the tangled waste, 
I pray thee, therefore prince, but let us lie 
Beneath these willows while the wind goes by. 
And set our hearts to think of happy things, 
Before the morrow pain and trouble brings." 
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She faltered somewhat as she spoke, but Le 
Drew up before her and took lovingly 
Her other hand, nor spoke slie more to hira, 
Nor he to her awhile, tili, from the rim 
Of his great shield, broke off the leathern 'bani 
That crossed his bi-east, whether some demon's hand 
Snapped it nnsoen, or some sharp, nigged bough 
Within the wood had cbafed it even now; 
But clattering fell the bnckler to the ground. 
And, sf-artled at the noise^he turned him round, 
Then, grown all bold within that little space. 
He set his oheeb wnto her blushing face. 
And smiling, in a low voice said ; 

" sweet, 
Call it an omen that this, nowise meet 
For deeds of lovo, has left me by its will. 
And now by mine those toys that cumber still 
My arms shall leave me." 

And therewith he threw 
Ilis hrasis-bound spear upon the grass, and drew 
The Theban blade from out its ivory sheath. 
And loosed his broad belt's clasp, that like a wreath 
TTis father's Indian eerving man had wi'ought. 
And cast his steel coat off, from Persia brought; 
And 60 at last being freed of brass and steel, 
Upon his breast he laid her hand to feel 
The softness of the fine Phcenician stuff 
That clad it stiSl, nor yet could toy enough 
With that fair hand ; so played they for a space. 
Till softly did she draw him to a place 
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Aiiij^h the stroam, and they being set, ho said ; 

" And what dost thou, love ? art thou afraid 
To oaat thine aimour off, as I have done, 
Within this covert where the fiery sun 
Scarce strikes tipoa one jewel of your gown ?" 

Then she spake, reddening, with her eyes oast dovvi; 
" prince, behold mo as I am to-day, 
But if o'er many a rough and weary way 
It hap untu us hoth at last to come 
Unto the happy place that is thine home. 
Then let me be as women of thy land 
When they hefoi-e the eea-born goddess stand. 
And not one flower hides tbom from her sight." 

But with that word slie set her fingers white 
Upon her belt, and he said amorously ; 
"Ah, God, whatso thou wilt must suroly be. 
But would that I might die or be asleep 
Till we have gone across the barren deep. 
And you and I together, hand in hand. 
Some day, ere sunrise lights the quiet land. 
Behold once more the seven gleaming gates." 

" love," she said, " and such a fair time waits 
Both thee and me ; hut now to give thee rest. 
Here, in the noontide, were it not tho best 
To soothe thee with some gentlo murmuring song, . 
Sung to such notes as to our folic belong ; 
Such as my maids awhile ago would sing 
When on my bed a-nights I lay waking?" 

•' Sing on," he eaitl, " but let me dream of bliss 
If I should sleep, nor yet forget thy kiss." 
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Slie tonched Lis lips with hers, and tlien began 
A sweot soag sung not yet to any man. 

"I know a little garden close 
Set thick with, lily and red rose, 
Where I would wander if I might 
From dewy dawn to dewy night, 
And have one with me wandering, 

"And though within it no birds sing, 
And though no pillared house is there. 
And though the apple boughs are bare 
Of fruit and blossom, would to God, 
Her feet upon the green grass trod, 
And I beheld them as before. 

"Thore comes a murmur from the shore. 
And in the place two fair streams are, 
Drawn from the purple hills aiar, 
Drawn down unto the restless sea ; 
The hills whose flowers ne'er fed the bee. 
The shore no ship has ever seen. 
Still beaten by the billows green, 
"Whose mui'muj' coaiee unceasingly 
TJnto the place for which I cry. 

" For which I cry both day and night, 
For which I let slip all delight, 
That ma,keth me both deaf and blind. 
Careless to win, unskilled to find, 
And quick to lose what all men seek. 

"Yet tottering as I am, and weak. 
Still haye I left a little breath 
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To seek ■withm the jawa of death 

All entrance to that happy place, 

To seek the nnforgott«n face 

Once seen, once kissed, onoe reft from me 

Auigh the mui'mTiring of the aea." 

She ceased her song, that lower for a while 
And slower too had grovin, and a soft ^mile 
Grew up within her eyes as still she sung. 
Then she rose up and over Hylas hung, 
For DOW he slept ; wherewith the God in her 
Consumed the northern robe done round with fur 
That hid her heauty, and the light west wind 
Played with her hair no fillet now did hind, 
And through her faint grey garment her limbs seemed 
Like ivory in the sea, and the sun gleamed 
In the strange jewels round her middle sweet, 
And in the jewelled sandals on bor feet. 

80 stood she munnuiing till a rippling sound 
She heard, that grew until she turned her round 
And saw her other sisters of the deep 
Her song had called while Ilylaa yet did sleep, 
Come swimming in a long line up the stream, 
And their whit<i dripping arms and shoulders gleam 
i^bove the dark gi"ey water as thoy went. 
And still before them a great ripple sent. 

But when they saw her, toward the bank they drew, 
And landing, felt the grass and flowers blue 
Against their uniised feet; ihen in a ring 
Stood gazing with wide eyes, and wondering 



6y Google 



OF JASON. 87 

At all liis beauty they desired so mrch. 

And then with gentle hands began to toueh 

His hair, hie hands, hia closed eyes; and at last 

Their eager naked arms about him cast, 

And bore him, sleeping atill, as by some ajiell. 

Unto the depths where they were ■wont to dwell ; 

Then softly down the reedy hant they slid. 

And with small noise the gurgling river hid 

The flushed nymphs and the heedless sleeping man. 

But ere the water covered them, one ran 
Across the tnead and oaught up from the groiind 
The brass-bound spear, and buckler bossed and round. 
The ivory-hilted sword, and coat of mail. 
Then took the stream ; so what might tell the tale, 
Unless the wind should tell it, or the bird 
Who from the reed these things had seen and heard ? 

Meanwhile, the ship heicg watered, and the day 
Now growing late, the prince would fain away ; 
So from the ship was blown a horn to call 
The stragglers back, who mustered one and all. 
But Theban Hylas ; therefore, when they knew 
That he was missing, Hercules withdrew 
From out the throng, if yet perchance his voice 
Hylas might hear, and all their hearts rejoice 
With his well-known shout in reply thereto ; 
With him must Polyphemus likewise go. 
To work out the wise counsel of tho fates, 
Unhappy, who no more would see the gates 
Of whito-walled fair Larissa, or the plain 
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Burdened by many an overladen wain. 

For, while their cries and shouts rang through the 

The others reached the ship, and thought it good 
To weigh the anchor, and anigh the ehore. 
With loosened sail, and mn-out ready oar. 
To trim the ship for leaving tho fair bay ; 
And therefore, Jnno, wailiug for that day. 
And for that hour, had gathered store of wind 
tip in the hills to work out all her mind, 
Which, flora the Mysian mountains now let slip. 
Tearing along the low shore, smote the ship 
In blinding clouds of salt spray mixed with rain. 

Then vainly they stniclt sail, and all in vain 
The rowers strove to keep her head to wind, 
And still they diifted seaward, drenched and blind. 

But, 'mid their struggling, suddenly there shone 
A light from Argo's high prow, and thereon 
Could their astonished, fearfol eyes behold 
A figure standing, with wide wings of gold. 
Upright, amid the weltering of the sea. 
Calm 'midst the noise and ciies, and presently 
To all their ears a voice pierced, saying : " No more, 
Jove-blessed heroes, strive to reach the shore. 
Nor seek your lost companions, for of these 
Jove gives you not the mighty Hercules 
To help you forward on your happy way. 
But wills him in the Greek land still to stay. 
Where many a thing he has for him to do. 
With whom awhile shall rolyphemne go, 
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Then build in M^ia a fair meiohant-town. 

And wbon long years have passed, there lay him down : 

And as for Hylae, never think to see 

His body more, who yet lies happily 

Beneath the green stream whore ye were this moi^n. 

And there he praises Jove that be was born, 

Fot^etfing the rongb world, and every care ; 

Kot dead, nor living, among faces fair, 

White limbs, and wonders of the watery world, 

"And now I hid ye spread the sail ye furled, 
Acd mate on towards the straits while Juno sends 
Fair wind behind you, calling you her friends." 

Therewith the voice ceased, and the storm waa, 
still, 
And afterward they had good wind at will, 
To help thorn toward the straits, hut all the rest, 
Eojoioing at the speeding of their quest. 
Yet wondered much whence that strange flguro came. 
That on the prow burnt like a harmless flame ; 
Yea, some must go and touch the empty space 
From whence those words flew from the godlike face ; 
But Jason and the builder, Ai^us, knew 
Whereby the prow foretold things strange and new, 
Nor wondered au^ht, but thanked the Gods therefore, 
As fer astern they left the Myaian shore. 
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BOOK V. 

The death of Cyzicua— Phineiis freed from the HarpieB. 

T^OW, driven hy the oar, and feeling well 

Tiie wind that made tlie fair white sail outswell, 
Thessalian. Argo flew on toward the place 
WJiere fii-st the rude folk saw dead Helle's face ; 
There, fearful of the darkness of the night, 
"Without the rocks they anchored till the light, 
And when the day broke, sped them throiigh the 

straits 
With, oars alooe and through the narrow gates 
Ca t mt r pontis, where with oar 

And alt th within sight of ahoi-e, 
Th J w t unt 1 the sun was falling down. 
An 1 th n th y the white walls of a town. 

And mad th t and soon being come anigh, 
Th J f nd th t n an isle the place did lie, 
And T jl J 11 d it Cyzicum, a place 
En It by g dly man of a great race, 
Himself called Cyzicus, Euzorus' son, 
■Who siiU in peace ruled over many an one. 
Merchants and other, in. that cify fair. 

Therefore, they tho\ight it good to enter there. 
And going softly, with sails struck, at last 
Betwiit the two walls of a port they passed, 
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Anil on the quays belield full many a man 
Buying and selling, nigh the water wan. 

So, aa they touched the shoi-e, an officer 
Drew nigh unto them, asking who they were ; 
Aod when he knew, ho cried : " heroes, land. 
For here ehall ail things bo at your command ; 
And here ehall yon have good rest from the sea." 
Therewith he sent one to go speedily 
And tell the king these folks were landed there. 

Then passed the heroes foith upon the fair 
AVell bnilded quays ; and all tlio merchant fiilk 
Beholding them, from golden dreams awoke, 
And of the sword and clattering shield grew fain. 
And glory for awhile they counted gain. 

But Jason and his fair folk passing these 
Came to a square shaded about by trees. 
Where they beheld the crowned king glorious stand 
To wait them, who took Jason by the hand 
And led liim through the rows of linden trees 
Unto his house, the crown of palaces ; 
And there ho honoured them with royal feast 
Jn his fair hall, hung round with man and beast 
Wrought in fair Indian cloths, and on soft beds, 
"When they grew weary, did they lay their heads. 

But he, when on the mom they would aw&y. 
Full many a rich gift in their keel did lay. 
And while their oars were whitening the green sea, 
Within his temple he prayed reverently 
For their good hap to Jove the Saving God. 
Hapless himself tliat those had ever trod 
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His quiet land ; for, sailing all tlie day. 
Becalmed at last at &11 of night they lay ; 
And lying there, an hour before midnight 
A black cloud rose that swallowed up the light 
Of moon and stare, and therefrom leapt a wind 
That drave the Ai^o, tottering and blind, 
Back on her course, and, as it died, at last 
They heard the breakers roaring, and so cast 
Their anchors out within some shallow bay, 
They knew not where, to wait until the day. 

There, as thoy waited, they saw beacons flamo 
Along the coast, and in a while there came 
A rout of armed men thereto, as might seem 
By shouts and clash of arms that now 'gan gleam 
Beneath the light of torches that thoy toro. 
Then could the heroes see that they fiom shore 
-Were disfant scarce a bowshot, and the tide 
Had ebbed so quick the sands were well-nigh dried 
Betwixt them and the foremost of the foe. 
Who, ere they could push off, began to go 
Across the wet beach, and with many a cry 
The biting arrows from their bows let fly. 
ITor were the heroes slow to make return. 
Aiming where'er thoy saw the torches bum. 

So passed the night with little death of men ; 
But when the sky at last grew grey, and when 
Dimly tho Argo's crow could see their foes, 
Then overboai'd they lept, that they might close 
With these scarce seen far-figbfing enemies, 
And so met man to man, crying their cries, 
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In deadly shock, but Jason, for Lis part, 
Rushing before the rest, put by a dart 
A tall man threw, and closing with him, drave 
liis spear through shield and breast-plate weak to save 
His heart from such an arm ; then straight he fell 
Dead on the sands, and with a wailing yell 
The others, when they saw it, fled away, 
And gat them swiftly to the forest grey 
The yellow sands fringed like a garment's hem. 
Nor gave the seafarers much oliase to them. 
But on the hard sand all together drew. 

And now, day growing, they the country knew 
And found it Cyzieum, and Jason said : 
" Fellows, wliat have we done ? by likely-head 
An evil deed, and luckless, but eome now. 
Draw off the helmet from this dead man's brow 
And name him." So when they had done thie thing 
They saw the fa^je of Cyzicua the king. 

But Jason, when he saw him, wept, and said ; 
« ni hast thou fared, friend, that I was led 
To take thy gifts and slay thee ; in such guise. 
Blind and unwitting, do fools die and wise, 
And I myself may hap to come to die 
By that I trusted, and like theo to lie 
Dead ere my time, a wonder to the world. 
But, O poor king, thy corpse shall not be hurled 
Hither and thither by the heedless wave, 
But in an um thine ashes will I save. 
And build a temple when I come to Gieeoe 
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A lich man, wi(h the fair-curled goldea fleece, 
And set them there, and call it by thy name. 
That thoa mayst yet win an tindying fame." 
Then hasted all the men, and in a while, 
'Twixt soa and woodland, raised a mighty pile, 
And there they burned him, bat for spices sweet 
Could cast thereon but wrack from 'neath their feeb, 
And wild wood flowers and resin from tho pine; 
And when the pile grew low, with odorous wine 
They quenched the ashes, and the king's tbey set 
Within a golden -vessel, that with fret 
Of twining boughs and gem-made flowers was wrought 
That they from Pelias' treasure-houso had brought. 
Then, since tho sun his high meridian 
Had left, they pushed into tho waters wan. 
And so, with hoisted sail and stroke of oar. 
Drew off from that unlucfey fateful shore, 

Kow eastward with a fair wind as they went. 
And towards the opening of the ill sea bent 
Their daring course, Tiphys arose and said : 

" Heroes, it seems to me'tbat hardihead 
Helps mortal men but little, if thereto 
They join not wisdom ; now needs must we go 
Into the evil sea through blue rocks twain 
No keel liatli ever passed, although in vain 
Some rash men trying it of old, have been 
Founded therein, as poisonous herhs and green 
Are pounded by some witch wife on the shore 
Of Fontus.^for these two rocks evermore 



6y Google 



Eaeli against eacli are driven, and leave not 
Acmes the whole strait smh a little spot 
Safe frum tho grinding of their miglity blows, 
As that through which a well-aimed arrow goes 
Whea archeis for a match ehoot at the ring. 

"Now, heroes, do I mind me of a king 
That dwelleth at a sea-side town of Thrace 
That men call Salmydessa, from this place 
A short day's sail, who hidden things can tell 
Beyond all men ; wherefore, I think it well 
That we for coimsel should now turn thereto. 
Nor headlong to tiin- own destruction go." 

Then all men said that these his words were good. 
And turning, towards the Thracian coast they stood, 
Which yet they reached not till the moonlit night 
Was come, and from the shore the wind hlcw light ; 
Then they lay to until the dawn, and then 
Creeping along, found an abode of men 
That Tiphys knew to be the place they sought. 
Thereat they shouted, and right quickly brought 
Fair Argo to the landing-place, and threw 
Grapnels ashoi*, and landing forthwith drew 
Unto the town, seeking Phincua the king. 
But those they met and asked about this thing 
Grew pale at naming him, and few words said ; 
Natheless, they being unto the palace led, 
And their names told, soon were they bidden in 
To where the king sat, a man blind and thin. 
And haggard beyond measure, who straightway 
Called out aloud : " N ow blessed be the way 
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Tbat led thee to mo, happiest of all 

Who from the poop see the prow rise and fall 

And the sail bellying, and the glittering oars; 

And blessed be the day whereon our shores 

First felt thy footsteps, since across the sea 

My hope and my revenge tlioii bring'st with thee," 

Then Jason said : " Hail, Phiiieus, that men call 
Wisest of men, and may all good befall 
To thee and thine, and happy mayst thou live; 
Yet do wo rather pray thee gifts to give, 
Than bring thee any gifts, for, soothly, we 
Sail, desperate men and poor, across the sea." 

Then answered Phineus ; " Guest, I know indeed 
What gift it is that on this day ye need. 
Which 1 will not withhold ; and yet, 1 pray. 
That ye will eat and drink with me to-day, 
Then shall ye see how wise a man am I, 
And how well-skilled to scape from misery." 

Therewith he groaned, and bade his folk to bring 
Such feast as 'longed unto a mighty king, 
And spread the board therewith ; who straight obeyed, 
Trombling and pale, and on the tables laid 
A royal feast most glorious in show. 

Then said the king ; " I give you now to know 
That the Gods love me not, guests ; therefore, 
Lest your expected feast be troubled sore. 
Eat by yourselves alone, while I sit here 
Looking for that which scarcely brings me fear 
This day, since I so long have suffered it." 

So, wondering at his words, they all did sit 
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At that ricli board, and ate and dranlt their fill ; 
But yet with, little mirth indeed, for still 
Within their wondering ears the king's words rang. 
And his blind eyes, mad© restless by some pang, 
They still felt on them, though no word he said. 
At last he called out ; " Though ye be full fed. 
Sit still at table and behold me eaf, 
Then shall ye witness with what royal meat 
The Gods aie pleased to feed me, since I know 
As much as they do both of things below 
And things above." 

Then, hearkening to this word, 
The most of them grew douhtful and afeard 
Of what should come ; but now unto the board 
The king was led, and nigh his hand his sword, 
Two-edged and ivory-hilted, did they lay. 
And set the richest dish of all that day 
Before him, and a wine-orowned golden cup, 
And a pale, trembling servant lifted up 
The cover from the dish ; then did they hear 
A wondrous rattling sound that drew anear. 
Increasing quickly : then the gilded hall 
Grew dark at noon, as though the night did fall. 
And open were all doors and windows burst, 
And such dim light gleamed out as lights the cursed. 
Unto the torments behind Minos' throne : 
Dim, green, and doubtful through the hall it shone, 
Lighting up shapes no man had seen, before 
They fell, awhile ago, ujon that shore. 
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For now, imdeed, the trembZing MinyBO 
Bolield the daughtera of the earth and sea, 
Tho di-eadful snatcherB, who like women were 
Down to the hreast, with scanty coarse black hair 
About their Leads, and dim eyee ringed witli red. 
And bestial mouths set round with lips of lead. 
But from their gnarled necks there began to apiing 
Half hair, half feathers, and a sweeping wing 
Grew out instead of arm on either side, 
And thick plumes underneath the breast did hide 
The place where joined the fearful natures twain. 
Grey feathered were they else, with many a stain 
Of blood tbereon, and on bird's claws they went. 

These through the hall unheard-of shrieking sent. 
And rushed at Phineua, just as to his mouth 
He raised tho golden cup to queuch bis drouth, 
And scattered the red wine, and buffeted 
The wretched king, and one, perched on his head. 
Laughed as the furies laugh, when kings com© down 
To lead new liveB within tho fiery town, 
And said : " Phineus, thou art lucky now 
The hidden things of heaven and hell to know ; 
Eiat, happy man, and diink." Then did she draw 
From off the dish a goblet with her claw. 
And held it nig'h his mouth, the while he strove 
To free his arm, that one hoveling above. 
Within her filthy vulture-claws clutched tight. 
And cried out at him; " Truly, in dark night 
Thou seest, Phineus, as the leopard doth." [both 

Then cried the thii-d : " Fool, who would fain have 
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Delight and knowledge, therefore, with blind eyes 
Clothe thee in pui*p]e, wrought witli hraveriea, 
And set the pinlc-veiced marble 'neath thy throne ; 
Then on its golden cushions sit alone, 
Hearkening thy chain-galled alavos withont singing 
For joy, that they behold so many a thing." 

Then shrieked the first one in a dieaiful voice; — 
" And 1, O Phineus, bid thee to lejoi -o [this — 

Tha,t 'midst thy knowledge still thou kuow'st not 
Whoso flosh the lips, whciewith tby bj s I ki'jB, 
This morn have fed tn Then she Liu^h d again. 
And fawning on him ■w itb ber sistejs t* am 
Spread hor wide wings, and hid him from the sight. 
And mixed his groans with soreams of shrill delight. 

Now trembling sat the seaferers, nor dared 
To use the weapons from their sheaths half-bared. 
Fearing the Gods, who there, before their eyes. 
Had shown them with what shame and miseries 
They visit impious men ; yet from the board 
There started two, with shield and ready sword, 
The Northwind's offepriug, since, upon that day, 
Their father wrought within them in such way. 
They had no fear : but now, when Phineus knew. 
By his divine art, that the godlike two 
Were aiiaed to help him, then from 'twixt the wings 
He cried aloud: " 0, bojoes, more than kings. 
Strike, and fear not, but set me free to-day. 
That ye within your brazen chests may lay 
The beat of all my ti'oasnre-house doth hold; 
Fair linen, scaa-let cloth, and well-wrought gold," 
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Then shrieked tlie snatohers, tnowiiig certainly 
That now the time had come when they must fly 
From pleasant Salmydessa, casting off 
The joys they had in ehameful mock and scoff. 
So gat they bom the 'blind kiog, leaving him 
Pale and forewearied in his eveiy limb ; 
And, flying through the roof, they set them down 
Above the tall-doors, 'mid the timbers brown, 
Chattering with fury. Then the fair dyed wings 
Opened upon the shoulders of the kings, 
And on their heels, and shouting, they uprose, 
And poised themselves in air to meet their foes. 

Then hero and there those loathly things did fly 
Before the brazen shields, and swords raised high, 
But as they fiew unlucky words they cried. 

The first said : " Hail, folk who wander wide, 
Seeking a foolish thing across the sea. 
Hot heeding in wiiat case your houses be, 
Where now perchance the rovers cast the brand 
Up to the roof, and leading by the hand 
The fair-limbed women with their fettered feet 
Pass down the sands, their hollow ship to meet," 

" Fair hap to him who weds the sorceress," 
The second cried, " and may the just Gods bless 
The slayer of his kindred and his name." 

" Luck to the toilsome seeker ai'ter fame," 
The third one from the open hail-door cried, 
"- j'are ye well, Jason, still unsatisfied, 
iS^iB- seeking for a better thing than best, 
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A fairer tiling than fairest, witliout rest; 
Good speed, traitor, who shall think to wed 
Soft limbs and white, and find thy j-oyal feed 
Diipping with blood, and burning up with fire ; 
Good hap to him who henceforth ne'er shall tire 
In seeking good that ever flies his hand 
Till he lies buried in an alien land !" 

So screamed the monstrons fowl, but now the twain 
Sprung from the north-wind's loins to be their bane. 
Drew nigh unto them; then, with huddled wings, 
Forth Irom the hall they gat, but evil things 
In flying they gave forth with weakened voico, 
Saying unto them : " ye men, rejoice, 
Whose bodies worms shall feed on soon or late. 
Blind slaves, and foolish of unsparing fat©. 
Seeking for that which ye can never get. 
Whilst life and death alike ye do forget 
In needless strife, until on some sure day, 
Death takes your scarcely tasted life away." 

Quivering their voices ceased as on they flew 
Before the swift wings of the godlike two 
Far over land and sea, until they were 
Anigh the isles called Sti'ophades, and there. 
With tired wings, all voiceless did they light, 
Trembling to see anigh the armour bright 
The wind-bom brothers bore, but as these drew 
Their gleaming swoi'ds and towards the monsters flew, 
Prom out the deep rose up a black haired man. 
Who, standing on the white-topped waves tliut ran 
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On towardK tlie shore, cried: " Heroes, turn agaia. 
For oa this ialet shall ye land in vain. 
But withont aoirow leave the ohase of these 
Who henceforth 'mid the rocky Strophades 
Shall dwell for over, servants unto me, 
Working my will; therefore rejoice that ye . 
Win gifts and hunowr for your deed to-day." 

Then, even as he spoke, they saw but groy. 
White headed waves rolling where he had stood, 
Whereat they sheathed their swords, and through 

their blood 
A tremor ran, for now they knew that he 
Was Neptune, shaker of the earth and sea; 
Therefore thoy turned them back unto the hall 
Where yet the others wore, and ere nightfall 
Came back to Salmydessa and the king, 
And lighting down thoy told him of the thing. 

Who, hearing them, straight lifted up hie voice. 
And 'midst the shouts cried : " Heroes, now rejoico 
With me who am delivered on this day 
From that which took all hope and joy away ; 
Therefore to feast again, until tbe sun 
Another glad day for us has begun. 
And then, indeed, if ye must try tho sea, 
With gifts and counsel shall ye go from mo; 
Such as the Gods have given me to give. 
And happy lives and glorious may ye live." 

Then did they fall to banqueting again, 
Forgottitig all forebodings and alt pain ; 
And when that they had ate and drank enow, 



6y Google 



OF JASON. II 

With 8ong8 and mnsio, and a goodly show. 
Their heaita were gladdened, for before their eyes 
Played youths and damsels with strange fantasies, 
Clad as in Saturn's timo fdk used to be, 
With green leaves gathered from the summer tree. 
When all the year was summer everywhere. 
And every man and woman blest and fair 

So, set 'twist pleasure and some soft regret, 
All cares of mortal men did they forget, 
Except the Tague desiro not to die. 
The hopeless wish to flee from certainty. 
That sights and sounds we love will bring on ua 
In this sweet fleeting world and piteous. 



BOOK VI. 

The paesoge of Hie Sjiaplegades — The heroes come to Moi, 

TJUT on, the morrow did they get them gone, 
■'-' Gifted with gold and loany a precious stono, 
And many a bale of scarlet cloth and spice, 
And anas well wrought, and goodly robes of price. 
But chiefly to the wiud-bom bi'others strong 
Did gifts past telling on that mom belong. 
Now as they stood upon the windy quay, 
Beady their hands upon the ropes to lay, 
Phineus, who 'midst his mighty lords was there, 
Set high above them in a royal chair. 
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Said : " Many a gift ye have of mo to-day 
Within, your treasarios at home to lay, 
If so it I* that thTOiigh bard thii^s and pain 
Ye come to the horse-nnrtnring land again ; 
Natheless, one more gift ehaU ye have of me, 
For lacking that, beneath the greedy sea, 
The mighty tomb of mariners and kings, 
Doubt not to lay down these desired things, 
Kor think to come to Thossaly at all." 
And therewith turning, he began to call 
Unto his folk to bring what they had there. 
Then one brought forward a cage gi'eat and fair. 
Wherein they saw a grey, pink-footed dove. 

Then said the king: "The very Gods ahove 
Can scantly help you more than now I do, 
For listen ; as upon thie day ye go 
Onto the narrow ending of the sea, 
Anigh tlie clashing rooka lie patiently, 
And let the keenesf^yed among you stand 
Upon the prow, and let loose &om his band 
This dove, who from my mouth to-day has heard 
So many a mystic and compelling word, 
Ho cannot choose, being loosed, but fly down straight 
Unto the opening of that dreadful gate ; 
So lot the keen-«yed watch, and if so be 
Ho comes out safe into the evil sea, 
Then bend unto the oars, nor fear at all 
Of aught that from the elasliers may befall ; 
But if he perish, then turn back again. 
And know the Gods have made your passage vain. 
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Thereafter, if ye will, come baok to me, 
Aiid if ye find nought in my treasury 
That yo desii'e, yet ye at least shall have 
A king and a king's son to be your slave ; 
And all things here still may ye bind and loose, 
And from our women freely may ye choose. 
Nor spare the feirest or most chaste to kiss. 
And in fair houses shall ye live in hllss," 

" O Idng," Baid Jason, " know that on this day 
I will not bo forsworn, but by some way 
Will reach the oak-grove and the Golden Fleece, 
Or, foiling, die at least tar off from Greece, 
Not uniemembered ; yet gi'eat thanks we give 
For this thy gift and counsel, and will strive 
To come to Colchis through the unknown land 
And whatso perils wait ua, if Jove's hand 
Bo heavy on us, and the groat bluo gates 
Are shut against us by the unmoved fates. 
Farewell, O king, and henceforth, free from ill, 
Live happy as thou mayest^ and honoured still." 

Then turned he, shouting, to the Minyee, 
Who o'er the gangways rushed tumultuously, 
And from the land great Ai^ straightway thrust. 
And gat them to their work, hot with the lust 
Of fame and noble deeds, and happy pfize. 
But the bird Lynceus took, unto whose eyes 
The night was as the day, and fire as air. 

Then baok into his marhle palace fair 
The king turned, thinking well upon the way 
Of what had happed eince mom of yestfiiday. 
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Now from the port passed Argo, and the wind 
Being iair for sailing, quickly left behind 
Fair Salmydossa, the kind, gainful place ; 
And so, with sail and oar, in no long space 
They reached the narrow ending of tho sea, 
Where the wind shifted, blowing gustily 
From side to side, so that their flapping sail 
But little in the turmoil could ayaU. ; 
And now at last did they begin to hear 
The pounding of the rocks ; but nothing clear 
They saw them ; for the steaming clouds of spray. 
Cast by tho meeting hammers every way. 
Quite hid the polished bases from their sight ; 
Unless perchance the ©yea of Iiynceus might 
Just now and then behold the deep blue shine 
Betwixt the scattering of the silver briue ; 
But sometimes 'twixt the clouds the sun would pass 
Aiid show the high rocks glitteiing like glass, 
Qnivering, as far beneath the ohurned-up waves 
Were ground together the strong arched caves, 
Wherein none dwelt, no, not the giant's brood. 
Who fed the green sea with his lustful blood, 
T^OT were seordovils even nui'tured there, 
Nor dared the sea- worm use them for itfi lair. 

And now the Minyte, as they drew anear. 
Had been at point to turn about for fear. 
Each man beholding his pale fellow's face. 
Whose speech was silenced in that dreadful place 
By the increasing clamour of the sea 
And adamantine rocks ; then verily 
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Was Juno good at need, who set strange fir© 
In Jason'fi heart, and measureless desire 
To be the first of men, and made his voice 
Clear as that herald's, whose sweet words rejoice 
The Grods withio the flowery fields of Heaveo, 
And gave his well-knit arm the strength of seven. 
So then, above tiie crash and thundering. 
The Minyse heard his shrill, calm voice, crying: — 
" Shall this he, then, an ending to our quest ? 
And shall we find the worst, who sought tho best? 
Far better bad ye sat beside your wives. 
And 'mid the wine-cups lingered out your lives. 
Breaming of noble deeds, though ti'ying none. 
Than as vain boasters, with your deed undone. 
Come back to Greece, that men may sing of you. 
Are ye all shameless?— are there not a few 
Who have slain fear, knowing tho tmmoved fates 
Have meted out already what awaits 
The coward and the brave? Hoi Lyncens! stand 
Upon the prow, and let slip from your hand 
Tlie wise king's bird ; and all ye note, the wind 
Is steady now, and blowing from behind 
Drives lis on toward the dashers, and I hold 
The helm inyself ; therefore, lest we be rolled 
Broadside against these horrors, take the oar. 
And hang here, half a furlong from the shore, 
Nor die of fear, until at least we know 
If through these gates the Gods will let us go : 
And if so be they will not, yet will we 
Not empty-handed come to Thessaly, 
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But strike fur .Ma, through this unknown land, 
Whose arms reach out to us on either hand." 



Then they for Bhame began to cast off foar, 
And, hatiiiling well the oats, kept Argo near 
'The changing, little-lighted, spray- wasbed space 
Whoreunto Lyncous set his eager face. 
And loosed the dove, who down the west wind flow ; 
Then all the others lost her, dashing through 
The clouds of spray, but Lynoe«s noted how 
She reached the open space, just as a blow 
Had spent itself, and still the hollow sound 
Of the last clash was booming all around ; 
And eagerly he noted how the dove 
Stopped 'maaed, and hovered for awhile above 
The troubled sea, then stooping, darted through. 
As the blue gleaiuirg rocks together drew ; 
Then scarce he breathed, until a joyous shout 
He gave, as he beheld her passing out 
"Unscathed, above the surface of the sea, 
While hack again the rocks drew sluggishly. 

Then back their poised oars whirled, and straight 

Unto the opening of the spray-arched cave ; 
But Jason's eyes alone, of all the crow, 
Beheld the sunny sea and cloudless blue. 
Still narrowing, but bright from rock to rock, 

Now as they neared, came the nest thundering shook 
That deafened all, and with an icy cloud 
Hid man from man ; hut Jason, shouting loud. 
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Still olutolied the tiller ; and the oars, grasped tight 

By mighty hands, draTO on the ship forthright 

Unto tho rocka, until, wdth blinded eyes. 

They blinked one moment at those mysteries 

XJnseen before, tho next they felt the eun 

Full on their backs, and knew their deed was done. 

Then on tiieir oars they lay, and Jf^on turned, 
And o'er the rooks beheld how Iiis burned 
In fair and harmless many-coloui'cd flame, 
And he beheld the way by which they came 
Wide open, changeless, of its spray-clouds cleared ; 
And though in hia bewildered ears he heard 
The tumult yet, that all was stilled he knew. 
While in and out the unused aea-fowl iiew 
Betwixt them, and the now subsiding sea 
Lapped round about their dark feet quietly. 

So, turning to the Minyte, ho cried: — 
" See ye, fellows, tho gates opened wide. 
And chained fast by the Gods, nor think to misa 
The very ond we seek, or well-earned bliss 
When once again we feel our country's earth. 
And 'twixt the tears of ciders, and the mirth 
Of young men grown to manhood since wo left, 
And longing eyes of girls, the fleece, once reft 
From a king's son of Greece, we hang again 
Ju Neptune's temple, nigh the murmuiing main." 

Then all men, with their eyes now cleared of brine, 
Beheld the manyKioloured minbow ahino 
Over the rocks, and saw it iade awaj-, 
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And saw tke opening clGared of eea and spray. 

And saw the green sea lap about the feet 

Of those blue hills, that never more should meet. 

And saw the wondering sea-fowl fly about 

Their mnoh-changed tops ; then, with a mighty shout, 

They rose rejoicing, and poured many a cup 

Of I'ed wine to the Gods, and hoisting up 

The weather-beaten sail, with mirth and song. 

Having good wind at will, they sped along. 

Three days with good hap and fair wind they went, 
That ever at their tacts Queen Juno sent. 
But on the fourth day, about noon, they drew 
Unto a new-built city no man knew; 
No, not the pilot ; so they thought it good 
To arm themselves, and ihua in doubtful mood 
Brought Argo to the port, and being come nigh, 
A clear- voiced herald from the land did cry : 
" Whoso ye be, if that yo come in pea«o. 
King Lyons bids you hail, but if from Greece 
Te come, and are the folk of whom we hear 
"Who make for Colchis, free from any fear 
Then doubly welcome are ye, here take land, 
For everything shall be at your command." 

So without fear they landed at that word. 
And told him who they were, which when he heaid, 
Through the fair etreets he brought them to the king, 
Who feasted them at night with everything 
That man could wish ; but when on the nest day 
They gathered at the port to go away, 
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The wind was foiil and boistoiouM, so perforce 
There must they bide, lest they should ourae to worse. 

And there for fourteen days did they abide, 
And for their pastime eft would wander wide 
About tho woods, for slaying of the beasts 
Whereby to fumiah forth the royal feaats; 
But on a day, a closely-hunted boar, 
Turning to bay, smote Idmon very sore 
So that he died ; poor wretch, who could foresee 
Full many au unknown thing that was to be, 
And yet not this, whose corpse tliey burnt with fir© 
Upon a pui-plo-covered spico-strewn pyre. 
And set his ashes in a marble tomb. 
Neither (lould Tiphya there escape his doom, 
Who, after sufi'ering many a bitter storm. 
Died bitten of a hidden crawling worm, 
As through the woods he wandei-ed all alone. 
Now he being burned, and laid beaeath a stone, 
The wind grew fair for sailing, and the rest 
Bade farewell to the king, and on their quest 
Once more w^re busied, and began to plough 
The unsteady plain; for whom Erginus now. 
Great Neptune's son, the bi'aas-bound tiller held. 

Now leaving that feir land, nought they beheld 
Far seven days but sea and changeful sky. 
But on the eighth, keen could Lynceus espy 
A land far off, and nigher as they drew 
A low gieen shore, backed up by mountains blue. 
Cleft here and there, all saw, 'twixt hope and fear. 
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For now it seemed to them they slioiild be ueai 
The wished-for goal of ^a, and the place 
Where in the great sea I'hafiis ends his race. 

Then, creeping carefully along the beaoh, 
The mouth of a green river did they reach, 
Cleaning the sands, and on the yellow bar 
The salt waves and the fresh waves were at war. 
As Phryxus erst beheld them, but no man 
Among them, ere had sailed that wafer wan, 
Kow that wise Tiphys lay within his tomb. 

Natheleas they, wrapt in that resistless doom 
The fates had woven, turned front off the sea 
Argo's fair head, and rowing mightily 
Drave her across the bar, who with straight keel 
The eddying stream against her bows did feel. 

So, with the Tvind behind them, and the oars 
Still hard at work, thoy went betwixt the shores 
Against the ebb, and now full oft espied 
Trim homesteads here and there on either side. 
And fair kine grazing, and much woolly sheep. 
And sfein-elad shepherds, roused fjom mid-day sleep. 
Gazing upon them with seared wondering eyes. 
So now they deemed they might be near their prize; 
And at the least knew that some town was nigh, 
And thought to hear new tidings presently. 
Which happed indeed, for on the turn of fide, 
At ending of a long reach, they espied 
A city wondrous fair, which seemed indeed 
To bar the river's course ; but, taking hood 
And drawing nighor, soon found out the case. 
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That on an island builded wi.s tlm plnoe 
The more part of it ; but four bridges fair 
Set thick with goodly houses everywhere, 
Crossed two and two on each side to the laad. 
Whereon was built, with walls on either hand, 
A. towered outwork, lest that war should fall 
Upon tho land, and niidmOBt of each wall 
A noble gate ; moreover did thoy note 
About the wharves full many a ship and boat. 
And they beheld the sunlight glistering 
On arms of men and many a warlike thing. 
As nigher to the city thoy were borne, 
And heard at last some huge det>p booming horn 
Sound from a tower o'er the watery way, 
"Whose last loud note was taken up stmightway 
By other watchers further and more near. 

lifow whon they did therewith loud shouting hear, 
Then Jason bade them arm for what might come, 
" For now," quoth he, " I deem we reach the home 
Of that groat marvel we are sworn to seek, 
Nor do I think to find these folk eo weak 
That they with few words and a gift or two 
Will give US that for which they did forego 
Fair fame, the love of Gods, and praise of men ; 
Be strong and play the man, I bid you then, 
For oertes in none other wise shall ye 
Come back again to grassy Theesaly," 

Then loud they shoTited, clean forgetting fear. 
And strong Erginus Argo straight did sfeer 
On to the poi't ; hut through the cj'owded waist 
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Ean Jason to the higb prow, makiDg haste 
To be the first to look upon ttat throng. 
Shioldless he was, although his fingers strong 
About a sharpened biass-hound spoav did meet, 
And aa the ashen oars swept on, his feet 
Moved lightly to their cadence, under him; 
- So stood he like a Gfod in fece and limb. 

Mow drawing quickly nigh the landing-plaeoi 
Little by little did they slaok their pace, 
Till half a bowshot from the shore they lay, 
Then JaeoQ shouted ; " What do ye to-day 
All armed, warriors ? and what town is this 
That here by seeming ye have little bliss 
Of quiet life, but, smothdred up in steel. 
Yo needs must meot each harmless mejiihant keel 
That nears your haven, though perchance it bring 
Good news, and many a inuch-desired thing 
That ye may get good cheap ? and such are we. 
But wayfarers upon the troublous sea, 
Careful of that stored up within our hold, 
Phcenician scarlet, spice, and Indian gold. 
Deep dying-earths, and woad and cinnabar. 
Wrought arms and vessels, and all things that are 
Desired much by dwellers in all lands ; 
Nor doubt us friends, although indeed our hands 
Jjaok not for weapons, for tlie unfenced head, 
Where we have been, soon rests among the dead." 

So spake he with a smiling £ice, nor lied ; 
!Por he, indeed, was purposed to have tried 
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To wia the fleece neither by war or stealth; 
But by an opon hand and heapH of wealth, 
If ao it might be, bear it back ^ain, 
Kor with a handful fight a host in vain. 

But being now silent, at the laat he saw 
A etir among those folk, who 'gan to draw 
Apart to right and left, leaving a man 
Alone amidst them, unarmed, with a wan 
And withered face, and black beard mixed with grey 
That swept his girdle, wbo these words did Kay :— 

" seaferers, I give you now t^i know 
That on this town oft falleth many a foe. 
Therefore not lightly may folk take the land 
With helm on head, and naked steel in hand ; 
Now, Binco indeed ye folk axo but a few. 
We fear yon not, yet fain would that we know 
Your names and countries, since within this town 
Of iEa may a good man lay him down 
Ard fear for nought, at least while I am king, 
/!Etes, born to heed full many a thing." 

Now Jason, healing this desired name 
He thought to hear, grown hungrier yet for fame, 
With eager heart, and fair face flushed for pride, 
Said : " King jEetes, if not over wide 
My name is known, that yet may come to be, 
For I am Jason of the Minyie, 

And through great perils have I come from Groeca ■ 
And now, since this is ^a, and the fleece 
Thou slayedst once a guest to got, hangs up 
Within thine house, take many a golden cup, 
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And arms, and dyestuffe, cloth, and spice, and gold, 
Yea, all iho goods that lie withiii our hold ; 
Which are not moan, for neither have we come 
Leaving all things of price shut up at home, 
Nor ha^e we seen the faces of groat kings 
And loft tliem giftless ; therefore talce tliese things 
And be our friend ; or, few folk as we are, 
The Gods and we may bring thee bittflr care." 

Then spake ^etes : " Not for any word. 
Or for the glitter of thy bloodless sword, 
youngling, will I give the fleece to thee, 
Nor yet for gifts, — for what are such to me 1 
Behold, if all thy folk joined hand to hand 
They should not, striving, be enough to stand 
And girdle round my bursting treasure-house ; 
Yet, since of this thing thou art amorous. 
And I love men, and hold the Gods in fear, 
If thou and thino will land, then mayet thou hear 
Wliat great things thou must do to win the fleece; 
Then, if thou wilt not dare it, go in peace. 
BTit come now, tbou shalt hoar it amidst wine 
And lovely things, and songs well-nigh divine. 
And all the feasts tliat thou hast shared erewhile 
With other Icings, to mine shall he but vile. 
Lest fhou shonldst name me, coming to thy land, 
A poor guest-fearing man, of niggard hand." 

So spake he outwardly, but inly thought, 
" Within two days this lading shall be brought 
To lie amongst my treasures with the liest. 
While 'ncath the earth these robberB lie at rest." 
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But Jason said : " King, if those things be such 
As man may do, I shail not fear them much, 
Aud at thy board ■will 1 featst memly 
To-night, if on tlie morrow I must die ; 
And yet, beware of treason, since for nought 
Such lives aa ours by none are lightly bought. 

" Draw on, heroes, to the shore, if ye 
Are willing still tbis great king's house to see." 

Thereat was Argo brought up to the shore. 
And straight all landed from her, loss and more, 
And the king spake to Jason honied words. 
And idle were all spears, and sheathed all sworda. 
As toward the palace they were gently brought. 
But Jason, smiling outwardly, yot thought 
Within his heart : " All this is feir enow, 
yet do I think it but an empty show ; 
NatheloBS, until the end comes, will not I, 
Like a bad player, spoil the bravery 
By breaking ont before they call my turn. 
And then of me some maslary they may learn." 



Amidst these thoughts, between the fair streets led. 
He noted well the siae and goodly-bead 
Of all the houses, and the folk well clad. 
And armed as though good store of wealth they had, 
Peering upon them with a wondering gaze. 
At last a temple, built in ancient days 
Eie ^a was a town, they came unto ; 
Huge was it, but not fair unto the view 
Of one beholding from without, but round 
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The ancient place they saw a spot of ground 

Where laurels grew each side the temple door. 

And two great images set up before 

The brazen doors, whereof the one was She, 

"Who draws tliis way and that the fitful sea ; 

The other the great God, the Life of man, 

Who mates the bi-o wn earth groon, the green earth wan. 

From spring to autumn, through quick following days. 

The lovely archer with his crown of luys. 

Kow over against this t«mp!e, towering high 
Above all houses, rose majestically 
Petes' marble house : silent it stood, 
Brushed round by doves, though many a stream of blood 
Had trickled o'er its stones since it was built^ 
But now, iineonsciouB of dl woe and gailt, 
It drank the sunlight that fair afternoon. 

Then spake ^etes : " Stranger, thou shalt soon 
Hear all thou wouldst hear in my house of gold; 
Tet ere thou enterest the door, behold 
That ancient temple of the Far Darter, 
And know that thy desire hangeth there, 
Against the gold wall of the inmost shrine, 
Guarded by seven locks, whose keys are thine 
When thou hast done what else thou hast to d<^ 
And thou mayst well be bold to come thereto." 

" King," said the prince, " fear not, but do thy part, 
Nor look to see mo turn back faint of heart. 
Though I may die as my forefathers died. 
Who, living long, their loved souls failed to hide 
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From death at last, however wise they were. 
But verily, King, thy house is fair, 
And here I think to see full many a thing 
Men love ; so, whatso the next day may brir^. 
Eight merrily ahall pass these coming hours 
Amidst fair things and wine-cups crowned with 
flowers." 

" Ent«r, O guests," the king said, and doubt not 
Ye shall see things to make tho heart grow hot 
With joy and longing." 

As he spoke, within 
Blew up the horns, as when a king doth win 
His throne at last, and from behind, the men 
Who hedged the heroes in, shouted as when 
He stands up on his throne, hidden no more. 
Then those within threw open wide the iloor, 
And straight the king took Jason by the hand, 
And entered, and the Minyse did stand 
In such a hall as there has never been 
Before or afterwaids, since Ops was queen. 

The pillars, made the mighty roof to hold, 
The one was silver and the nest was gold, 
All down the hall ; the roof; of some strange wood 
Brought over sea, was dyed as red as blood, 
Set thick with silver flowers, and delight 
Of intertwining figures wrought aright. 
With richest webs the marble walls were hung, 
Picturing sweet stories by tho poefa sung 
From ancient days, so that no wall seemed there, 
But rather forests black and meadows fair, 
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And streets of well-built towns, with tumbling soas 
About tbeir niarble wharves and palaoes ; 
And. fearful orags and mountains ; and all trod 
By cbanging feet of giant, nymph and God, 
Spoar-ishakiiig warrior and slim-ankled maid. 

The floor, moreover, of the plaoe was laid , 
With coloured stones, wrought like st floweiy mead; 
And ready to the hand for every need, 
Midmost the hall, two feiv streams trickled down 
O'or wiDndrous gem-like pebbles, green and brown. 
Betwixt smooth banks of marble, and therein 
B^ight^iolo^^red fish shone through the water thin. 

Now, 'midst these wonders were there tables spread, 
Wbitber the wondering seafarers were led. 
And thoro with meat and drink full delicate 
"Were feasted, and strange dainty things they ate. 
Of unused savour, and di-ank godlike wine ; 
Whilo from the golden galleries, divine, 
Heart-softening music breathed about the place ; 
And 'twist the pillars, at a gentle pace, 
Passed lovely damsels, raising voices sweet 
And shrill unto the music, whilo their feet 
From thin dusk raiment now and then would gleam 
Upon the polished edges of the stream. 

Long sat the Minyte there, and for their parts 
Few words they said, because, indeed, theii- hearts, 
O'er-burdened with delight, still dreaded death ; 
Nor did they think that they might long draw bi'eath 
In such an earthly Paradise as this. 
But looked to iind sharp ending to their blis;i. 
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Jason first sees Medea — The magic potion of MeiJea. 

OO long they sat, until at last the sun 
*^ Sank in tlie sea, and noisy day was done. 
Then bade ^etea light tlio place, that they 
Might turn grim-loo Icing night into the day; 
Whereon, the scented torches being brought. 
As men with shaded eyes the shadows sought, 
Turning to Jason, spako the king these words : — 
"Dost thou now wonder, guest, that witli sharp 
swords 
And mailed breasts of men I fence myself, 
Not as a pedler guarding bis poor pelf. 
But as a Giod shutting the door of heaven. 
Behold ! Prince, for threescore years and seven 
Have I dwelt here in bliss, nor dare I give 
The fleece to thee, lest I should cease to live ; 
Nor dare I quite this treasure to withhold. 
Lest to the Gods 1 seem grown over-bold ; 
For many a cunning man I have, to tell 
Divine foreshowings of the oracle. 
And thus they warn me. Thereibve shalt thou hear 
What well may fill a hero's heart with fear ; 
But not from my old lips ; that thou mayat iiave, 
Whether thy life thou here wilt spill or suve. 
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At least one joy before thoa comest to die : — 
Ho ye, bid in my lady presently !" 

But Jasoa, wondering what should come of this, 
With heart well steeled to suffer woe or blies, 
Sat waiting, while within the musio ceased, 
But from without a strain rose and increased. 
Till shrill and oleax it di-ow anigh the hall, 
But silent at the entry did it fall ; 
And through the place there was no other sound 
But fiilliiig of light footsteps on the ground. 
For at the door a band of maids was seen, 
Who went up towards the dais, a lovely queen 
Being in their midst, who, coming nigh the place 
Where the king sat, passed at a gentle pace 
Alone before the others to the hoard. 
And said : " ^etes, father, and good lord. 
What is it thoa wouldst have of me to-night ?" 

" daughter," said Me,tes, " tcU aright 
Unto this king's son here, who is my guest. 
What things, he must accomplish, ere his quest 
Is finished, who has como this day to seek 
The golden foil brought hither by the Greek, 
The son of Athamas, the unlucky king, 
That he may know at last for what a thing 
He left the meadowy land and peaoofid st«ad." 

Then she to Jason turned her golden head. 
And reaching out h^r lovely arm, took up 
From off the board a rich fair-jewelled cup, 
And said: " O prince, these hard things must ye do:- 
First, going to their stall, bi'ing out the two 
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Great Tjrazen bulls, the king my fittber feeds 
On grass of i'ontiis and strange-nurtured seeds ; 
Kor heed what they may do, but take the plough 
That in their stall stands ever bright enow, 
And on their gleaming necks cast thou the yoke. 
And drive them as thou mayst, with cry and stroke, 
Thi-ough the grey aero of the God of War. 

"Tieu, when turned up the longstraiglit furrows ai'e, 
Take thou the sack that holds the serpents' teeth 
Our fathers slew upon fho eiinloss heath ; 
There sow those evil seeds, and bide thou there 
Till they send forth a strange crop, nothing fair. 
Which garner thou, if thou canst 'scape ficm death, 

" But if thereafter still thou drawest breath. 
Then shalt thou have the seven keys of the shrine 
Wherein the beast's fair golden locks yet sliine ; 
But yet sing not the song of triumph then. 
Or think ttyselt the luckiest of men ; 
For just within the brazen temple-gates 
The guardian of the fleece for ever waits, — 
A fork-tongued dragon, charmed for evermore 
To writhe and waliow on the precious floor. 
Sleepless, upon whose skin no steel will bite. 

" If then with such an one thou needs must fight. 
Or knowest arts to tamo him, do thy wijrst, 
Kor, oari-ying off the prize, shalt thou be curst 
By us or any God. But yet, think well 
If these three things be not impossible 
To any msm ; and make a hloorlless end 
Of this tJiy quest, and as my father's friend 
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Well giftec!, in fow days return ia peace, 
Lacking for nought, forgetfTil of the fleece." 

Therewith she made an end ; but wLile she spiilto 
Came Love nnseen, and cast his golden yoke 
About them hoth, and sweeter her voice grew. 
And softer ever, as betwixt them flew, 
"With fluttering wings, tho new-born, strong desiic ; 
And when her eyes met his grey eyes, on fire 
With that that burned her, then with sweet new shama 
Her fair face reddened, and there went and came 
Delicious tremors thiough her. But he said : — 

" A bitter song thou singest, royal maid, 
Unto a eweet tune ; yet doubt not that I 
To-morrow this so certain death will try ; 
And dying, may perchance not pass unwept, 
And with sweet memories may my name be kept, 
That men call Jason of the Minyae." 

Then said she, trembling : " Take, then, this of me, 
And drink in foken that thy life ie passed, 
And that thy reckless hand tho die has cast." 

Therewith she reached the cup to him, but he 
Stretched out his hand, and took it joyfully, 
As with the cnp he touched her dainty hand, 
Nor was she lotb, awhile with him to stand, 
Foi^tting all else in that honied pain. 

At last she turned, and with head raised again 
He drank, and swore for nought to leave that quest 
Till he had reached the worst end or the best; 
And down the hall the clustering Minyas 



6y Google 



OF J A SOW. ] 

Shouted fOT joy his godlike face fa see. 
But she, departing, made no ftti-tlier b%ii 
Of her desires, bai^ while with eoag and wino 
They feasted till the fevered night was late, 
Within her bower she eat, made bliud by fate. 

But, when all hushed and stiU the palace giow, 
She put her gold i-obes off, and on her diew 
A dusky gown, and with a wallet small 
And cutting wood-knife girt herself withal, 
And from her dainty chamber softly passed 
Through stairs and corridors, nntil at last 
She came down to a gilded watergate. 
Which with a golden key she opened straight 
And swiftly stept into a little boat. 
And, pushing off from shore, began to float 
Adown the stream, and with her tender hands 
And half-bared arms, the wonder of all lands, 
Eowed strongly through the starlit gusty night 
As though she knew the watery way aright. 

So, from the city being gone apace. 
Turning the boat's head, did she near a space 
Whore, by the wafer's edge, a thick yew wood 
Made a black blot on the dim gleaming flood : 
But when she reached it, dioppiog either oar 
Upon the grassy bank, she leapt ashore 
And to a yew-bough made the boat's head fast. 
Then here and there quick glances did she ca^t 
And listened, lest .^me wanderer should be nigh. 
Then by the river's side she tremblingly 
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Undid tlie bands that bouiid her yellow hair 

And let it float about her, and made baro 

Her shoulder and right arm, and, kneeling down. 

Drew off her shoes, and girded up her gown. 

And in the river washed her silver feet 

And trembling hands, and then turned round to meej 

The yew-wood'a darkness, gi-oss and palpable, 

Aa though she made for some place known full well. 



ir feet the way was rough enow. 
And often would she meet some trunk or bough. 
And draw baok shrinking, then press on again 
With eager steps, not heeding fear or pain ; 
At last an open space she came wnto, 
Where the faint glimmering starlight, shining through, 
Showed in the midst a circle of smooth grass, 
Through whioh, from dark to dark, a stream did pans, 
And all around was darkness like a wall. 

So, kneeling there, she let tho wallet fall, 
And from it drew a bundle of strange wood 
Wound all about with strings as red as blood ; 
Then breaking these, into a little pyre 
Tho twigs she built, and swiftly kindling firo. 
Set it alight, and with her head bent low 
Sat patiently, and watched the red flames grow 
Till it burned bright and lit the dreary place ; 
Then, leaving it, she went a little space 
Into the shadow of tho circling trees 
With wood-knife drawn, and whiles upon her knees 
She dropt^ and sweeping the sharp knife around. 



6y Google 



OF JASON. 127 

Took Tip some scarca-seeri thing from off the giouiul 
And thrufit it in her hosoni, and at last 
Into the darkness of the trees she passed. 

Meanwhile, the new fire hurned with clear red flame, 
Kot wasting aught ; but when again she camo 
Into its light, within her canght^np gown 
Much herbs she Lad, and on her head a crown 
Of dank night-flowering grasses, known to few. 

But, casting down the mystic herbs, she di"ew 
rrom out her wallet a bowl polished hnght. 
Brazen, and wrought with figures black and white, 
"Which from the stream she filled with water thin, 
And, kneeling by the fire, cast therein 
Shreddings of many herbs, and setting it 
Amidst the flames, she wafohed them curl and flit 
About the edges of the blackening brass. 
But when strange fumes began therefrom to pass. 
And clouds of thick white smoke ahout her flew, 
And colourless and sullen the fire grew. 
Unto her fragrant breast her hand she set, 
And drew thereirom a bag of silken fret, 
And into her right palm she gently shook 
Three grains of something small that had the loub 
Of millet seeds, then laid the bag once more 
On that sweet hidden place it kissed before. 
And, lifting up her right hand, murmured low : — 

" Three-formed, Venerable, dost thou know 
That I have left to-night ray golden bed 
On tho sharp pavement of thy wood to shed 
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Blood from my EEuked feet, and from mine eyea 
Intolerable tears ; fo pour forth sighs 
In the thick darkness, as with footsteps weak 
And trembling knees I pi-owl alxmt to seek 
That which I need forsooth, but fear to find ? 
What wouHeet thou, my Lady ? art thou blind. 
Or sleepest thou, or dost thou, dread one, see 
About me somewJiat that misliketh thee ? 
What orowu but thine is on mine unbound hair, 
What jewel on my aims, or have I care 
Against the flinty windings of thy wood 
To guard my feet? or have I thought it good 
To come before thee with unwashen hands ? 

" And this my raiment ; Goddess, from three lands 
The fleeces it was woven with were brought 
Where deeds of thine in ancient days were wrought, 
Delos, and Argos, and the Carian mead ; 
Nor waa it made, Goddess, with small heed ; 
By unsliod maidens was the yarn well spun. 
And at the moonrise the close web begun. 
And finished at the dawning of the light. 

" NoughthidoBmefiom the unseen eyes of night 
But this alone, what dost thou then to me, 
Tliat at my need my flame sinks wretchedly. 
And all is vain I do ? Ah, is it so 
That to some other helper I must go 
Better at need; wiit thou then take my part 
Once more, and pity my divided heai-t ? 
For never was I vowed to thee alone, 
Nor didst thou bid me take the tight-drawn zone. 
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And follow through the twilight of the trees 
The glancing limbs of tiim-shod huntretses 
Therefore, look down upon me, and see iio 
These grains of what thon knowest, I will throw 
Upon the flame, and then, if at my need. 
Thou still wilt help me, help ; but if indeed 
I am forsaken of thee utterly. 
The naked knees of Venus will I try ; 
And 1 may hap ere long to please her well 
And one more story they may have to tell 
Who in the floweiy isle her praisea siu^" 

So speaking, on the dulled firo did she fling 
Tliounkiiown grains; butwhen the Three-formed he;ird 
Fioin out her trembling lips that impious word, 
She granted all her asking, though she knew 
What evil road Medea hniTied to 
She fain had barred against her on that night. 
So, now again the fire flamed up bright, 
The smote grew thin, and in the brazen howl, 
Boiling, the mingled herbs did twine and roll, 
And with Dew light Uodea's wearied eyes 
Gleamed in the fireshine o'er those mysteries ; 
And, taking a green twig from off tJie ground. 
Therewith she stii-red the mess, that oast around 
A shower of hissing sparks and vapour white. 
Sharp to the taste, and 'wildering to the sight; 
Which when she saw, the vessel off she drew, 
As thougn the ending of hev toil she knew. 
And cooling for ii while she let it stand, 
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But at the last tlieieiu sho laid her hand, 
.And ■when slio drew it out she thrust the same 
Amidst the fire, hut neithoT coal oj' flame 
The tender rosy flesh could harm a whit, 
Kor was there maA or blemish left on it. 

Thou did she pour whatso the bowl did hold 
Into a fair gommcd phial wrought of gold 
She drew out from the wallet, and straightway 
Stopping the mouth, in its own place did lay 
The well-wrought phial, girding to her sido 
The wallot that the precious thing did hide; 
Then all the remnants of the herbs fihe cast 
On to the fire, and straight therefrom there passed 
A high white flame, and when that sunk, outright 
The fire died into the voiceless night. 

But toward the river did she turn again. 
Not heeding the rough ways or any pain. 
But running swiftly came unto her boat. 
And in the mid-stream soon was she afloat. 
Drawn onward toward the town by flood of tide. 

Nor heeded she that by the river side 
Still lay her golden shoes, a goodly prize 
To some rough fislier in whoso sleepy eyes 
Thoy fli-st should shine, the while he drew his net 
Against the yew wood of the Goddess set. 

But she, swept onward by the hurrying stream, 
Down in the east beheld a doubtful gleam 
That tiild of dawn; so bent unto the oar 
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In terror lest her folk eiould wake before 

Her will was wrought ; nor failed she now to hear 

From neighbouring homesteads shrilly notes and clear 

Of waking cocka, and twittering from tbe Kedge 

Of restless birds about the river's edge ; 

And when she drew between the city walls, 

She heard the hollow sound of rare footfalls 

Prom men who needs must wake for that or this 

While upon sleepers gathered dreams of bliss, 

Or great distress at ending of the night. 

And grey things coloured with the gathering light. 

At last she reached the gilded water-gate. 
And though nigh breathless, scarce she dared to wait 
To fasten up her shallop to the stone, 
V\ hich yet she dared not leave; so this being done 
Swiftly by passages and stairs she ran, 
Trembling and pale, though not yet seen by man. 
Until to Jason's chamber door she came. 

And there awhile indeed she stayed, for Khame 
Rose up against her fear ; but mighty love 
And the sea-haunting rose-crowned seed of Jove 
O'erraastered both ; so trembling, on the pin 
She laid her hand, tnt ere she entered in 
She covered up again her shoulder sweet. 
And dropped her dusky raiment o'er her feet ; 
Then entering the dimly-lighted room, 
Where with the lamp dawn stmggled, through iho 

gloom. 
Seeking the piince she peered, who t]cepiiig lay 
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Upon his gold bed, and abade the day 
Smiling, still clad in arms, and round his sword 
His fingers met ; then she, with a soft word, 
Oame nigh him, and from out his slackened hand 
With slender rot.y fingers drew the brand, 
Then kneeling, laid her hand upon hie breast, 
And said : " Jason, wake Jip from thy rest. 
Perchance from thy last rest, and speak to me," 

Then fell his light sleep from him suddenly. 
And on one arm he rose, and clenched his hand, 
Baisjng it up, as though it held the brand. 
And on this side and that began to stare. 

But bringing close to him her visage fair. 
She whispered : " Smite not, for thou hast no sword. 
Speak not above thy breath, for one loud word 
May slay both thee and me. Day grows apace; 
What day thou knowest ! Canst thou nee my face ? 
Last night thou didst behold it with such eyes. 
That I, Medea, wise among the wise. 
The safeguard of my father and his land, 
Who have been used with steady eyes to stand 
In awful groves alone with Hecate, 
Henceforth must call myself the bond of thee. 
The fool of love ; speak not, but kiss me, then. 
Yea, kiss my lips, that not the best of men 
Has touched ere thou. Alas, quick comes the day ! 
Draw back, but hearken what I have to say, 
For every moment do I dread to hear 
Thy wakened folk, or our folk drawing near; 
Therefore T spe^k as if with my last broath. 
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SliamelesB, beneath the shadowing wings of death. 
That etill may let us twain again to meet, 
And snatch from bitter love the bitter sweet 
Tliat some folt gather while they wait to die. 

" Alas, I loiter, and the day is nigh I 
Soothly I camo to bring thee more than this, 
The memory of an unasked froitlees kiss 
Upon thy death-day, which this day would be 
. If there were not some little help in me." 

Therewith fiom out her wallet did she draw 
The phinl, and a crystal without flaw 
Shaped 1-ke an apple, scored with words about. 
Then said : " But now I bid thee have no doubt. 
With this oil hidden by these gems and gold 
Anoint thine arms and body, and be bold, 
Nor fear the fire-breathing buUs one whit. 
Such mighty virtue have I drawn to it, 
"Whereof I give thee proof." Therewith her hand 
She thrust into the lamp-flame that did stand 
Anigh the bed, and showed it him again 
Unsoaried by any wound or drawn with pain, 
Then said : " Now, when Mars' plain is ploughed at 

last 
And in the furrows those iH seeds are cast. 
Take thou this ball in hand and watch the thing; 
Then shalt thou sec o, horrid crop npspring 
Of aU-armed men therefrom to be thy bane. 
Were I not here t« make their fary vain. 
Draw not thy swoi'd against them as they aise. 
But cast this ball amid them, and fheir eyos 
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Shall serve them then but little to see thee, 
And each of others' wGapons slain shall he. 

" Now will my father hide his rage at heart, 
And prajso tbee much that thou hast played thjpavt, 
And bid thee to a banquet on this night, 
And pray thee wait until to-morrow's light 
Before thou triest the Temple of the Fleece. 
Trust not to him, but see that unto G-reoce 
The ship's prow turns, and all is ready there. 
And at the banquet let thy men forbear 
The madderiing wine, and bid them arm Ihem all 
Tor what upon this night may chance to fall. 

" But I will get by stealth the keys that hold 
The seven locks which guard the Fleece of Gold ; 
And while we try the fleece, let thy men steal. 
How so they may, unto thy ready koei, 
Thus art thou saved alive with thy desire. 

" But what thing will he loft to me hut fire ? 
The fire of fierce despair within my heart, 
The while I reap my guerdon for my part, 
Curses and torments, and in no long space 
Eeal flre of pine-wood in some rocky place, 
Wreathing around my body greedily, 
A dreadful beacon o'ei the leaden sea." 

But Jason drew her to him, and he said : — 
" Nay, by these tender hands and golden head, 
That saving things for me have wrought to-night, 
I know not what; by this unseen delight 
Of thy fair body, may I lalher burn. 
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Nor may tiie flame die evei' if I turn 
Back to my hollow ship, and leave thee hero. 
Who in one minute art become mo ctoar, 
Thy limbs so longed for, that at last I know 
Why men have been content to suffer woo 
Past telling, if the Gods but granted this, 
A little while sweh lips aa fhine to Ides, 
A little while to drink sueh deep delight. 

"What wouldat thou? Wilt thou go from me? 
The light 
Is grey and tender yet, and in your land 
Surely the twilight, linguiiMg long, doth stand 
'Twixt dawn and day." 

"0 Pnnce," she said, " 1 came 
To save your life. I eaet off fear and shame 
A little while, but fear and shame are here. 
Tho hand thou boldest trembles with my fear, 
With shame my cheeks are burning, and tho somid 
Of mine own voice i but ere this hour comes round. 
We twain will be betwixt the dashing oais. 
The ship still making for the Grecian shores. 
Farewell, till then, though in the lisffi to-day 
Thyself shalt see me, watching out the play." 

Therewith she drew off from him, and was gone. 
And in the chamber Jason left alone. 
Praising the heavenly one, the Queen of Jove, 
Pondered upon this unasked gift of love, 
And all the changing wonder of his life. 

But !.oon he rose to fit him for tho strife, 



6y Google 



136 THE LIFE AND DEATH 

Ard ore tto ami liia orb tegaii to lift 
O'er the dark hills, with fair Modoa'e gift 
His avme and hody he anointed well, 
And round about his neck ho hung the spell 
Againat the earth-born, the fair oiystal ball 
Laid in a purse, and then from wall to wail. 
Athwart the chamber paced full eagerly, 
Expecting when the fateful timo should be. 

Meanwhile, Medea coming to her room 
Unseen, lit up the slowly parting gloom 
With scented torches: then bound up her hair. 
And stripped the dark gown from her body fair. 
And laid it with the brat's howl in a chest. 
Where many a day it had been wont to rest. 
Brazen and bound with iron, and whose key 
Ko eye but hers had ever happed to see. 

Then wearied, on her bed she cast her down, 
And strove to think ; but soon the uneasy frown 
Faded from off her brow, her lips closed tight 
But now, just parted, and her fingers while 
Slackened their hold upon the coverlet, 
And o'er her face faint smileB began lo flit. 
As o'er the scmmei pool the faint soft air ; 
So instant and so kind the God was there. 
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NOW when she woke again the bright sun glared 
In at tie window, and the trumpets blared, 
Shattering the sluggish air of that hot day, 
For fain the king would be ir^on his way. 
Then straight she called her maidens, who forthright 
Did due obseiTance to hor body white, 
And clad her in tlie raiment of a queen. 
And round her orown they set a wreath of green. 

But abe descending, came into the hall, 
And found her father clad in royal pall. 
Holding the ivory rod of sovereignty. 
And Jason and his foli: were standing by. 

JN"ow was jTletes Maying : "Minyas 
And yon, my people, who are hei'e by me, 
Take heed, that by his wilful aot to-day 
This rnau will perish, neither will I slay 
One man among you. Nay, Prince, if you will, 
A safe return I give unto you still." 

But Jason answered, smiling in his joy ; — 
" Once more, .ffietea, nay. Against this toy 
My life ia pledged. Jet all go to the end." 
Then, lifting up his eyes, he saw his friend, 
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Made fresh, and lovelier by her quiet test. 
And set his hand upon his mailed breast, 
Where in its covering lay the crystal ball. 

But the king said : " Then let what will fall, fall I 
Since time it in that we were on the way ; 
And tho", daughter, shalt be there to-day, 
And see thy father's glory once more shown 
Before our folk and those the wind has blown 
From many lands to see this play played out." 

Then raised the Colchians a mighty shout. 
And doubtful grew the Minyse of the end, 
Unwitting who on that day was thoir friend. 
But down tho hall the king pasKed, who did hold 
Medea's hand, and on a oar of gold 
I'hey mounted, drawn anigh the carven door, 
And spearmen of the Colchians went before 
And followed after, and the Minyte 
Set close tt>gether ibilowed solemnly. 
Headed by Jason, at the heels of these. 

So passed they throi^ the streets and palaces 
Thronged with much folk, and o'er the bridges passed 
And to the open country came at last, 
Nor there went fai", but turning to the right, 
Into a close ihey came, where there were d^ht 
Long galleries about the fateful stead. 
Built aU of marble fair and roofed with lead. 
And carved about with stories of old time, 
Framed all about with golden lines of rhyme. 
Moroever, midmost was an image made 
Of mighty Mars who maketh kings afraid. 
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That looted down on an altir btdlded fair, 
Wlieiafrom already did a bright Are glare 
And made the Lot air glassy with its heat. 

So in tlie gallery did the king take eeat 
With fair Medea, and tho Colchiftna stood 
Hedging the twain in with a mighty wood 
Of speara and axes, while the Minyas 
Stood off a spaco the feted things to bco. 

Ugly and riigged w^a that spot of gronnd, 
And with an h'on wall was closed around 
And at the further end a jnonstrons cage 
Of iron bars, shut in the stupid rage 
Of those two beasts, and therefrom ever came 
The flashing and the scent of sulphurous flame, 
As with their braaen, clangorous bellowing 
They hailed the coming of the Colchian king ; 
Nor was there one of the seafaring men 
But trembled, gazing on the deadly pen, 
But Jason only, who before the rest 
Shone like a star, haying upon his breast 
A golden corslet from the treasury 
Of wise King Phineus by the doubtful sea, 
By an Egyptian wrought who would not stay 
At Salmydossa more than for a day. 
But on. that day the wondrous breastplate wrought, 
Which, with good will and strong help, Jason bought ; 
And from that treasury his golden shoe 
Came, and his thighs the king's gift covered too ; 
But on Ilia head his father's helm was set 
Wreathed round with bay leaveK, and his sword lay yet 
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Within the seahbard, while his ungloved hand 
Bore nought within it but an olive wand. 
Now King ^etes well beholding him, 
Fearless of mien and eo unmatched of limb, 
Trembled a little in his heart as now 
He bade the hom-hlowers the chalJeiige blow, 
Bu^ thought, " what strength can help him, or what 

Or which of all the Gods bo on Lis part." 
Impious, who knew not through what doubtful days, 
E'en from his birth, and perilous rough ways 
Juno had bi-onght him safely, nor indeed 
Of his own daughter's quivoi-ing lips took heed, 
And restless hands wheroin the God so wi-ought, 
The wise man seeing her had known her tliought, 
Kow Jason, when he heard the challenge blow. 
Across the evil fallow 'gan to go 
With face beyond its wont in nowise pale, 
Noi' footstep faltering, if that might avail 
The doomed man aught ; so to the cage he caioe. 
Whose bars now glowed red hot with spouted flame, 
Xn many a place ; nor doubted any one 
Who there beheld him that his days were done. 
Except his love alone, and even she, 
Siokeniiig with doubt and teri'or, scarce could see 
I'he hero draw the brazen bolt asi.l'.' 
And throw the glowing wicket open wide. 

But he alone, apart from his desire, 
B:oQd unaimed, facing those two founts of fire. 
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Yet feared not aught, for hope and fear were dead 
Within his heart, and utter hardihead 
Had Juno sot there; but the awful beastia 
Beholding now the best of all their feasts. 
Beared in their joy and fury, till from sight 
They and the prince were hidden by the white, 
Thick roiling clottds of sulphurous pungent emoke, 
Through which upon the blinded man they broke. 

But when within a yard of him they camo, 
BafSed they stopped, still bellowing, and the flame 
Still spouting out from nostril and from mouth, 
As from some island mountain in the south 
The trembling mariners behold it cast ; 
But still to right and left of him it passed. 
Breaking upon him as cool water might, 
Nor harming more, except that from his sight 
All comers of the cage were hidden now, 
Kor knew he where to seek the brazen plough ; 
As to and fro about the quivering cage 
The monsters rushed in blind and helpless rage. 

But as he doiiljted, to his eyes alone 
Within the place a golden light outshone, 
Scatftiring the clouds of smoke, and he beheld 
Once more the Goddess who his head upheld 
In rough Anaurus on that other tide; 
She, smiling on him, beckoned, and 'gan glide 
With rosy feet across the feaiful floor. 
Breathing cool odours round her, till a door 
She opened to him in the iron wall, 
Through which lie passed, and fouticl agrrnly stall 
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Of iron Btill, and at one end of ii, 
By glimmering lamps with gi-eeniaii flame half lit. 
Beheld the yoke and shining plough he sought; 
Which, seizing straight, by mighty strength he 

brought 
Unto the duor, nor found the Gtoddesa there. 

Who in the likeness of a damsel fair, 
Colohian Metharma, through the spearmen passed, 
Beai-ing them wine, and causeless terror cast 
Into theii' foolisli hearts, nor spared to go 
And 'mid the close seafaring ranks to sow 
Good hope of joyful ending, and then stood 
Behind the maid unseen, and brought the blood 
Back to her cheeks and trembling lips and wan, 
With thoughts of things unknown to maid or man, 

Meanwhile upon the foreheads of the twain 
Had Jason cast the yoke with little paia. 
And drove them now with shouts out through the door 
Which in sttch guise ne'er had tliey passed befoj'o. 
For iMver were t-hey made the earth to till, 
But rather, feeding fefc, to wori: the will 
Of some all-knowing man ; bat now they wont 
Like any peasimt's heasts, tamed by the scent 
Of those new herbs Medea's hand had plucked. 
Whose roots fromevil earth strange power had sucked. 

Now in the open field did Jason stand 
And to the plovigh-stilts set his unused hand, 
And down betwixt them lustily he bent; 
Then the bulls drew, and the bright ploughslnre sent 
The loathlyfaUow up on the right side. 
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Whilst o'or their belloiving shrilly Jason cried :— 
" Draw nigh, O King, and thy new ploughman see. 
Then raayst thou make mo shepherd, too, to thee ; 
Nor doubt thou, doing so, from out thy flock 
To lose but one, who ne'er shall bring thee stock. 
Or ram or ewe, nor doubt the grey wolf. King, 
Wood-haunting bear, dragon, or sueh like thing. 
Ah the straight furrow I how it niindeth me 
Of the smooth parting of the land-looked sea 
Over against Eubcea, and this firo 
Of the fair altar whore my joyful eire 
Will pour out wine to Neptune when I come 
Not empty-handed back unto my Lome." 

Such mocks he said ; but when tlie sunlight broke 
Upon his armour through the Bulpburous smoke. 
And showed the lengthening furrow cutting through 
The ugly farrow as anigh they drew. 
The joyful Minyse gave a mighty shout ; 
Cut pal© the Idng sat with brows knit for doubt, 
Muttering : " Whose counsel hast thou taken, Iheti, 
To do this thing, which not the best of men 
Could do nnholpen of some sorcery ? 
Whoso it is, wise were he now to die 
Ere yet I know him, since for many a day 
Vainly for death I hope to hear him pray." 

Meanwhile, askance Medea eyed the king, 
lliinking nought safe until that everything 
Was finished in the Colchian land, and she 
No more beheld its shores across the sea , 
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But he, bekolding her pale -visage, tiiottght 

Grief like to his such paleneaa on her brought, 

And taming to her, said : " How palo thou art 1 

Let not this first foil go unfo thine heart 

Too deeply, since thou Itnoweat certainly. 

One way or other this vain fool muat die." 

"Father," she said, "a doubt is on me still, 

Some God this is come here our wealth to spill ; 

Nor is this first thing easier than the rest." 

Then stammering, she said ; " Were it not best 

To give him that which, he must have at last, 

Before he slays us." But jEetes cast 

A sharp glance at her, and a pang shot through 

His weary heart as half the truth ho knew. 

But for one moment, and he made reply 

In passiunato words : "Then, daughter, let me die! 

And, ere I die, behold thee led abng 

A wretehed slave to suffer grief and wrong 

In far-off lands, and Ma at thy back 

Nought hut a huge flame hiding woe and wi'ack, 

Before from out my willing open hand 

This wonder, and the safegiiard of my land 

A God shall take ; and such this man is not. 

"What I doKt thou think hecause his oyes aro hot 

On tender maidens he must be a God? 

Or that because firmly this field he trod 

Well-fenced with magic ? Were he iike to me. 

Grey-haired and lean, what Godhead wouldstthou sea 

In STich an one ? Hold, then, thy peace of this, 

And thou shalt see thy God full widely miss 
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The mnrt he aims at, when from out the earth 
Spring up those brothers of an gyU birth," 

And therewithal he gazed at her, and thought 
To see the rosy flush by such words brought 
Across her face ; as in the autumn eve. 
Just as the sun's last half begins to leave 
The shivering world, both east and west are red. — 
But calm and pale she turned about her head. 
And said : " My father, neither were these woi'ds 
My words, nor would I struggle with my lords ; 
Thou art full wise; whatso thine heart would have 
That do, and heed mo not, who fein would save 
This glory of thy feingdom and of thee. 
But now look up, and soothly thou shalt see 
Mars' acre tilled : the field is ready then, 
Bid them bring forth the seed that beareth men." 

Again with hoT last words the shouts out-broke 
From the seafearers, for, beside the yoke. 
Before Mars' altar did Prince Jason stand, 
Holding the wand of olive in his hand, 
And on the new-turned furrow shone the sun 
Behind him, and his half-'day's worfe was done. 

And now another marvel ; for, behold, 
As at the furrow's end he slacked Ms hold 
Upon the plough-stilts, all the bellowing 
Wherewith the beasts had made the grim close ring, 
FeU suddenly, and all the fire died 
That they were wont erewhile to scatter wide 
From mouth and nostril, and their loins and knees 
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Stiffened, and they grow nought but iinageH 
Lifelike but lifeless, wonderful but dead, 
Such as he makes, who many a day hath fed 
His fumaco with the beechwood, wiien tlie clay 
Has grown beneath his deft hands day by day 
And all is ready for the casting, then 
Such things as these ho makes for i-oyaJ. men. 

But 'mid the shouts turned .Jason to the king. 
And said ; " Fair sir, hohold a wondrous thing, 
And since these beasts have been content to st^ay 
Before Mars' altar, from this very day 
His should they he if they were mine to give." 

" O Jason," said the king, "well mayst thonlive 
For many a day, since thou this deed liast done, 
lint for the Gods, not unto any one 
Will I give gifts ; but lot thorn iake from me 
What once they gave, if so the thing must be. 
But do thou take this sack from out my hMid 
And oast its seed about the new-tilled land, 
And watch the issue ; and keep words till then, 
I counsel thee, luckiest of men." 

Then Jason took the sack, and with it went 
About that field new turned, and broadcast sent 
The white teeth scattering, but or ere he came 
Back to the altar, and the flickeiing flame. 
He heard from 'neath the earth a muttered sound 
That grew and grew, till all that piece of ground 
Swelled into littlo hillocks, like as where 
A stricken field waa ibughten, but that tiier© 
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Qniet tie heroes' bones lie imdcrneatli 
The quivering gi'asais and the dusky Jieath ; 
But now these hoaps the kbouring earth iipthrew 
About Mars' acre, ever greater grew, 
And still increased the noise, till none could hear 
His fellow speak, and paleness and great fear 
Fell upon all ; and Jaeon only stood 
As stands the stout o.^k in the poplar wood 
When wiads are blowing. 

Then be saw the niounda 
Buraten asunder, and the muttered sounds 
Changed into loud strange shouts and wiirlilco cbmg. 
As with freed feet at last tho earth-born spiang 
On to the tumbling eaitb, and Ibe sunlight 
Sbone on bright arms dean ready for the fight. 

But terribly they showed, for through the place 
Not one there was but had bis staring face, 
"With great wide eyes, and lips in a set smile, 
Turned full on Jason, who, for a short while, 
Forgot indeed Medea's warning word. 
And from its golden sheath half drew bis sword. 
But then, remembering all, oried valiantly : 
*' New bom yo are^new slain too shall ye be. 
Take this, and round about it read your doom, 
And hid thom make new dwellings in (he tomb, 
Wherefrom ye came, nor ever should have passed," 

Therewith the ball among the host he cast, 
Standing to watch what next that folk would do. 
But he the bdll had smitten turned unto 
The one who stood by him and like a cup 
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Shattered his head ; then the nest lifted up 
His axe and slew the slayer, and straightway 
Among the rest hegan a deadly fray. 

No man gave back a foot, no breathing space 
One took or gaye within that dreadftil place, 
But where the vanquished stood there was he slain, 
And straight the conquering arm was raised agaja 
To meet its match and in its turn to fall. 
No tide was there of tainting and recall. 
No quivering pennon o'er their heads to flit, 
Nor name or eager shout called over it. 
No groan of pain, ind no despairing cry 
From him who knows his time has come to die, 
But passionless each bore him in that flght, 
Scarce otherwise than as a smith might smite 
On sounding iron or blight glittering brass. 

So, little by little, did the clamour pass 
As one by ono each foil down in hiw place. 
Until at last, midmost the hloiidy space, 
One maa was left, alive hut wounded sore, 
Who, staring round about and seeing no more 
His brothers' spears against hiio, fixed his eyes 
Upon the queller of those mysicries. 
Then dreadftilly tliey gleamed, and with no word, 
He tottered toivards him with uplifted swoi-d. 
But scarce he made three paces down the field, 
Ere chill death reached his heart, and on his shield 
Clattering he fell. So satiate of fight 
Quickly the earth-born were, and their delight 
With what it fed on perished, and one hour 
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Ripened the deadly fmit of that iell flower. 

Then Jason, mocking died unto the king ; — 
" wonderful, indeed niu--t be the thing 
Thou guardest with such wondroiit, guards as these ; 
Make no delay, theiefoie, but himif the keys 
That I may see this dear debght of all." 

But on .iEetes' face a change did fall, 
Ab thongh a mask had been set over it. 
And smiles of little meaning 'gan to flit 
O'er his thin lips, as he spake out at last ; — 
■' No haste, dear guest, for surely now is passed 
All enmity fiom 'twist us, since I know 
How like a Clod thou art ; and thou shalt go 
To-morrow to thy ship, to make for Greece; 
And with no trial more, beav back the fleece 
Along our streets, and like no conquered thing, 
But with much scattered flowers and tabouring. 
Bearing with it pieat gifts and all my love ; 
And in return, I pray thee, pray to Jove, 
That I may have a few more years of life, 
And end at last in honour, free from strife. 
And now to-night be merry, and let time 
Be clean foi^tten, and bring Saturn's clime 
And golden days upon our flower-crowned brows, 
For of the unseen future what man knows ?" 

" King," said Jason, " for these words I praise 
Thy wisdom much, and wish thoo happy days. 
And I will give thee honour as I can, 
Naming thee ever as a noble man 
'1 lirough all the lands I como to : and will take 
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Thy gifts, indeed, aad thou, for Jason's sake, 
Shalt have gifts too, whatso thy soul may wish. 
From out our keel that has escaped the fisli." 

80 spake those wary foes, fair fiiends in look. 
And so in words great gifts they gave and took, 
And had Kmall profit, and small loss thereby. 
Nor less Modea feigned, but angrily 
Regarded Jason, anA across hor brow 
Drew close her veil, nor doubted the king now 
Hev faith and loyalty. 

So from the place 
Back toward the town they turned at a soft pace, 
In guiso of folk that hold high fostival. 
Since str ightly had .^otes bid that all 
Should do the strangers pleasure on that day. 
But warily went Jason on the way, 
And thi'ough his folk spread words, to take 

good heed 
Of what might cnnc, and ready be at need, 
Nor y^t to take ^etes for their friend. 
Since even then he plotted how to end 
Their quest aad lives : therefore he bade them spare 
The wine that night, nor look on damsels fair; 
But that, the feast done, all should stealthily 
Get to the quay, and round about to sea 
Turn Aigo's head, and wait like hounds in slip. 
Holding the oars, within the hollow ship. 

"Nor doubt," said he, "that good and glorious 
The end shall he, since all the Gods for us 
Are fighting oertainly : but should death come 
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tTpon me in tliia land, then turn back home, 
Nor wait tUl they shall lay your bones with mine, 
iSince now I think to go unto tho shrine. 
The while ye wait, and take therefrom the fleece. 
Not all unholpen, and depart in peace, 
While yet the barbarous king beholds us dead 
In dreams alone, or through his waking head 
The vile plots chase each other for our death,'' 

These things he said, but scarce above his breath, 
Unto wise Nestor, who beside him went. 
Who unto Elites straight the message sent, 
And lie to Phlias, so the words at last 
Throughout the wondering seafarers had passed, 
And so were all made ready for the night. 

But on that eve, with manifold delight, 
,3!!etes feasted them in hia fair hall ; 
But they, well knowing what might chance to fail. 
Sat saying little, nor drank deep of wine; 
Until at last the old king gave the sign 
To break the feast up, and within a while 
All seemed asleep throughout the mighty pile. 

AH seemed asleep, but naw Medea went 
With heating heai-t to work out her intent. 
Scarce doubtful of the end, since only two 
In all the world, she and jEotcs, knew 
Where the keys were, tar from the light of day. 
Beneath the palace. So, in gaiinents grey. 
Like the soft creeping twilight did she go, 
Until she reached a passage for below 
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The riTer, past whose oozing ■walls of stun 
Sho and the king alone had ever gone. 

Now she, who thus far had come through the dark. 
Stopped, and in haafe stiifeing a little spaik 
From something in her hand, lit up a lamp. 
Whose light fell on an iron door, with damp 
All rusted rod, which with a hey of brass 
She opened, and there through made haste to pass. 
Shuddering a little, as hor feet 'gan tread 
Upon a dank eold floor, though overhead 
Eigh-aTohed the place was, feirly built enow. 

But she across the slippery floor did go 
TJnto the other wall, wherein was biiilt 
A little anmhrye, with a door o'er-gilt, 
That with the story of King Athainas, 
And KiryxuB, and the ram all oarven was. 
There did she draw forth from her balmy breast 
A yellow flowering herb, that straight she pressed 
Upon the lock, low muttering the while ; 
But soon across her face there passed a smile, 
As backward in the lock the bolts did turn, 
And the door opened ; then a golden urn 
She saw within the aumhrye, whereon she 
Drew out the thing she sought for eagerly, 
The seven keys with sere-cloth done about. 
Then through the dreai-y door did she pass out. 
And made it fast, and went her way once more 
Through the black darkness on from floor to floor. 

And so, being come to Jason, him hhe found 
All ai-med, and ready ; therefore, with no sound, 
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Sbe "beckoned him to follow, and ihe twain 
Passed through the braKcn doors, looked all in i 
Such virtue liad the herb Medea boro. 
And passing, did they leaTO ajar each door, 
To give more ease nnfo the Minyse. 

So out into the fresh niglit silently 
The lovers passed, the loveliest of the land ; 
But as they went, neither did hand touch hand. 
Or face eeok face ; for, gladsome as they were, 
Trembling with joy to be at last so near 
The wished-for day, some Grod yet seemed to be 
'Twixt the hard past and their felicity. 



BUT when they reached the precinct of the God, 
And on the hallowed turf their feet now trod, 
Medea turned to Jason, and she said :— 
"O love, turn ronnd, and note the goodlihead 
My father's palace shows beneath the stars. 
Bethink thee of the men growc old in wars, 
Who do my bidding ; what delights I Lave, 
Bow many ladies lie in wait to save 
My life from toil and carefulness, and think 
How sweet a cup I have been used to drink. 
And how I cast it fo the ground for theo. 
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Upon the day tLou weariest of me, 

I wish that thou mayst somewhat think of thia. 

And 'twist thy iiew-foimd kissee, and the bliss 

Of something sweet«r than ihino old delight, 

Eemember thee a little of this night 

Of niarrels, and this starlit, silent place. 

And these two lovers standing face to face." 

" love," he said, " by what thing sliall I swear. 
That while I live thon shalt not be less dear 
Than thou art now ?" 

" Ifay, sweet," she said, " let be; 
Wert thou more fickle than the restless sea. 
Still should I love thee, knowing thee for sucb; 
Whom I know not, indeed, but fear the tonch 
Of Fortune's hand when she beholds our bliss, 
And knows that nought is good to me but thia. 

" But now be ready, for 1 long full sore 
To bear the merry dashing of the oar. 
And feel the freshness of the following breeze 
That sets me free, and sniff the rongh salt seas. 
Look ! yonder thou mayst see armed shadows steal 
Down to the qnays, flio guiders of tby keel ; 
Kow follow me, though little shalt thou do 
To gain this thing, if Hecate be true 
Unto her servant. Nay, draw not thy sword, 
And, for thy life, speak not a single word 
Until I bid tbee, else may all bo lost. 
And of fhjs game our lives yet pay the cost." 

Tlion toward the braaen temple-door she went, 
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WLerefrom, half-open, a faint gleam was sent ; 
For little need of lock it had forsooth, 
Because its sleepless guardian knew no mth, 
And had no lust for precious things or gold, 
Whom, drawing near, Jason could now behold. 
As hack Medea thrust the heavy door, 
Por prone he lay upon the gloaming floor. 
Not moving, though his restless, glittering eyea 
Leil them no hope of wile or of surprise. 
Hideous he was, where all things else were lair ; 
Dnll-skinned, foul-spotted, with lank rusty hair 
About hie neck ; and hooked yellow claws 
Just showed from 'noath hie belly and huge jaws. 
Closed in the hideous semblance of a smile. 
Then Jason shuddered, wondering with what guile 
That fair king's daughter such a beast could tame. 
And of his sheathed sword had but little shame. 
But being within the doors, both raantlo grey 
And heavy gown Medea cast away. 
And in thin clinging silk alone was clad, 
And round her neck a golden chain she had, 
Whereto was hung a harp of silver white. 
Then the great dragon, at that glittering Eight, 
Ifaised himself up upon his loathly feet. 
As if to meet her, while her fingers sweet 
Already moved amongst the golden strings, 
Preluding nameless and delicious things ; 
But now she beckoned Jason to her side, 
For slowly towaids them 'gan the beast to glide^ 
And when close to his love the hero came, 



6y Google 



156 TBE LIFE AND DEATH 

She wliispered fareathlessly : " On me tlie blame 

If here vie pei-ish ; if I give tLe word, 

Then know iliat all is lost, and draw thy sword. 

And manlike die in battle with the beast ; 

So dying shalt thon fail to see at least 

This body thou desiredst so to see, 

in thy despite here mangled wretohedly. 

Peace, for he eometh, thou Goddess bright, 

What help wilt thou be unto me this night T' 

So murmured she, while ceaselessly she drew 
Her fingers through the strings, and fuller grew 
The tinkling musio, but the beast drawn nigh 
Went slower still, and turning presently 
Began to move around them in a riug. 
And as ho wont, there foil a strange rattling 
Of his dry scales ; but as he turned, she turned, 
TSor failed to meet the eyes that on hei' burned 
With steadfast eyes, and, lastly, clear and strong 
Her voice broke forth in sweet melodious song : — 

"0 evil thing, what brought thee here 
To be a wonder and a fear 
Unto the river- haunting folk? 
Was it tho God of Day that broke 
The shadow of thj' windless trees, 
Gleaming from golden palaces, 
And shod with light, and armed with light,. 
Made thy slime stone, and day thy night. 
And drove thee tbrth unwillingly 
Within bis golden house to lie ? 
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" Or ■was it the slim messenger, 
Who, treading softly, free from fear, 
Beguiled ttee with his smiling face 
Prom out thy dim abiding place, 
To follow hiia and set thee down 
Midst of this twice-washed royal town ? 

" Or, was it rather the dread Lord 
Wbo slayeth without spear or sword. 
And with the flower-ouUing maid 
Of Enna, dwelleth io the shade, 
Who, with sfern voice compelling thee. 
Hath set thee here, onr hano to be? 

"Or was it Venus, seeking far 
A sleepless guard 'gainst grief and war. 
Who, Journeying through thy dismal land. 
Beside the heavy lake did stand, 
And with no word, but very sight 
Of tender limbs and bosom white. 
Drew forth thy scaly feet and hard, 
To follow over rock and shard? 

" Or rather, thy dull, waveless lake 
Didst thou not leave for her dread sake. 
Who, passing swift from glade to glade, 
The forest-dwellers makes afraid 
With shimmering of her silver how 
And dreadful arrows ? Even so 
I bid thee now fo yield to me, 
Her maid, who overmastered thee. 
The three-formed drendfiil one who reigns 
In heaven and fliu fiery plains, 
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But on the gi'een earth best of all. 

" Lo, now thine upraised crest let fall, 
B«lax thy limhs, let both thine eyes 
Be closed, and bestial fantasies 
Fill thy dull head till dawn of daj 
And we are &r upon our way." 

As thus she sung the beast seemed not to hear 
'Her words at first, but ever drew aneai. 
Circling about them, and Medea's face 
Grew pale unto the lips, though still the pla«e 
Eung with ^a piordag sweetness of her song ; 
But slower soon he dragged his length along. 
And on his limbs he tott«red, till at last 
All feebly by the wondering prince he passed. 
And whining to Medea's feet he crept, 
"With eyes half closed, as though well-nigh he slept, 
And there before her laid his head adown; 
Who, shuddering, on his wrinkled neck and brown 
Set hor white foot, and whispered : " Haste, love 
Behold the keys ; haste 1 while the Gods above 
Are friendly to us ; there behold the shrine 
Where thou canst see the lamp of silver shine. 
Nay, draw not death wpon both thee and me 
With fearless kisses; fea,r, until the sea 
Shall fold green arms about us lovingly, 
And kindly Venus to thy keel be nigh." 

Then lightly from her soft side Jason stept. 
While still upon the beast her foot she kept. 
Still murmuring gently many an unknown word. 
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Ab when throngh. half-sliut casements the brown bird 
We hearken when the night is oome in June, 
And thick-leaved woods are 'twist ne and his tune. 

Bat Jason, going swiitly with good heart, 
Game to the wiahed-for shrine built all apart 
Midmost the temple, that on pillars stood 
Of jasper green, and marble red as blood, 
Ail white itself and carven GHnningly 
With Neptune bringing from tho wavy aea 
The golden shining ram to Athamas ; 
And the first door therof of silver was, 
Wronght over with a golden glittering eun 
That seemed well-nigh alike the heavenly one. 
Such art therein the cunningest of men 
Had Tisecl, which little Jason heeded then. 
But thmating in the lock the smallest key 
Of those he bore, it opened easily ; 
And then five others, neither wrought of gold. 
Or carved with tales, or lovely to behold, 
He opened ; but before the last one stayed 
His hand, wherein the heavy key he weighed. 
And pondering, in low muttered words he said : — 

" The prize is reached, which yet I somewhat (bread 
To draw unto me ; since I know indeed. 
That henceforth war and toil shall be my meed. — ■ 
Too late to fear, it was too late, the hour 
I left the grey cliffs and the beechen bower. 
So here I take hard life and deathless praise. 
Who once desired nought but quiet days, 
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And painless life, not empty of delight ; 
I, who shall now ho qnickener of the fight, 
Hamed by a groat name — a far-habblod name. 
The ceaseless seeker after praise and fame. 

" May all be well, and on the noisy ways 
Still may I find some wealth of happy days." 

Therewith ho threw the last door open wide, 
Whose hammered iron did the marvel hide. 
And shut his dazzled eyes, and stretched his hands 
Out toward the sea-born wonder of all lands, 
And plunged them deep within the loots of gold. 
Grasping the fieece within his mighty hold. 

Which when Medea saw, her gown of grey 
She oaught «p from the ground, and drew away 
Hor weaiied foot from off the rugged beast, 
And while from her soft strain she never ceased. 
In the dnll folds she hid her silk from sight. 
And then, as bending 'neath the burden bright, 
Jason drew nigh, joyful, yet still afraid, 
She met him, and her wide grey mantle laid 
Over the fleece, whispering : " Make no delay ; 
He sleeps, who never slept by night or day 
Till now ; nor will his charmed sleep be long. 
Light-foot am I. and sure thine arms are strong ; 
Haste, then I No word I cor turn about to gaze 
At me, as he who in the shadowy ways 
Turned round to see onoe more the twice-lost face." 

Then swiftly did they leave the dreadful place. 
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Turning no look behind, and reached the sti-eet, 

That ■with familiar look and kind did greet 

Those wanderens, ma?ed with marvels and with 

And so, uncliaUenged, did thoy draw anear 
The long white quays, and at the street's end now 
Beheld tha ships' masts standing row by row 
Start black against the stars ; then cantiously 
Peered Jason forth, ere they took heart to try 
The open starlit place ; hut nought he saw 
Except the night-wind twitching the loose straw 
From half-unloaded keels, and nought he heai-d 
But the strange twittering of a caged green bird 
Within an Indian ship, and fiom the hill 
A distant haying -. yea, all was so still. 
Somewhat they doubted, natheless forth they passed. 
And Argo's painted sides they reached at last. 

On whom down-looking, scarce more noise tbey 

Than from the other ships; some muttered word. 
Some creaking of the timbers, as the tide 
Ran gui^ling seaward past her shielded side. 
Then Jason knolt, and whispered ; " Wise be ye, 
fair companions on the pathless sea, 
But come, Erginus, Nestor, and ye twain 
OfLacedsemon, to behoM my gain ; 
Take me amongst you, neither be afraid 
To take withal this gold, and this fair maid. 
Tare ! — for the ebb runs strongly towards the sea. 
The east wind dilYcs the rack to Thessaly, 
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And liglitly do Btich kings as tliia one sleep 

If now and tlion small watch their servants keep." 

Then saw Medea men like shadows grey, 
Eiee from the darksome decks, who took straightway 
With mnrmured joy, from Jason's outstretched hands, 
The conquei-ed fleece, the woader of all lands, 
While with strong arms ho raised the royal maid, 
And in their hold the precious burthen laid, 
And scarce her dainty feet conid touch the deck, 
Ei-o down he leapt, and little now did reck 
That loudly clanged his armour therewithaL 

But, turning towuward, did Medea call : — 
" noble Jason, and ye heroes strong, 
To sea, to seal nor pray ye loiter long; 
For surely shall ye see the hoa<ions flare 
Ere in mid stream ye are, and running fair 
On toward the sea with tide, and oar, and sail 
My fatlier wakes, nor hides he to bewail 
His loss and me ; I se« his turmt gleam 
As he gees towards the beacon, and down stream 
Absyrtua lurks before the sandy bai' 
In mighty keel well manned and dight for war." 

But as she spoke, rattling tho cable slipped 
From out tlie hawse-hole, and the long oara dipped 
As from the quays the heroes pushed away. 
And in the loosened sail the wind 'gan play ; 
But e'en aa they unto the stroke leaned baok. 
And Nauplius, catching at the main-steet slack 
Had drawn it taut, out flared the beacon wide, 
Lighting the waves, and they heard folk who cried, j 
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" Awake, awake, awake, Colchian folk !" 
And all about the blare of horns outbroke. 
As watch-tower answered -watch-tower down the 

eti'eaiQ, 
Where far below they saw the bale-fires gleam ; 
And galloiiing o£ horsea now they lieard, 
And clang of ai'ma, and criea of men afeared, 
For now the merchant mariners who lay 
About the town, thought surely an ill day 
Had dawned upon them while they slept at ease. 
And, half awake, pushed madly from the quays 
With crash of breaking oars and meeting ships. 
And cries and curses from outlandish lips ; 
9o fell the quiet night to turmoil sore. 
While in the towers, over the uproar. 
Melodiously the bella began to ring. 

But Ai^o, leaping forward to the swing 
Of measured oars, and, leaning to the breeze. 
Sped swiftly 'twixt the dai'k and whispering trees ; 
Nor longer now the heroes silenoe kept. 
So joyously their hearts within them leapt. 
But loud they shouted, seeing the gold feli 
Laid heaped before them, and longed sore to tell 
Their fair adventure to the maids of Greece ; 
And as the mingled noises did decrease 
With added distance, and behind them night 
Grew pale with coming of the eastern light. 
Across the strings his fingers Orpheus drew, 
And through the woods his winged musicflew: — 
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" surely, now tho fishermaa 
Draws homeward through the wat«r wan 
Across the bay we know so well. 
And in the sheltered chalky dell 
The shepherd stirs ; and now afield 
They drive the team with white wand peeled. 
Muttering across the barley-bread 
At daily toil and dreaiy-head, 

"And midst them all, perchance, my love 
Is waking, and doth gently move 
And stretch her soft arms out to me. 
Forgetting thousand leagues of sea ; 
And now her body I behold. 
Unhidden but by haii' of gold. 
And now the silver water kiss. 
The crown of all delight and bliss. 
And now I see her bind her hair 
And do upon her raiment tair. 
And now befoi-e the altar stand. 
With incense in her outstretched hand. 
To supplicate the Gods for me ; 
Ah, one day landing from the sea. 
Amid the maidens shall I hear 
Her voice in praise, and see her near. 
Holding the gold-wrapt laurel crown, 
'Midst of tlie shouting, wondering town I" 

So sung ha joyously, nor knew that they 
Must wander yet for many an evil day 
Or ever the dread Gods shtiuM let them come 
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Back to the white walla of tlioir long-left home. 

But on the ahouting heroes gazed adown 

The foundress of their trmmph and renown, 

And to her lover's side stiE drew anear. 

With heart now swelled with joy, now sick with fear, 

And cheeka now flushed with love, now pale and 

As now she thought upon that goodly man. 
And now on the uncertain, dreadful Gods, 
And now upon her father, and the odds 
He well might raise against the reckless crew. 
For all hia mighty power full well she knew ; 
No wonder therefore if her heart grew cold, 
And if her wretched self she did behold, 
Led helpless through some old familiar place, 
With ann© to turn on her a pitying £ioe, 
Unto the death in life, she still might win ; 
And yet, if she should 'scape the meed of sin 
This once, the world was fair and bright enough. 
And love there was to lead her o'er the rough 
Of life, and love to crown her head with flowers, 
And fill her days and nights with happy hours. 

Now swift beneath the oar-strokes Argo flew. 
While the sun rose behind them, ami they drew 
Unto the river's mouth, nor failed to see 
Ahsyrtus' galley waiting watchfully 
Betwixt them and the white-topped turbid bar. 
Therefore they gat them ready now for war. 
With joyful hearts, for sharp they sniffed the sea. 
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And saw tho great waves tumbling greou and fcee 

Outside the bar upon llie way to Greece, 

The rough green way to glory and sweet pea«e. 

Then to the prow gat Jason, and the maid 
Must needs be with him, though right sore afraid, 
As nearing now the Colohian ship, they hnng 
On balanced oars; but the wild Areas stnmg 
His deadly bow, and clomb into the top. 

Then Jason cried ; " Abayrtus, will je stop 
Our peaceful koel, or let ua take the sea? 
Soothly, have we no will to fight with thee 
If we may pass unfoughten, therefore say, 
What is it thou wilt have this dawn of day?" 

Now on the other prow Absyrtus stood. 
His vis^e red with eager wrathful blood, 
ABd in his right hand shook a mighty spear, 
And said ; " seafarers, ye pa^s not hero 
For gifts or prayers, but if it must be so. 
Over our sunkeo bulwarks sliall ye go ; 
Nor ask rae why, for thus my lather wills, 
Tet, as I now behold jou, my heart thrills 
With wrath indeed ; and hearken for what cause. 
That ye against all friendship and good laws 
Bear off mj sister with you ; wherefore now 
Mars give you courage and a brazen brow ! 
That ye may try this dangerous pass in vain, 
For soothly, of your slaughter am I fein." 

Then Jason wrathfully threw -up his head, 
But ere the shout came, fair Medea said, 
In trembKng whisper thiilling through his ear : — 
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" Hasto, quick lapon them ! if before is fear. 
Behind is death !" Then Jason turning, saw 
A tall ship staggering with the gusty flaw. 
Just entering the long reach where they were, 
And heard her horns through the flesh morning air. 

Then lifted he his hand, and with a cry 
Back flew the balanced oars full orderly, 
And toward the doomed ship mighty Aigo passed ; 
Thereon Absyrtus shouted iond, and cast 
His spear at Jason, that before his feet 
Stack in the deck ; then out the arrows fleet 
Burst from the Colchians ; and scarce did they spare 
Medea's trembling side and bosom fair ; 
But Jason, ivjaring as the lioness 
"When round her helpless whelps the hunters piesa, 
Whirled round his head his mighty brass-bound spear 
That flying, smote the Prince beneath the ear. 
As Areas' arrow sunk into his side. 
Then falling, scarce he met the rushing tide, 
Ere Ai^'s mighty prow had thrust apart 
The huddled oars, and through the fair ship's heart 
Had thrust hor iron beak, and the green wave 
Enshed in as rush the waters through a cave 
That tunnels half a sea-girt lonely rook. 
Then drawing swiftly backward from the shock, 
And heeding not the cries of fear aad woe, 
'XTioy left the waters dealing with their foe ; 
And at the following ship threw baok a shout, 
And seaward o'er the bar drave Argo out. 

Then joyfti! felt all men as now at last 
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From hill to gieon hill of the sea they jKissed; 

But chiefly joyed Medea, as now grew 

The Colchian hills behind them taiat and blue, 

And like a white spoek showed the following ship. 

There 'neath the canopy, lip pressed to lip. 

They sat and told their love, till scarue he thought 

What precious burden back to Greece he brought 

Besides the maid, nor for his kingdom oared, 

As on her beauty with wet eyes ho stared. 

And heard her sweet voice soft as in a dream, 

When all seems gained, and trouble dead does seem. 

So passed this day, and she no less forgot 
That wreck upon the bar, tlie evil spot, 
Ecd with a brother's blood, where long was stayed 
The wrathful king as from the stream he weighed 
The bleeding body of hia well- loved son. 

Lo in such wise their journey was begun, 
And so began short love and long decay, 
Sorrow that bides and joy thai fleets away. 
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IVriGHT camo, but still oti by the stars they sailed 
■'- " Before the wind, till at the dawn it failed. 
And faded soon the Bunriee hue away, 
Leaving the heavens colourless and grey. 
And dull and lightleBs the decreasing swell 
About the watery ways now rose and fell. 
And Lynceus, looking back, no more beheld 
The galley that so long the chaee had held. 
Then were all glad, and toiled, on at the oar, 
When now the drooping sails would help no more. 

But soon before their way it seemed as thongh 
A onrtain hung they needs must journey through, 
A low black mist so brooded o'er the sea. 
Then did they hold their hands, but presently. 
Moving to meet them, did it hide from sight 
The dog-vane and the maintop gilded bright. 
Tea in heart-chilling waves it so euwonnd 
The eeafarers, that each man gazed around 
And saw but shadows where his fellows wei-e. 
S; with the windless swell did Argo fare 
Two days with furled sails p'lrposeless a.nd blind. 
And beai-ing heavy heails; the third, the wind 
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g up at daybreak, and. straight drove away 
That hideous mist, that after sunrise lay 
A heavy purple bank down in the west. 

Then by the sun his way Brginns guessed, 
For on no side conld they see any land ; 
But as upon the helm he set his hand 
Such mighty light blazed out upon the prow, 
That faint and yellow did the sunlight show 
Beside it, and amidst it they beheld 
The figure that ere now their hands had. held 
Anigh the Mysian shore ; and now it said : — 

" O heroes, wherefore haste ye to be dead? 
Behold, while through the heart of yonder fog 
J, Argo, drifted as an unsteered log, 
^etes passed us going towards the straits. 
And now is lying leady by the gai«s; 
Nor with one ship alone, but with ten keels, 
Eaised from his subject kings and commonweals. 
Abides your coming, hoping soon to see 
Your bodies on the shore lie wretchedly, 
"While to the Gods ho offcra bulls and sheep; 
But your fair helper, and your joy will keep. 
That she in ^a unavenged may bum. 

"But now the Gods, taking your swift return 
Away from you, yet wiU not let you die ; 
But bid you, taking heart, turn presently 
Unto the northern shore of this ill sea ; 
There by a mighty river shall ye be, 
Along whose sides dwell the Sarmatiau folk. 
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Knowing no arta, untaught to bear the yoke 

Of equal laws ; into (his river's moiitJi 

Straight must ye enter, and forget the south, 

And many anknown hinda and unknown seaa, 

And deadly forests,, vocal with no breeze. 

Shall ye go wandering through, but long time past. 

Unto the seas ye know shall come at last, 

And passing by the western garden fair 

Toward the Italian shore, shall ye find thore 

Circe the ivise, the wonder of all lands, 

Thy lather's sister, lady, at whose hands 

Of late- wrought guilt shall yo bo purified. 

"And BO, by many troubles being tried. 
Unto lolchos shall ye all come back 
Except some few ; nor there find any laot 
Of much-desired wealth and babbling praise. 
And so each man depart unto such days 
As the fates grant bim, be they good or ill, 
With death at last according to their will." 

With these last words she vanished quite away, 
And these, left fioatiug on that dawn of day 
Felt severed utterly from hoped-for things ; 
Like some eaged eagle that, with fluttering wings. 
Beats at bis bars, beholding far away 
His windy eyrie up the mountain grey. 
— A while ago, and every man nigh saw 
The long white walla rise sunny without flaw 
From out the curled white edges of the sea ; 
Yea, almost felt as if they well might be 
In fair lolchos that same afteraoon. 
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And now how many and many a glittering moon 
Must fill her boms iip, wtile tLeir liyes are spent 
In unknown lands mid helpless drearyment 1 

Bnt as his fellows, speechless and amazed, 
Upon the weary sea bo stood and gazed. 
Spate Jason to them ; "Heroes, tell me where 
Your hearts are gone, since helpless thus ye stare 
On that which helpeth not? in no such wise 
A while ago, before botes' eyes 
Ye smote the Coluhian ship ; with other heart 
Ye drave the dart blue clashers far apart ; 
No eyes I saw like these upon the day. 
When with the Colchian spears on every way. 
Unto Mars' acre on a doubtful quest 
We passed, and dared the worst to get the best. 

" What will ye ? Is it then so bard a thing 
That we, through many countries wandering, 
Shall see unheard-of things, nor fail to come 
When yet our blood is warm, back to our home? 
Be merry, think upon the lives of men. 
And with what troubles threescoi'6 yeara and ten 
Are crowded oft, yea, even unto him 
Who sits at home, nor fears for life and limb, 
But trembles the baso slave unto a slave; 
Or holding trifles be is lain to save, 
Sits pleasureless and wearing out his life. 
Or with vain words wages disgi'aceful strife 
That leads nowhithor, til] forgotten death 
Seizes the babbler, choking out his bieath. 
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" But ye — foi^et all — get ye lo the oar, 
ind steer rejoicing to the northern shore, 
Since we shall win such glory and renown. 
That, coining home again to our fair town, 
Those left behind shall count as all for lords, 
Aud tremble, gazing at our sheathed swords. 
Fair is the wind, the sunny dawn is clear. 
Nor are wo hound for Pluto'e kingdom drear. 
But for fair forests, plentiful of beasts, 
Where, innocent of craft, with joyous feasis 
The wise folk live as in the golden age. 
Not reddening spears and swords In useless rage ; 
Nor need they Louses, hut in fair-wrought cave 
Their bodiefi from the winter's cold ihoy save ; 
Nov labour thoy at all, or weave, or till, 
For everything the kind land hears at will. 
Doubt not at all that they will welcome us 
As very Gods, with all things plenteous." 

So spalce he, knowing nought of that same land ; 
Natheless, they noting him as he did stand 
Beside Erginus, with unclouded face, 
Took heart again, and to the oars apace 
Thy gat and toiled, forgetting half the word 
Tiiat from great Ajgo's sprite ere now they heard. 
Nor thinking of the ills that they might meet. 
But of the day when their returning feet 
Should bear them, full of knowledge, wealth, and 

Up io the royal hall wherefrom they came. 
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But Jason in his lieart thought : " Now, indeed. 
Of home and fame full little is my need, 
The days will change, and time will bring a day 
When through my beard are sprinkled loefe of grey. 
And love no more shall be enough for me, 
And no fail' woman much delight shall be ; 
But little do we want when we are young, 
The bended knee and flattering double tongue. 
Which we, grown old, and drained of half our fire, 
Knowing them feUe, do yet so mucli desii-e." 

But for his love, she, set quite ires irom fear 
Of frightful death, held life itself so dear. 
That where she went she soarcoly heeded yet, 
For still she seemed to see the black pile set 
For her undoing by the temple-gate; 
And seemed to see the thronging people wait 
For her, who there to make the tragedy 
Alone was wanting : then she saw anigh 
His face, and with her fingers felt him toy, 
And thei-ewithal trembled for veiy joy. 
And set aside for that time all her care, 
So sweet vrae love, and life so blithe and &ir. 

Now northward Argo steered for two days moro, 
Until at last they came in sight of shore. 
And creeping on, Ihey found a river-month. 
That a long spit of land fenced from the south. 
And turned due west; and now, at ebh, full slrong 
Tuvbid and yellow roiled its strtam along. 
That scarce could Argo stem it; wherclbio they. 
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It being but early, anchored till mid-day. 
And ae they waited, saw an eddy rie« 
Where sea joined river, and before their eyea 
The battle of the watere did begin. 
So, seeing the mighty ocean best therein. 
Weighing their anchor, they made haete to man 
Both oars and sails, and therewith plying, ran 
With the first wave of the great conquering flood 
Far up the stream, on whose banks forests slood, 
Dai'kening the swirling water on each side. 

And now between them swiftly did they glide, 
And now no more they smelt the fresh salt sea. 
Or heard the steady wind pipe boisterously 
Through the strained rigging, neither with their feet 
Set wide, the pitching of their ship to meet. 
Went to and im ; for all was quiet now 
But gurgling of the stream beside the prow. 
And flapping of the well-nigh useless sail. 
And fi-om the black woods some faint dismal wall. 
Whether of man or boast thoy know not well. 

Then o'er their hearts a melancholy fell, 
And they began to think they might forget 
The quest whereon their hearts had once been set, 
Now half accomplished, and all wealth and fame. 
All memory of the land wherefrom they came. 
Their very names, indeed, to wander on. 
Unseen, unheard of, till their lives were done. 

Insuch-ljke thoughts they anchored for the night, 
Kor slept they much, but wishing for daylight. 
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About the Sock they pacod, or sat thorn down 
In longing thought of some fair merchant-town. 

So sadly passed the weary night away, 
That, dreaiy, yet was noiBier than the day ; 
For all about thorn eVil boasts 'gan stir 
At nightfall, and great soft-winged bats would whirr 
Aboat their raiment and their armour bright. 
And when the moon rose, and her orescent while 
Made the woods blacker, then from either shore 
They heard the thundering of the lion's roar, 
Now coming nigher, dying now away; 
And once or twice, as in the stream they lay 
A spear-cast from the shore, could thoy hehold 
The yellow beast sfalk forth, and, stark and hold, 
Stand in the moonlight on the muddy beach. 
Then, though they doubted not their shafts could i-eaoh 
His kingly heart, thoy held thoir hands, for here 
All seemed as in a dieam, where deadly foar 
Is mingled with the most femiliar thing ; 
And in the cup we see tlio serpent's sting, 
And common speech wo answer with a seream. 
Moreover, sounds they heard they well might deoni 
To be men's voices ; hut whatso they were. 
Unto the river side they drew not near, 
Nor yet of ought iiko man did thoy have sight. 

So dawned the day ; but lilte anolhor night 
Unto their weaiicd eyes it seemed to he, 
Amid that solitude, where tree joined Ireo 
For ever, as it seemed ; and natheloss, they 
Ran out ihe oars and gat them on their way 
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Against tte ebt, and little help the flood 
Gave them that day ; but yet for'bad or good 
They laboured oa, though still with less intent. 
More hopeless paiit the changeless woods they went. 

But every day, moi-e and more sluggishly 
And shorter time, the water from the sea 
Kan up, and failed ero eve of the third day. 
Though dower took the downward stream its way, 
Grown, wide and dull, and here and there the wood 
Would draw away and leave some dismal rood 
Of quaggy laud ahout the river's edge, 
Whei-e 'mid the ouzea and decaying sedge 
There wallowed ugly, namele^, dull-soalod tilings. 

These now the weary company of kings, 
As they passed by, could not endure to see 
Unscathed of arrows, turning lazily 
Blue- gleaming slimy sides up in the sun, 
Whose death swifr. Atalanta first begun. 
For as anigh the prow she chanced to stand, 
Unto her bow did she sot foot and hand, 
And strung it, and therefrom ao arrow sent 
That through the belly of a monster went, 
Legged like a lizard, maned with long lank hair. 
He, screaming, straight arose from out his lair. 
With many another of his kith and kin. 
And swiftly getting to the water thin, 
Made for the ship ; and though upon the way 
Some few among them lost the light of day, 
Smit by Thessalian arrows, yet the most 
The narrow strip of water fairly crojiKed, 
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And scaled the ship's sides, and therewith hegan 

A fearful battle betwixt worm and man. 

Not long it dured; though Ceneua through the mail 

Was bitten, and oao monster's iron tail 

Smote down Asterion, whom Eiibotes 

Made shift to save ; but chiefly amid these 

She who had been the fii-st to raise the stiife 

Was hard bested, and scarce escaped with life. 

One woiin 'twist ship and shore her ari'ow slew, 
But ere her amazonian axe she drew. 
Another monster had got slimy hold 
Of her dim ankles, and cast fold on fold 
About her legs, and binding thigh to thigh, 
Wrapt round hor sides, enfolding mightily 
Her foiled light hand, then raised aloft his crest 
Against her unembraced tender breast ; 
But she, with one unarmed hand yet left free, 
Still strove to ward the blow, but giddily, 
Because the deadly rings still tighter grew 
About her heart ; yet aa she fell, there flew 
A feathered javelin swiftly from the left, 
By Areas desperately cast, that cleft 
The monster's head, and dulled his glittering eyes. 

Then the glad Minyte with joyous cries 
Gleaied Argo's decks of all the monstrous things. 
As from the maiden's limbs the slimy rings 
Slacked and fell off: but she, so saved from death. 
Sat weaiy by the mast, and drew glad breath. 
And vowed the grey and deadly thing should shine, 
Wrought all of gold, witliin Diana's shrine. 
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In woody fair Arcadia, But the rest, 
When thoy with poured-out wiue the Gods had Llest, 
And flayed the slain worms, gat them to the oar. 
And 'gainst the eluggisli stream slid past the shoie. 

But swifter the next day I he river ran 
With higher hanks, and now the wooda hegan 
To be of trees that in their land they knew. 
And into clamps of close-set beech* b grew, 
And oak-treca thinly spread, and there-between 
Fair upland hillocks well beset with green ; 
And 'neath the trees great herds of deer and neat, 
And sheep, and awine, fed on the herbage sweet. 
Seeming all wild as though they knew not man, 
For quite untented here and there they ran, 
And while two great bucks raised the armed brow 
Each gainst each (since time of fight was now) 
About them would the swine squeal, and the sheep 
In close-drawn flock their faint republic keep, 
"With none to watch : nor saw they fence or fold. 
Nor any hiisbandrj- did they behold. 
But the last men their wearied eyes had seen 
Were those strong swimmers in the Phasis green. 

So seeing now these beasts in such plenty, 
It seemed good unto the Miny^ 
To make provision thereof for their need. 
And drawing Argo up through sedge and reed. 
They made her f^t, while divers took the land. 
Areas the hunter, Idas strong of hand. 
White Atalanta, wise Eurytion, 
Fai'-seeing I^ynoens, and the Smintliiuu's son, 
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Keen Theaeiis, ■with I'iiithous his mate, 

ClitiuB, whose swift shaft smote as sure as fate, 

JEtalides, the runner of the plain, 

Phooua, whose sling was seldom whirled in vain, 

Ceeneus the cragsman, Periclimenes, 

And Apheus, haunter of the close-set trees. 

So forth these set, and none of them had laet 
Of spear or bow, or quiver at the hack, 
As through the land they went with wary mirth, 
Tor they rejoiced once more to feci the earth 
Beneath their feet, while on their heads feU down 
The uncupped acorn, and the long leaves brown, 
Tor on that land the sad mid-autumn lay, 
And earlier came the sunset day by day. 

But now unto their hunting gave they heed. 
And of the more part happy was the speed. 
And soon to Argo did they turn again, 
Laden witli that they had set forth to gain, 
Of deer and heasts the slaughtered carcases 
XTphorne on interwoven boughs of trees. 

With whom came Theseus not, nor Areas came, 
Nor yet jEtalidea (who had the fame 
Nest Atalatita among all the rest 
For swiftness, she heing easily the best). 
TheiB waiting till the night, yet none the more 
Came down those three unto the river's shore, 
Nor through the night: but swift iEtaiides 
At dawn they saw come running through the trees, 
\Yith Arcaji fer behind, and Theseus slim 
The last of all, but straining every limb 
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To be their equal : empty-handed they 
Came back to Ai^o on that dawn of day, 
And on being asked, a abort tale had to tell. 

Unto their part to ehaee a great buok fell. 
That led them far, and he at last being lost. 
They sat thom down with nought io pay the cost 
Of all their travail, so being set, they heard 
A hubbub of strange voices, and afeard 
Leapt to their feet, and presently they saw 
Strange folk, both men and women, toward them draw, 
Who spread about them as to stop their flight 
On all hands moro than they durst lightly fight. 

So being thus trapped they fain had spoke them fair. 
But knowing not their tongue, they yet had care 
To speak with smiles as though they feared not aught, 
Asking for food by signs, which soon was brought; 
No fleab, bwt roots and nuts, whereof they ate. 
And so by signs until the day grew late 
They dealt together, makiog clear indeed 
Each unto each hut little of their need ; 
At last of their departure were they fain. 
But, being stayed, they durst not strive in vain 
For fear of worse; but now, the night being fiome, 
The wild folk eeemed to think that place their home 
Just aa another, and there gat to sleep. 
Nor yet upon the Greeks a watoh did keep 
To stop their going ; " So," said Areas, " we 
An hour after midnight, warily 
Stole from among them, neither gave they chase, 
Being still asleep, 1 iko beasts, in that same place ; 
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And for tkeir semblance, neitlier were they elad. 
Nor in their hands a spear or sword they had, 
Or nny brass or iron, hut long slings, 
And scrips of stones, and ugly stone-set things 
Most like to knives, and clubs of heavy wood ; 
Soft-voiced they were, and gentle of their mood, 
And goodly made as such wild folk may he. 
But tanned with sun and wind ; there did we see 
Old men and young, and women old and young. 
With many children scattered there among. 
All naked, and with unshorn yellow hair 
Blowing about ; and sooth we deem they were 
Houseless and lawless, without town or ting. 
Knowing no Gods, and lacking everything." 

So said he, hut Medea spoko, and said :— 
" heroes, surely by all likelihoad 
These are the folk of whom I eret heard tell 
In iEa, where to me it oft befell 
To speak with many men from many lands. 
Long ere ye crossed the Pliasis' yellow sands. 

." Of these I learned more tongues of speaking men 
Than ye might deem men spoke, who told me then 
Of such as these, that ye have seen but now. 
And yet indeed some Gods these folk do know, 
The Sun, the Moon, the mother of the earth. 
And more perchance, and days ihey have of mirth 
When these they honour ; yea. and unto these 
Within their temples, groves of ancient trees, 
Clad but in leaves, and crowned in solemn wise, 
They offer stranger's up in sacrifice. 
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Whidi was your doom had not the Gods been kind, 
VVho for your bodies other graves will find." 

But when they heard her, glad they were indeed 
That they from Niioh a bondage had been freed. 
And, day being fully come, tliey loosed from ehore, 
And 'gainst tbe etream all bent unto the oar. 
All day they toiled, and every mile of way 
Still swifter gi-ow the atreainj so on that day 
Few leagues they made ; and still the banks were fair, 
But rising into scarped oliffe hero and there, 
Where screamed the great ger-faloon as tbey passed. 
And whence the sooly swifts about the mast 
Went sweeping, with shrill cries at that now sight. 

Nought bappod that day worth record, bnt at 
night. 
When tbey were moored, and sound of splashing oars 
Had ceased, and stilleT grow the upland shores, 
Another sound they heai-d besides the stream 
That gurgled past them, that to them did seem 
Lite sound of feet of men who pass to war, 
Eising and falling as the wind fiom far 
Would boar it on or drop it in the dark. 
Bo, while with sbained ears, Ihoy stood to hark 
The niuimur, as folk use, scarce sure tbey beaid 
That which already inward fear had stirred, 
ErginuB spoke : '' heroes, fear ye nought. 
This is not death, though ye to toil are brought; 
This noise is but the river as it falls 
Over itM mountainous and iron walls. 
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Wliicli, 'being once passed, both calm and deep will bo 
The pent-up stream, and Argo easily 
Will stem it; but or ere we come thereto, 
Needs must we heave her up and make her go 
Over the hard earth, till the fells are past. 
Eat therefore now, and sleep, that ye may last 
Through this and other toils, and so may come 
Through many labours, back unto your home." 
So, landing, many a pine-torch did they light, 
And made the dusky evening strange and bright, 
And there a migh^ fire did they pile, 
And set the flesh thereio, and in a while, 
When all was ready, did they offer up 
That which the Gods claimed, pouring out a cup 
Of red wine to them from a new-pierced skin. 
Then in that lonely land did they begin 
Theii- feast, and first the flesh to Jason gave. 
And next to her who all their souls did save. 
Far up the Piinfiis on that other day, 
And then unto the swift Arcadian May 
T.'he guarded treasure of the trim-shod queen. 
Then to the godlike singer, set between 
The twin laconian stars, and then to these ; 
And then to Areas, haunter of the trees, 
Theseus, Pirithous, Ergiuus true, 
The north-wind's sons, the cleavers of the blue ; 
And all the kings being satisflcd in turn. 
With vain desires 'gaii their hearts to bum. 
So etirred within them wine and changing speech. 
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But unto tim his harp tlid Orpheus reach. 
And smote the strings, and through tho ancient trees 
Bang the hoart-pieroing honied melodies : — 

" Alas I for Saturn's days of gold, 
Before the mountain men were bold 
To dig up iron from the earth 
Wherewith to slaughter health and mirth, 
And bury hope far undet^i-ouud. 
"When all men needed did abound 
In every land ; nor must they toil. 
Nor wear their lives in strife to foil 
Each other's hands, for all was good, 
And no man knew the sight of blood. 

" With all the world man had no strife, 
No element against his life 
Was sworn and bitter ; on the sea. 
Dry-shod, couJd all walk easily; 
No fire there was but what made day, 
Or hidden in the mountains grey ; 
No pestilence, no lightning flash, 
No over-mastering wicd, to dash 



The roof upon some trembling head. 

" Then the year changed, hut ne'er 
Nor was the autumn-tide more sad 
Than very spring ; and all unclad 
Folk went upon the harmless snow. 
For not yet did midwinter know 
The biting frost and icy wind, 
The very east was soft and kind. 
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" And on the crown of July days. 
All heedless of the mid-day blaze, 
"Unshaded by the rosy bowers, 
TJnsuorched beside the tulip flowers, 
The snow-white naked girl might stand ; 
Or fearless thrust her tender hand 
Amidst the thornless roso-bnahes. 

"Then, 'mid the twilight of the trees 
Kone feared the yellow beast to meet ; 
Smiling to feel their languid feet 
Licked by the serpent's forked tongue. 
For then no clattering horn had rung 
Throngh those green glades, or made afraid 
The timid dwellers in the shade. 
No Inst of strength nor foar of death 
Had driven men, with shortened breath, 
The stag's wide-open eyes to wateh ; 
No shafts to slay, no nets to catch, 
Were yet ; unyoked the neat might play 
On unfilled meads, and mountains grey. 
Unshorn, the silly eheep might rove. 

" Nor knew that world consuming love, 
Mother of hate, or envy cold, 
Or rage for fame, or thirst for gold. 
Or longing for the ways untried. 
That ravening and unsatisfied, 
Draw shortened lives of men to Hell. 

"Alafi! what profit now to toll 
The long unweary lives of men 
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Of past days— threescore years and tea, 
Unbent, unwrinkled, beautiful, 
Eegarding not death's flower-crowned skull. 
But with some damsel intertwined 
In such love as leaves hope behind. 

" Alas, the vanished days of blissl 
Will no God send some droam of this. 
That we may linow what it has been? 

"Oh, thou, the chapletod with green, 
Thou purple-stained, but not with blood, 
Who on the edge of some cool wood 
Forgettest the grim Indian plain, 
And all the strife and all the pain, 
While iu thy sight the must foams out. 
And maid and man, with cry and shout, 
Toil while thou laughest, think of us. 
And drive away these piteous, 
Formless and wailing thoughts, that press 
About our hour of happiness. 

" Lyseus, King f by thee alone 
To song may change our tuneless moan, 
The murroui' of the bitter sea 
To ancient tales be changed by thee. 
By thee the unnamed smoul "ering fii'a 
Within our hearts turns to desire 
Sweet, amorous, half satisfied; 
Through thee the doubtful years untried 
Seem fair to us and forttmate, 
Ie spite of death, iu spile of tate." 
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He ceased, and bent hie liead above tlie wine ; 
Then, as be raised his eyes thoy saw them shine 
In the red torchlight with unwilling tears, 
And their hearts too, with thoughts of vanished years 
Were pensive, as at ending of his song 
Thoy hoard the bubbling river speed along. 
Nor did they miss that doubtful noise to hear 
The risiug night-wind through the branches bear. 
Till sleep fell on them, and the watch alone 
Wwlted in that place, and heard the distant moan 
G)'ow louder as the dead night titiller grew, 
And fuller of all fear, till daylight drew 
A I'aint wan streak between the thinner trees, 
And in their yellowing foliage the breeze 
Made a new sound, that through their waking drear 
Like to the surging sea well-nigh did seem. 

But the full day being come, all men awake, 
Fnssh hold upon the oars began to take, 
Stemming the stream, that now at every mile 
Swifter and shallower ran, and in a while 
Above all noises did they hear that roar. 
And saw the floating foam borne past the shore, 
So but ten leagues they made upon that day; 
And on the morrow, going on their way, 
They went not far, for underneath their keel 
Some once or twice the hard rook did they fee], 
And looking on ahead, the stream could see 
White with the rapids; therefore warily 
Some mile or two they wont at a slow pace 
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And stayed their course where thoy Ijclield a place 
Soft-sloping to tlio river ; and theie ixll, 
Half deafened by the noises of the fall 
And biekering rapids, left the ashen oar. 
And spreading over the well-wooded shore 
Cut rollers, laying on full many a stroke. 
And made a capstan of a mighty oak, 
And so drew Ai^o up, with hale and how, 
On to the grass, turned half to mire now. 

Thence did they toil tlieir best, in drawing her 
Beyond the falls, whereto being come an ear, 
They trembled when they saw them, for from sigh6 
The rocks were hidden by the spray-clouds white, 
Cold, wretched, chilling, and the mighty sound 
Their heavy-laden hearts did sore confound ; 
For partfid from all men they seemed, and far 
From all the world, shut out by that great bar. 

Moreover, when with toil and pain, at last 
Unto the torrent's head they now had passed, 
Tbey sent forth swift jiEtalidea to see 
What further up the river there might be. 
Who going twenty leagues, anothei' fall 
Found, with great cliffs on each side, like a wall, 
But 'twixt the two, another unbarred stream 
Joined the main river; therefore did they deem, 
When this tiiey heai-d, that they perforce must tiy 
This smoother branch ; so somewhat heavily 
Argo they launched again, and gat them forth 
titill on toward the winter and the north. 
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TVrOW might the Minyes hoist up to the breoi^e 
-L ' Their well-wrought eail, for barren of all treos 
The banks were now become, not rising high 
Above the deep green stream that sluggishly 
Strove with the strenuous Argo's cleaving stem. 

So after all their toU was rest to them 
A little while, and on the deck they sat, 
Hot -wholly sad, and talked of this and that. 
Or watched the jeatleas fishes turn and wind. 
Or the slim kestrel hanging in the wind. 
Or the wild cattle scouring here and there 
About the plain ; for in a plain they were, 
Edged round with hills, with quaggy brooks cleft 

through, 
That 'mid their sedges toward the river drew, 
And harboured noisome things, and deatli to maji. 
But looking up sfa-eam, the green river ran 
Unto their eyes, from out the mountains high. 
For 'twist no pass could they behold the tky, 
Though at the mountain's foot, far through the plain. 
They saw the wandering river shine again. 
Then vanish wholly, therefore tlirough their ease. 
With fear did they the jealous Gods appease. 
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NathelesB, for two days did they speed along, 
Not toiling aught, and cheered with tale aad song, 
But the third noonday, hringiiig them anear 
The mountaina, turned to certain grief thoir fear. 
For now they saw the stream, grown swift but deep, 
Come from a cavorc in the mountain steep, 
Nor would it help them aught upon that tide 
To heave the swift ship out on either side, 
For all that plain the mountain ridge bostiode, 
And scarcely could a horseman find a road 
Through any pass into the further land. 

Then 'mid the downcast men did Jason stand, 
And lifting up his voice, said : " Minyoe, 
Why right and left upon this plain look ye, 
Where dwell hut beasts or beast-lite men alone? 
Look rather to that heap of rugged stone. 
Pierced with, the road that leadefh to the nortli. 
Yea, if from very hell this stream runs forth. 
Let us go thither, bearing in our hands 
This golden, hard-won mai-vel of all lands. 
Yet, since not death it bears, but living things. 
Shall we not reach thereby the sea that rings 
The whole world round, and so make shift to reach 
Sunny Bubcea, and iair Argo beach 
Before lolchos, having lost no whit 
Of all our gains ? Or else here must we sit 
Till hunger slays us on some eviJ day. 
Or wander till our raiment falls away 
From off our bodies, and we, too, become 
Like those ye saw, not knowing any home. 
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Voiceless, desiring nought but daily food. 
And seetiDg that like beasts within the wood, 
Each for himself. And all out glory gone, 
Our names but left upon some carven stone 
In Greece, still glowing fainter day by day. 
And this work wrought within the sunny bay, 
Kor yet without the help of Gods, shall lie 
A wonder fo the wild beasts passing by. 
While on her fallen masts the sedge-birds sing. 
Unseen of men, a clean foi^otten thing.'' 

So spake ho, setting com-^e in their hearts 
To trj' the unknown dark, and to thoir parts 
All gat them swiftly, and they struck the mast, 
And deftly steered, from out the sunlight passed 
Into the cold, bat-haunted cavera low. 
And thrusting out with poles, made shift to go 
Against the stream, that with a hollow sound 
Smote Argo's stem. Then Jason, looking round, 
Trembled himself, for now, indeed, he thought, 
Though to the toiling heroes he said nought : — 
" What do wo, if this cavern nari'ows now. 
Or over falls these burrowing waters flow. 
And drive us back again into the sua. 
Cursing the day this quest was first begun, 
Or somewhat traps us hei-e, as well it may. 
And ends us all, far from the light of day." 

Therewith he bade them light the torches up. 
And to the mountain Gods fo pour a cup. 
And one unto the riYcr Gods, and pray 
That tbey might come info the light of day, 
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Wlien they had piercod the mountain through and 

throtigh. 
So fi^m the torches trains of sparkles flew. 
And strangely flashed their arms in that dark place, 
And white and haggai^d showed each anxious face 
Against thiaae dripping walls of unknown stone. 

lint now in Jason's hand the oup outshone, 
Full of red wine, pressed by the Grecian sea. 
And lifting high his hand, he cried : "0 ye. 
Both Gods and nymphs who in this wild land dwell. 
In hill or river, henceforth may ye tell 
IIow through your midst have passed the Minyre ; 
And if, ye helping, tiie cold northern sea 
"We safely reach, and our desired home. 
Thither the 'ame and fear of you shall come, 
And there a golden-pillared house shall stand. 
Unto our helpers in this savage land. 
Nor whea we reach the other side of this 
Grim cavern, due olservance shall ye miss, 
For whatso on the teeming plain we snare, 
Slain with due rites shall smoke before you there," 

So spake be, and twice poured the fragrant wine; 
Eat they, well-pleased to have the gift divine, 
And noting well bis promises, toot liecd 
Unto his prayers, and gave the heroes speed. 
Then Jason straightway hade more torches light, 
And Ai^ pushed along, flared through the night 
Of the dank cavern, and the dull place rang 
"With Gi'ecian names, as loud tlie hemes sang. 
For hope had come into their hearts at last. 
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So through the winding cave three days they passed. 
But on the fourth day Lynceue gave a cry, 
BmitiBg his palma tc^ether, who could spy, 
Far off, a little white epeck through the dark, 
As when the 'iated traveller sees the spark 
Of some fair-lighted homestead glitter bright. 
But BOOH to aU men's eyes the joyous sight 
Showed clear, and with redoubled force they pushed 
Swift Argo forth, who through the water rushed 
As though she longed for daylight too and air, 
Ajid so within an hour they hrouglit her there. 
And on the outer world the sun shono high, 
For it was noou ; so mooting presently. 
On the green earth they clean forgot their pain, 
For joy to feel the sweet soft grass again, 
And see the fair things of the world, and feel 
The joyous aunlight that the siut can heal, 
And soft tormenting of the western wind. 

And there for joy about their heads they twined 
The yellow autumn flowers of the field. 
And of untimely sorrow were they healed 
By godlike conquering, wine ; nor yet forgot 
Their promise to the Gods, but on that spot. 
Of tuif and stones they built up altars twain. 
And sent the hunters fortli, and not in vain ; 
For Atalanla, swifter thau a man. 
Areas, and mighty Theseus, overran 
A white high-crested bull, and tough cords throw 
Abi™t his horuH and fio by raain force drew 
Thp great beast to the altars, where the knife 
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Qi wise Asolepius ended his hot, life. 
Aud there they feasted far into the night. 

Bat when their toil the next returning light 
Bronght back to them, they gat unto the oar. 
While Jason anxiously scanned either shore; 
For now the stream was narrowing apaoe, 
And little more than jnst enough of apace 
Was left the oars ; bnt deep it ran and slow, 
And through a like fiat grassy plain did go 
As that which ere its buiTowing it had cleft; 
But lower were the hills, and on the left 
So low they grew, they melted quite away 
To woody swells befoie the end of day. 

Full many a league upon that day they made. 
And the next day tlie long oars down they laid. 
For at their back the steady south-west blew, 
And low anigh their heads the rain-clonds flew; 
Therefoie they hoisted up their sail to it, 
And idle i)y the useless oars did sit, 
Watching the long wave Com their swift sea-ploti, 
Sweep up the low green bank, for eoothly now, 
A pebble ill-thrown by a stripling's hand 
From Ai^'s deok, had lighted on the land; 
And yet far inland still thej' seemed to bo. 
Nor noted OHght to tell them of the sea. 

So on that night, for thought of many things, 
Full little sleep fell on tile troubled kings ; 
But ArguK slept, and at the dawn ho dreamed, 
Not wholly sleeping, and to him it seemed 
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That one said to him ; '' Where is now beoome 
The cuaning that thou learnedst in thine home, 
wise artificer? WJiat dost thou here. 
While in thy follows' hearts is gathering fear ? 
Now from tJie north thou seest ihia river flow, 
Why doiihtest thou to find ajjother go 
Into the cold green ioy northern sea ? 
Lo \ if thou wiliest well to trust in me. 
About the noontide of this very day. 
At the wood's end I bid thee Argo stay, 
And from her straightway let the Minyas land 
And take the adze and wood-axe in the hand, 
And let them labour hard, with thee to guide, 
Until on wheels thy well-built keel shall glide ; 
And this being done as pleases thy wise mind. 
Doubt not a northern-flowing stream to find, 
For certainly some God shall show it thee. 
And if thou wishest now to ask of me, 
No dream I am, but lovely and divine, 
Whereof let this he unto thee a sign, 
lliat when thou wak'st the many-coloured bow 
Across the world the moj'niug sun shall thmw, 
Biit me indeed thine eyes shall not behold.'' 

Then he, awaking in the morning oold, 
A sprinkle of fine rain felt on his face. 
And leaping to his feet, in tlfat wild place, 
Looked round and saw the morning »nnlight throw 
Across the world the many -coloured bow, 
And trembling knew that the high Oods indeed 
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Had sent the Messenger nnto their need. 

And when the Minyse, running ont tho oars 

That windless morning, found them touch tho shores 

On either side, then ere one said a word. 

He cried, and said ; "O Jason, chief and lord. 

And ye, fair fellows, to no bitter end 

Our quest is come ; but this sharp keel shall send 

A glittfiriiig foam-heiip up in the wide sea, 

If ye will hear my words and trust in me." 

Therewith he told them of that dream divine, 
And of the many-coloured arched sign, 
And gladdened all their hearts, for well thoy knew 
That some God helped them, and straightway they 

threw 
Hawsers ashore, wherewith their keel to tow. 
And swiftly thi'ough the water made her go. 
Until they reached tho ending of the wood, 
Just at the noonday, and there thought it good 
To rest till morning : but at dawn of day 
G*t forth, and mighty blows began to lay 
On many a tree, making the tall trunks reel, 
That ne'er before had felt the woodman's steel. 

So manj' days they laboured, cutting down 
The smooth grey beeches, and the pine-trees brown. 
And cleft them into planks and beams foursquare. 
And BO, with Argus guiding all things there, 
A stage with broad wheels nigh the stream they mades 
And then from out the water Ai^ weighed 
Little by little, dealing cunningly. 
Till on the stage the great black ship did lie. 
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And all things waited for the setting forth 
Unto some liver flowing toward the norti. 

But midst all this, as painfully they v 
Passed .twenty days, and on their heads was brought 
The first beginning of the winter cold ; 
For now the wind-beat twigs had lout their hold 
Of the faint yellow leaves, and thin and light 
The forest grew, and colder night by night. 
Or soaked with rain, and swept with bitter wind, 
Or with white creeping mist made deaf and blind. 

Meanwhile for long thei'e came no sign at all. 
Nor yet did sight of man to them befall, 
To guide them on their way though through the trees, 
Singly at times, at times in twos and threes. 
Both for theii- daily fle^h they hunted oft. 
And also fain of fells to cUd them soft, 
And guard their bodies h nni tlie coming cold ; 
Yet never any man d A thei brhold 
Though underneath the shaft and hunting speai". 
Fell many a stag, and sliuffling crafty bear, 
And strange the Minyte showed in shaggy spoil. 

But now, at ending of their woodwright's toil, 
Jt chanced Argus' self alone to go. 
One bitter day, when the first dusty snow 
Was driven through the bare boughs from the eastj 
In hot chase of the honey-loving beast 
Far from his fellows : him he brought to bay 
Nigh to the dusk of that quick-darkcaing day, 
Deep in the forest 'mid a clump of yews, 
And ere the red-eyed beast again could choose 
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To fight oi fiee, ran in, and thrust his spear 
Into his heart ; then fell the shaggy hear. 
As falls a landslip by the mining sea, 
With grass and bracken, and wind-bitten tree. 
And Argus, drawing out his two-edged knife, 
Let out the last spark of his savage life ; 
But as he arose, he heard a voice that said : — 
" Good luck, O huntsman, to thine hardihead, 
Well met thou art to me, who wander far 
On this first winter night that shows no star." 

Then looking up, he saw a maid draw nigb. 
Like those who by Thermodon. live aod die ; 
Her legs and arms with brazen scales were clad, 
WoU-plated shoes upon her feet abo had. 
And fur-lined, gold-wrought raiment to the kneo. 
And on her head a helm wrought royally ; 
In her slim hand a mighty how she bore, 
And at her back well -feathered shafts good store, 
And in her belt a two-edged cutting sword. 
Then straightly answered Argiaa to her word l— 
" Lady, not far hence are my fellows stayed, 
But on ball! earth this night will they be laid. 
And eat the flesh of beasts their Lands have slain. 
For from the sea we come, to meet again 
The ocean that the round world rings about, 
StiU wandering on, in trouble and in doubt." 

" Nay," said she, " let us set on through the wood, 
For food and fire alone to me are good, 
And guarded sleep among such folk as theaj 
For being alone, I fear the enemy, 
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The savage men our bands are wont to chase 
Through those wild woods, from tangled place to 
pluoo- 

Then Argus Bwiftly flayed off the bear's hide. 
And through the wood went with her aide by side ; 
But long ere they could reach the skirts of it, 
Across the world the wings of night 'gan flit ; 
'ITion blindly had he stumbled through the place. 
But still the damsel went before a pace, 
Leading him on ; and as she went, she shed 
A iaint light round, but no word Argus said. 
Because he deemed she was a thing divine. 
And in his heart still thought upon the sign. 

So went the twain till nigh the woods were past. 
And the new-risen moon slim shadows oast 
Upon the thin snow, and the windless sky 
Was cleared, and all the stars shone frostily. 
Therewith slie stopped, and turned about on him. 
And with the sight liis dazzled eyes did swim, 
So was she changed, for from her raiment light 
Her rosy limbs showed 'gainst the wintiy white, 
Not shrinking from the snow; her arms were bare. 
Her head unaimed set round with yellow hair, 
And starred with unnamed dainty glimmering things ; 
From her two shoulders manynjoioured wings 
Kose up, and fanning in the frosty night, 
Shone as they moved with sparkles of strange light; 
And on an ivory rod within her hand 
A letter bound round by a golden baud 
He saw. Then to the dazed man she said : — 
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"Argus, be glad, and lifting up thine head. 
Look tlirough these few last trees upon the plain. 
Smooth and unseamed, though ne^er craved by 

And thank the Gods that led you Here" at last. 
For in no long time shall the leagues be passed 
Twist you and a swift river running north. 
But now next morn at daybreak get ye forth. 
And labour all ye may, for see the sky 
How clear it is— tlse few light olouds are high, 
And from the east light blows the frosty wind ; 
Firm will the way bo now, nor ill to find. 
But surely in few days will come the enow 
And all the plain, so smooth and even now, 
Shall he swept into drifts impassable. 
And now I bid thee heed the great downs well 
Thou seest bar the northern way to thee ; 
Left of the moon a wide pass thou mayst see ; 
Look— where the yew-trees o'er the whitened grass 
Mix with the dark sky : make ye for that pass. 
While yet endures the east wind and tlie frost, 
And in your journey shall ten days be lost, 
If that ye labour hard : but coming there. 
Shall ye behold a clear green river fair. 
Unfrozen yet, swift-running, that will hold 
Great Ai^o well ; now at my word be bold. 
And set her therein, and the black ship tow 
Adown the stream, though not far shall ye go. 
But, reaching a great forest, bide ye Ihere, 
And there the coming unknown winter bear. 
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The days shall durten, tho north-wind shall blow. 
And all about shall switl the drifting snow, 
And your astonished eyos shall soon behold 
rirm earth and river one with binding cold, 
And in mid- winter then shall ye be shut ; 
But ore that haps shall ye build many an but, 
And dwell there as ye may, until the spring 
Unchains the streams, and quickens everything. 
Then get ye down the river to the sea. 

" Nor doubt thou aught since thou beholdest me, 
Foi' I indeed am Iris ; but farewell. 
For of my finished message must 1 tell 
To her that sent roe to this dreary place." 

Thus spake she, and straightway before his face 
She spread her fair wings wide, and from the earth 
liose upwards toward tJie place that gave her hirtli. 
Still growing faint and fainter 'neath the moon, 
Till from hi^ wondering eyes she vanished soon. 
But she being gone, he gat him straight away 
Unto his fellows, bidding them 'gainst day 
Be ready to set forth, and told his tale. 
And they, not fearing that his word should fait, 
Gat them to sleep, and ere the late dawn came. 
By the faint starlight and the flioiering flamo 
Of their own wateh-fiies were upon the way. 

So at the cables toiled all men that day 
In bands of twenty, and strong shoulders bore 
The unused yoke, and laboured very sore, 
And yet with all their toil few tades they made, 
Though 'gainst that bittor labour sweet hope, weighed, 
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Was fonnd the heaviei-, and their hearts wore cheered 

"With wine and food ere the noontide they neared ; 

Nor as they laboured did the Thraoian sparo 

To cast his miisio on the frosty air. 

That therewith ringing, gladdened every heart. 

So till the evening did eaoh man his part, 

When all that night they slept, and at dayhreak 

The twisted cables in strong hands did take 

And laboured on, not earning waiTiois' meed, 

But like some carl's unkempt and rugged steed, 

That to the town drags his corn-laden wain. 

But neither was the heavenly word in vain, 
For as the yew-clad hill they drew anear 
The grey-eyed keen Mossenian could see clear. 
From the bare top of a great ashen-tree. 
The river running to the northern sea. 
Showing all dull and heavy 'gainst the snow. 
And when the joyful tidings they did know, 
Light grew their hearts indeed, and scarcely less 
They joyed than he who, lying all helpless 
In dreaiy prison, sees his door ope wide. 
And half-forgotten friends stand hy his side. 

So on the tenth day through the pass they drew 
Tneir strange ship-laden wain, and came unto 
A deep dark river, their long promised road; 
Then fi^m the car they slipped its heavy load. 
And when safe in the stream the keel bad slid. 
They with strong axes their own work nndid. 
And to the Gcddess a gTeat altar niiide 



6y Google 



204 TEE LIFE AND DEATH 

Of planks and beams, foursquare, and thereon laid 
A white wild bull, and bailey oakes, aiid spice, 
Not sparing gold and goodly things of price ; 
And fire being set thereto, ajid oil things done 
That they should do, by a &int mid-day sun, 
Seaward they turned, and some along the shore, 
With lightened hearts the hempen tow-ropes bore. 
And some on Argo's deck abode their turn. 

Bat now did Jason's heart within him burn 
To show his deeds to other men than these. 
Nor did he quite forget the palaces 
Of golden ^a, long left, as a dream. 
Or ^son's beauteous house, whose oaken team 
Cleft the dark wintry river, as they went 
With longing eyes and hearts still northward bent. 
And fain he was to see his dainty bride. 
That wrapt in muffling iuis eat by his side. 
Sit 'noath some heavy rustling summer tree, 
I'hin clad, to drink the breezes from the sea. 

Now the next day the great oak-wood they reached. 
And as the Goddess bade them, there they beached 
Their sea-beat ship, on which from side to side 
They huilt a roof against the snowy tide. 
And round about her, huta wherein to dwell. 
When on their heads the full midwinter fell. 
And round the camp a wooden wall they made, 
TJiat by no men or beasts they might be frayed. 
Meanwhile, the frost increased, and the thin snow 
Trom off the iron ground the wind did blow, 
And in the cold, dark stream, from either bank 
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The ice stretched forth ; at last, ere the sun sank. 
One bitter day, low grew the clouds and dun 
A little northward of the setting sun, 
Wherefrom, at nightfall, sprung a furious blast, 
That, ere the middle of the night was past. 
Brought up the enow from some untrodden land. 
Joyless and sunless, where in twilight stand, 
Amid the fleecy drift with feces wan. 
Giants immoveable by God or man. 

So 'mid the many changes of the night. 
The silent enow fell till the world vtls white, 
And to those southland folk entrapped, forlorn 
The waking was upon the morrow mom. 
And few wore light of foot enough to go 
Henceforth about the woods their darts to throw 
At bird or beast, though, as the wild-fowl passed 
South o'er their camp, yet flew they not so fast 
As Areas' arrows, and the elk at bay 
Deep in the forest, seldom found a way 
To 'scape from Jason's m^hty we!i-steeled spear, 
And Atalanta's feet outran the deex 
And slew him, tangled in the wreathed drift. 

Nor for the rest, did they yet kck the gift 
Of sunny Bacchue, hut by night and day, 
By firelight passed the enowy time away. 
Forgetting not their fathers, or the time 
When all the world still dwelt in equal clime, 
But each to each amid the wine-cups told 
Unwritten, half-forgutteu tales of old. 
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MOST pitiless and stark the winter grew 
Meanwhile, Leneath a sty of cloudless blue. 
And sun that warmed not, till they nigh forgot 
The green lush spring, the summer rich and hot, 
The autumn fragrant with slow-ripening fruit ; 
Till each grew listless, dull to the heart's root ; 
For day passed day, and yet no change they saw 
In the white sparkling plain without a flaw, 
No cloud, no change within the sunny sky, 
Or in the wind, that rose at noon, to die 
Before the sunset, and no change at all 
In the drear silence of the dead nightfall. 

Ten weeks they hode there, longing for the spring. 
And to the hearts of some the thought would cling 
ITiat thus they should be till their lives were past. 
And into hopeless bonds that land was east ; 
But on a day the wind, that rose at noon, 
Died not at night, and the white, sharp-edged moon, 
Jiifit as the west had given it to sight, 
Was hidden from the watchers of the night 
By fleecy clouds, and the next dawn of day 
Broke o'er tlie Minyie colourless and groy, 
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With gusts of fitful wind 'twixt south and east, 

That with the day grew steadier and increased, 

Until St south-west gale blew o'ei- the snow. 

And northwai-d drove the steel-blue clouds and low. 

And on that night the pattering of the rain. 

Eoused them from sleep, and nest they saw the plain 

Made grey and ugly with quiclc-coming thaw, 

And all the sky beset with fowl they saw, 

Who sniffed the wind and hastened from the sea 

TJnfo the floods now ooming certainly. 

For from their camp the Minyse beheld 
How the swift river from the high ground swelled. 
And still tormented hy tho wind and rain, 
Burst from the ice and covered all tho plain 
With breadth of turbid waters, while aa'ound 
Their high-raised camp again they saw the ground 
Freed from the swathing snow; nor wafi it long 
Ere in the woods the birds began theii' song, 
For Mareh was come and life to eveiything, 
Nor did the bttds fear much the doubtful spring. 

Now in few days the sun shone out again. 
The waters drew from off the flooded plain. 
And all was bright and soft as it might be. 
Though hank-high rolled the river to the sea. 
Made perilous with trees and heavy drift; 
Natheless on rollers Argo did they lift, 
And drew her toward the stream iu spite of all 
The ills they saw, and chances that might iiill; 
And there they launched her, being now must lain 
Once more to try the green and shifting plain, 
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And for the praise of othei' men they yearned 
And all the goods of life so dearly earned, 
Nor failed dosiie and longing love to come 
That spring-tide to tliose rovers far from home. 

Therefore with joy they shouted, when once more 
They felt great Argo move, and saw the shore 
Keep changing as they swept on toward the sea. 
With cheerful hearts still rowing steadily ; 
For now the ashen oars could they thrust forth 
Into the widened stream, that toward the north 
Ean swiftly, and thenceforward day hy day 
Toiling, they made full many a league of way. 
Sor did they see great hills on either hand. 
When they had faiily passed the woody land 
Whei'o they abode the winter ; neither heard 
The sound of falls to make their hearts afeai'ed. 
But through gi-eat woods the gentle river ran. 
And plains where fed the herds unowned of man ; 
Though sometimes in the night-time did they hear 
Men's voices calling out, far-off and near, 
But in some tongue not one among them know, 
No, not the Queen t but Lyncous, pajfsing through 
The woods with Idaa, following up a bear, 
A. sudden clamour of men's tongues did hear. 
And in a cleared space came upon a throng 
Of naked men and women, fair and strong, 
Ahont a fire, just at point to eat, 
But at the flash of arms they to their foot 
Kose suddenly, and swiftly gat away. 
Nor durst the twain give chase to them that day, 
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But coming to that fire, laid their Lands 

On a bi-aKs cauldron, and three woollen bands. 

That seemed like belts or fillets for theii' heads. 

Set thick with silver knots and amber beads. 

Now round the brazen cauldron, graven well, 

Wero uncouth letters, that some tale might tell. 

If any them could read ; so wheu the fleece 

Was offered up unto the Gods of Greece, 

This thing in fair Messene Idas hung 

In the white fane where deeds of war are sung. 

But through, all this the wearied Miayje 
Were drawing nigh unto the northern aoa, 
And marshier grew the plain as on they went, 
And eastward the still-widening river bent, 
"Until one day at eve, with chillii^ rain, 
The north-wind blew across the marshy plain. 
Most cold and bitter, but to them as sweet 
As the rose-scented zephyr those do meet 
"Who near the happy islands of the blest ; 
For as upon their eager brows it pressed. 
They sniffed withal the odoin- of the sea. 
And going on a mile, they seemed to be 
Within some eddy rippling languidly, 
And when the stream they tasted that went by 
Their shielded bulwark, better was the draught 
Than any wine o'er which a king has laughed, 
For still it savomed of the bitter sea. 

So fell the night, and next day joyously 
They met the full flood, whose first toppling wavi 
Against the stui'dy prow ot Argo drave. 
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And with good heart, as 'midst (he sweeping oa,r8 

It to^ed and foamed, and swept the muddy shores, 

They toiled, and felt no weariness that day. 

But though right well they gat them on their way 

They foiled ere dark the open sea to reach ; 

But in the night the murmur of the boach. 

Tormented by tho changeful dashing seas, 

Camo to their ears upon the fi.tful breeze. 

Then sore they longed for dawo, and when it broke 

Again the wafers foamed beneath their stroke. 

Till they had gained that river's utmost reach, 

Which from the sea by a low sandy beach 

"Was guarded well, all but a little space, 

Through which now rushed in headlung, foaming race. 

The huddled waters of the flowing tide. 

So there the Minyse thought it good to bide 

And wait the ebb, dreading some hidden bank : 

And while they waited to good hap they drank. 

And poured out wine unto the deity 

Who dwelt between the riyer and the sea, 

Forgetting not the great Eartli-shaking One, 

Nor Her by whose help thus far they had run 

Their happy course unto that river's mouth. 

And now the wind had changed, and from the south 

Blew softly, and tJie hot sun shining forth. 

Made lovely land of that once bitter north. 

And filled their hearts with longing thoughts of love, 

And worship of the sea-bom seed of Jove. 

But as they waited thus, with hearts tnat burned 
To try the sea, the tide grew high and turned, 
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And seaward tlirough tlio deepened ehanuel ran 
In gentle ripple 'gainst tte breakers wan. 
Then thither gat the joyous Minyse, 
And shouting, drave out Argo to the sea> 

But when the first green ridge swept up her bow, 
Then Jason cried : " And who shall stop «s now ? 
And who shall drive us unto other end, 
Than that we will? Let whoso he our friend. 
Whoso our foe, henceforth, until the earth 
Forgets of changeful men the .death and birth, 
We shall not he foi^tten anywhere, 
But our deeds told shall free sad folk from care." 

So spako he, and his love beholding him, 
Trembled for joy and love in every limb, 
And inwardly she saw an ivory throne. 
And Jason sitting wiUi her there alone, 
High o'er wise men and warriors woi-shipping. 
For they were young, nor yet had felt the sting 
Of poisonous fear, nor thought of coming age 
And bitter death, the turning of the page 
By those who quite forget what they have read. 
Taking mo heed of living folk or dead. 

Now hobting sail, and labouring with the oar. 
They passed along the amber-beaiing shore, 
A low coast; hacked by pine-woods ; none the less 
Some days they needs must pass in idleness, 
And lie-to, 'midst white rolling mist and blind, 
Lest Argo on some shallow death should find ; 
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Yet holpen \iy the steersman's mighty siie, 

Safely they sailed until the land rose higher. 

And throiigh a narrow strait at last th«y went, 

Brushing the unknowa coast, where, with bows bent, 

They saw a siin-olad folk awaiting them, 

Who stood to watch the well-built Argo stem 

The rnshing tide upon the shingly beach, 

And thence, as knowing that they conld not reach 

The heroes with their arrows, shook their speaia. 

And shouted unknown threats to careless ears. 

But when against the midst of theiu they came. 
Forth strode a huge man, with red hair like flame. 
And his huge bow against them strongly drew, 
Wherefrum a swift shaft straight to Aj^ flew, 
And whistling over Jason's head, stuck fast 
Over the barb-points in the gleaming mast. 
Then all men praised that archer ; hut the man 
Who in Arcadian woods all beasts outran. 
Straight drew his bow unto the arrow-head. 
And no man doubted that wild king was doad ; 
Natheless, unmoved tliey saw the archer stand. 
And toward the Arcadian aiTOw stretch his hand, 
That midmost of his skin-clad body smote, 
But bounded back as from an iron coat. 
Then loud his people shouted, and all drew 
Their feeble bows, but short their arrows flew, 
And through the straits the wondering Minyse 
Passed out unscathed into the open sea. 
While still of wiaardrj' and charms they spolto. 

But Jason from the mast the arrow broke, 
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That erewhile liad so aoantly missed his life, 
And found it scored as bj a sharp-edged knife, 
From barb to notch, with what seemed wi-itten words, 
In tongue unknown to aught but beasts and birds. 
So when Medea saw it, sti-aight sho said : 

" Fair love, now praise some God thou art not dead, 
For from the Cimbriaa folk this arK)w came, 
And its sharp barbs within a wizard's flame 
Were forged with peril, and the shaft of it 
Was carved by one who in great fear did dt 
Within the taunted places of the wood. 
And tears are on its feathers, and red blood : 
Nor ask me now the name of her who taught 
This wisdom to me : but two arrows brought 
From this same folk to Ma have I seen, 
By one whose wounds will evermoro be green 
Wbile on the earth he dwells." So spoke the maid. 
But Jason, wonderir^ at the words she said, 
Gazed on her lair face, smiling lovingly. 
Nor cared to think that he must one day die, 

Kow rose a south-east gale, and Ai^ lost 
All sight of land, and the vexed Minyre, tost 
From sea to soa, began to feel a fear 
They yet might pass into some ooean drear. 
Beyond the circling sea that ring's the world. 
And down a bottomless abyss be hurled, 
To tail for ever : then the winged twain, 
That erst had been the loathly harpies' bane, 
Came forfh, and on the prow with wings spresid wide, 
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Half stood, hiilf floated, wliile aloud they cried :^- 

" What dost thou, Father ? art thou sleeping then. 
And does it not suffice that trading men 
Ploat up and down, dead corpses on the sea. 
While all their wealth is lying wretchedly 
On Nereus' pavement ; but must we too drive 
Before this south wiad, hopeless though alive. 
Until the furthest gulfs shall suck uh down. 
And land our battered keel at Pluto's town ?" 

So spake they ; but still blew the south the same 
Until the starless night upon tbom came. 
But then a little did its fury lull, 
And when the rain-beat night was at its fiill. 
Fell to a light breeze, though still niany a sea 
Swept Argo's deck, and still the Minyte 
Had dread of some returning hideous blast. 
But when the doubtful night from them had past, 
Baiefoot upon the prow Medea stood, 
And burning in a censer hallowed wood, 
"With muttered words she swung it, nor took heed 
Of how the wind was dealing with her weed. 
Nor with firm-planted feet one whit did reck 
Of washing of the brine about the deck, 
But swung her censer till a bright red flame 
From out the piercings of ite cover came ; 
Then round she turned and said : " Minyt^ 
Fear not to die within the northern sea, 
For on my head hither the north wind comes. 
And ye some day shall surely see your homes. 
But since upon ub yet lies heavily 
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My brother's death, forget not we must see 
My father's gddlilte sister, who one day 
With all due rites that blood shall wash away. 

" And DOW, hchold the sun shines through the clouds. 
And ye may hear across the well-strained shrouds 
The longed-for wind, therefore make no delay, 
For time it is that wo were on our way, 
So let Ergiims to the south-west steer ; — ■ 

" But sleep to me of all things now is dear, 
For with two mighty ones but for your sake 
Have I contended. He who still doth shake 
The firm-set earth, and She who draws the sea 
This way and tliat, the while in majesty 
She sits, regarding little bat her will ; — 
The fear of these my heavy heart doth fill." 

So said she, and with pale and languid face 
And half-shut eyes, unto the guarded place. 
Where was her golden bed, the maiden came. 
And in her dreams at first saw blood and flame 
O'er all the world, and nothing green or fair ; 
Then in a snowy land, with body bare, 
Went wandering long, be-mocked of uncouth things; 
Then stood before the judgment-seat of kings, 
Knowing no crime that she was charged withal, 
Until at last deep sleep on her did fall 
Like death itself, wherein the troublous past 
And fearsome future in one tomfe are east. 

Meanwhile ihe Minyse, jojful at hex tale, 
Kan out the oars and hoisted up the sail. 
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And toward the eouth. with good hearts 'gan to go, 
While still they felt the favouring north wind Wow, 
And the third day again they saw the land, 
That in white cliffs rose lap on the right hand, 
Coasting whereby, they came into a strait, 
Or so they deemed, for as the day grew late, 
Beneath a frosty light-Hue sky and cold 
Another countiy conld they now behold 
Dim o'er the glittering sea; but in the night 
They by the moon past the high cliff and white 
Ceased not to sail, and bst the other shore 
"When the day broke, nor saw it any more, 
As tho first land they coasted, that changed oft 
From those high cliffs to meadows green and soft. 
And then to other cliffs, some red, some grey, 
Till all the land at noon of the fourth day 
They left astern, sailing where fate might lead. 
Of sun or stars scarce taking any heed,^ — 
Such courage in their hearts the White-ai'Mod set. 
Since, clad in gold, was Pelias living yet. 
But to the Gods now did thoy sacrifice 
As seafarers may do, and things of price 
Gave to the tumbling billows of the sea. 
That for their lives still cried out hungrily, 
And though for many days they saw no shore, 
Yet fainted not their hearts as heretofore. 
Tor as along the pathless plain they went, 
Tho whit«-foot messenger the Goddess sent, 
"Who, unseen, whispered in the helmsman's ear. 
And taught him how the goodly ship to st^ev ; 
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And on. a time it obanced as the day broke, 

And to their life tbe longing Minjae woke. 

Across the risen sun the west wind blew 

A thin light rain, which lie, just shining through. 

Showed to them all the many-colomed sign ; 

Then to the Gtoddesa did they pour out wine, 

Eight glail at heart ; but she the live-long day 

By Ai-go's prow flew o'er the shifting way 

Unseen of all, and turned them still to land; 

And as they went the Thraoian's cunning hand 

Stole o'er the harp-strings till Arion's steeds 

Gat them from 'twist the tangled water-weeds. 

And lifted listening heads above the sea, 

And sea-birds, pensive with the harmony, 

About the mast, above the singer hung, 

With quivering wings, as from full heart he sung : — ■ 

" death, that maketh life so sweet, 
fear, with inirtb, before thy feet, 
What have ye yet in store for us. 
The conquerors, the glorious ? 

" Men say : ' For fear that thou shouldst (lie 
To-morrow, let to-day pass by 
FlowGr-crowned and singing;' yet have we 
Passed our to-day upon the sea, 
Or in a poisonous unltnown land. 
With fear and death on either hand. 
And listless when the day was done 
Have scarcely hoped to see the swn 
Dawn on the morrow of the earth, 
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Not in our hearts Iiave thoiiglit of mirtli- 
And wliile the world lasts, scarce again 
Shall any sons of men bear pain 
Like we have bomo, yet be alive. 

" So surely not in vain we strive 
Like other men for our reward ; 
Sweet peace and deep, the chequered sward 
Beneath the ancient mulberry-trees. 
The smooth-paved gilded palaces, 
"Where the shy thin-clad damsels sweet 
Make music with their gold-ringed feet. 
The fountain court amidst of it. 
Where the short-haired slave maidens sit, 
While on the veined pavement lio 
The honied things and spicery 
Their arms have home ftom out the toivn. 

" The dancers on the thymy down 
In summei' twilight, when the earth 
Is still of all things but their mirth, 
And echoes borne upon the wind 
Of others in like way entwined. 

" The mcrohant towns' fair market-plaoe, 
Where over many a changing face 
The pigeons of the temple flit. 
And still the outland merchants sit 
Like kings above their merchandise, 
Lying to foolish men and wise. 

" Ah I if they heard that we were come 
Into the bay, and bringing home 
That which all men have talked about, 
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Some men with rage, and some with doubt, 
Somo with desire, and some wifb praise, 
Then would tho people throng the ways, 
Nor heed the outland merchandise, 
Kor any talk, from fools or wise, 
But tales of onr aoeomplished quest. 

" What Boul within the house shaU rest 
When we eoaie home ? The wily king 
Shall leave his throne to see the thing; 
No man shall keep the landward gate, 
Tho hurried traveller shall wait 
Until our bulwarks graze the quay, 
Unslain the milk-white bull shall be 
Beside the qnivcjdng altar-flame; 
Scai-ce shall the maiden clasp for shame 
Over hor breast the raiment thin 
The mom that Argo cometh in. 

"Then cometh happy life again 
That payeth well our toil and pain 
In that sweet hour, when all our woe 
But as a pensive tale w© know. 
Nor yet remember deadly fear ; 
For surely now if death be near, 
Unthonght-of is it, and unseen 
When sweet is, that hath hitter been." 

Thus sung the Thracian, and the rowing-fblft 
Sent Argo quivering with the well-timed ati-oke 
Over the green hills, through great clouds of spray. 
And as they went upon their happy way 
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About the deck the longing men would stand 
With -wistful eyes still gazing for the land ; 
"Which yet they saw not, till the cool fresh night 
Had come upon themj with no lack of light. 
For moon and stars shone brightly overhead, 
Nor through the night did Iris fSiil to lead 
The wave-tossed Argo o'er the glitteiing sea. 

So as the mooa set, did there seem to be 
Upon their larboard, banks of high-piled cloud, 
Which from their sight the last dark hour did ehi-oui 
Then came the twilight, and those watchers fain 
Against the eastern light beheld again 
The clouds unchanged, and as the daylight grew, 
Ljnceus cried out : " Some land we draw unto I 
Look forth, Erginus, on tbese mountains grey. 
If thou, perchance, hast seen them ere to-day." 

Therewith all turned about, and some men ran 
To hear what words the God-begotten man 
Would say, who answered ; " Lyuceus, and all ye. 
The man we loft erowhile across the sea 
Might tell us this, the godlike Hercules ; 
Tet I myself think that the landless seas 
No nujre shall vex us now, but that we come 
Unto the gates that look into our home ; 
So trim the sails, for thither will I steer. 
Seeking what lies beyond with little feai', 
Since surely now I see the Iberian land 
That 'gainst the shore of Africa doth stand. 
To break these mighty billows, over pressed 
Each against each from out the landless west." 
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So with glad heai'ta all men his htdding did, 
Anil swiftly through the water Argo slid, 
Till as the eun rose were they near the strait, 
At whose mouth but a little did they wait 
Till they had eaten, pouring honied wine 
Unto the Gods, then biding no new sign. 
They cried aloud, and running out the oars, 
They swept great Argo midmost 'twist the iihoret 
Of either land, and as hor gilded prow 
Cleft the new waters, clean forgotten now 
Grew all the wasteful washing of the main. 
And clean forgotten the duU hopeless pain. 
In the groat swirling river left so long. 
And in all hearts the memory was strong 
Of the bright Grecian headlands and the bay 
They left astern upon a glorious day. 



BOOK XIII. 
Medea sees Oiroe, and haa good counsel ftDin lier. 

T>UT as along the shore they sailed next day, 
-^ F«U many a headland on thoir lucky way 
Erginus tnew, but said no towns there were 
Within that land, but that from year to year 
Well-nigh untillod the earth her produce gavo. 
And many a herd the houseless people drave, 
And using neither roof nor sheltering wall, 
Dwelt but in fonts, aad had no want at all. 
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"With that he hade them trim t.he bellying sail, 
For from the land now blew a gentle gale, 
Spioe-laden, warm, that made their full hearts yearn 
For unseen things, but soon they left astern 
That fruitful place, the lion-haunted land, 
Nor saw but tumbling seas on either hand. 

Thi'ee days they sailed, and passed on the third day 
A roct-bonnd coast upon their left that lay, 
But on the morrow eve made land again, 
Stretched right ahead across the watery plain, 
Whereto ere nightfall did they draw anear, 
And so lay-to till dawn with little fear ; 
Tor from the shore a light, soft land-wind blew. 

But as the dead night round about them drew. 
The ceaseless roar of savage beasts they heard, 
ilingled with sounds lite cries of mon afeared. 
And blare of horns, and clank of heavy chains. 
And noise of bells, such as in moonlit lanes 
Eings from the grey team on the market-night. 

And with these noises did they see a light. 
That seemed to light some crown of palaces. 
Shining from out a grove of thickset trees. 
Then did tbo Minyse doubt if they were come 
Unto some great king's' well-adorned home, 
Or if some temple of a God were there, 
Or if, indeed, the spirits of the air 
Haunted that place : so slowly passed away 
The sleepless night, and at the dawn of day 
Their longing eyes beheld a lovely land, 
Green meadows rising o'er a yellow strand,' 
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Well-set with feir fruit-bearing trees, and groTSs 
Of thiok-leaved elms, all populous of doves, 
And watered by a wandering oleaj green stream ; 
And througli the trees they saw a palace gleam 
Of polished marble, fair beyond man's thought. 

There as they lay, the sweetest scents were brought 
By sighing winds across the hitter sea. 
And languid music breathed melodiously. 
Steeping their souls in such unmixed delight, 
Their hearts wore melted, and all dim of sight 
They giew, and scarce their hands could grip the oar. 
And as they slowly neared the happy shore, 
The young men well-nigh wept, and e'en the wise 
Thought they had reached the gate of Paradise. 

But 'midst theni all Medea thoughtfully 
Gaaed landward o'er the ripple of the sea, 
And said no word, till from her precious things 
She drew a casket full of chains and rings, 
And took therefrom a chaplefc brown and sere, 
And set it on her head : and now being near 
The yellow strand, h^h on the poop she stood, 
And said: " heroes, what has chilled your bloiHl, 
That in such wise ye gaze upon this land 
With tearful eye, and nerveless, languid hand. 
And heaving breast, and measureless desire ? 
Be wise, for here the never-dying fire. 
The God-begotten wonder, Oirce, lights. 
The wise of women, framefr of delights 
That being of man once felt, he ne'er shall cease 
To long for vainly, as the yei 



6y Google 



224 TBE LIFE AND BEATS 

On Ms dulled soul, shut in some bestial form. 

"Aud good it had been that somo bitter storm 
Were tossing Argo'e planke from sea to sea, 
Than ye had reached this feir land, but for me, 
Who amid tears and prayers, and nameleaa pain, 
Some little wisdom have made shift to gain : 
Look forth upon the green shore, and behold 
Those many beasts, ail collared with fine gold, 
Ijions and pards, and small-eyed restless be&rs. 
And tusked boars, who from uneasy lairs 
Are just come forth ; nor is there 'mongst them one 
But once walked upright underneath the sun. 
And had the name of man : such shall ye be, 
If from the ship ye wander heedlessly, 
But safely I my kinswoman may meet, 
And learn from hor the bitter and the sweet 
That TFaits us ore ye come to Greece again. 
And see the wind-swept green Thossalian plain. 

" Meanwhile, let nothing tempt you fo the land. 
Nor unto anything stretch forth the hand 
That comes from shore, for all ye may see there 
Are but lost men and their nndoers fair," 

But with that word they furrowed the wet sand. 
And straight th(y ran the gangway out to land. 
O'er which with girded raiment, passed the queen ; 
But now anothpi marvel was tliere seen, 
For to the shore, from many a glade and lawn, 
The goiden-collared sad-eyed beasts were drawn 
In close-set ranks above the sea-beat shore, 
Aiid open -mou tiled, with varying moan and roar. 
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Whits-foot Medea did they seem to threat ; 
Whereat the Minyre on their bow-strings set 
The nofohea of their arrows, but the maid 
Turned round about, with calm face unafraid. 
And said: "0 Minyae, lay your weapons down, 
Nor foar for me ; behold this chaplet brown, 
Whose withered leaves rest lightly on my head, 
This is the herb that Gflds and mortals dread, 
The Pontic Moly, the unchanging charm." 

Then up the beach she passed, and her white arm 
This way and that the leopards fhrQst aside, 
And 'mid the grisly swine her Hmbe did glide. 
And on a lion's mane her hand sbe laid; 
But still with moans they thronged about the maid, 
As she passed onward to the palace white, 
Until the elm-groves hid her from the sight. 

Then they with fearful hearts did sacrifice 
Unto the Gods in their seafaring wise. 
But of the lovely land were they so fein 
That their return they scarcely counted gain. 
Unto the green plain dotted o'er with folda 
And that fair bay that Pelion beholds. 

Meanwhile Medea through the thick-leaved grove 
Passed underneath the moaning of the dove. 
Not left by those strange beasts ; until at last 
Her feet from off the sparse long grasses passed 
Unto s. sunny space of daisied sward, 
From which a strange -wi'ought silver grate did guard 
A lovely ploasance, set with flowers, fowRciuare, 
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On three sides Gliding in a cloister fair 
That hid the fair feet of a marble house, 
Carved thick with flowers and stories amorons. 
And midmost of the slender garden ti-ees 
A gilded shrine stood, set with images, 
Wherefrom the never-dying file i-ose tip 
Into the sky, and a gi'eat jewelled cup 
Ean OTer ever from a runlet red 
Of fragrant wine, that 'mid the flowers shed 
Strange scent that grapes yield not to any man, 
While round about the shrine four streamlets ran 
From golden founte to freslien that green place. 

So there Medea stayed a little space, 
Gazing in wonder through the silver rail 
That fenced that garden from the wooded valej 
For damsels wandered there in languid wise 
As though they wearied of that Paradise, 
Their jewelled raiment dragging from its stalk 
The hanalcss daisy in their listless walk. 
But though from rosy heel fo golden head 
Most fair they were and wrought with white and ted. 
Like to the casket-bearer who beguiled 
The hapless one, and though their lips still smiled, 
Yet to the Oolchiau, heavy-eyed they seemed. 
And each at other gazed as though she dreamed ; 
Not noting aught of all the glorious show 
She joined herself, nor seeming more to know 
What words she spoke nor what her fellows sung, 
Nor feeling arms that haply round her clung. 
For here and there the Colchian maid could see 
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Some browned seafarer kiss 

White feet or lialf-T>ared bosom, and could hear 

A rough voice etaiiiHieriiig 'twist love and foar 

Amid the dreamy murmur of the place, 

Aa on his knees, with eager upturned face, 

Some man would pour forth many a fruitless word. 

That did but sound like song of a wild biid 

Unto hia love ; while she for all reply, 

Still gazing on his flushed face wearily. 

Would undo clasp and belt, and show to him 

[Jndreamed-of lovelinoBS of side or limb. 

And in such guise of half-stripped jewelled weed, 
The men entrapped, Medea saw them lead 
Into the dark cool cloister, whence again 
They came not forth, but four-foot, rough of mane, 
Uncouth with spots and dangerous of claw. 

But when the sad-eyed beasts about her saw 
These draw towards them and beheld the gate 
Open and shut and fellow s to that state 
New comt they whine 1 ind brushing round her feel 
Piiiyed for return unto that garden sweety 
Their own iindomf, cnce tl at i et shall be 
Death unto minj a toilei tf tl e sea, 
Because all these outside the silver grate 
Were men indeed though inarticulate. 
And, spite of seeming, in none otherwise, 
Did longing toi-ture them, than when in guise 
Of men they stood before that garden green. 
And first their eyes the baneful place had seen. 

But now the queen grew wrath, fur in her way, 
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Before the gate a yellow lion lay, 

A tiger-cat lier raimeat brushed aside. 

And o'er lier foot she felt a serpent glide, 

The swine screamed bud about her, and a pard 

Her shining shoulder of her raiment bared 

With light swift clutch ; then she from off her head 

Took the sere moly wreath, and therewith said :— 

" What do ye, wretches, know ye not this sign. 

That whoso wears ia as a thing divine? 

Get iVora this place, for never more can ye 

Become partakers of the majesty 

That from man's soul looks through his eager eyes. 

Go — wail that ever ye were made so wise 

As men are made; who chase through smooth and 

rough 
Thoir own undoing, no 
Of bitter ti-ouhle and e 

Then slowly from her did those monsters go. 
In varied voices mourning for tlieir lot 
And that sweet poison ne'er to be forgot. 

But straight with serious face the Colchian maid 
Her slender fingoi-s on the latchefc laid 
That held the silver gate, and entci'ed in ; 
Nor did those weary images of sin 
Take any heed of her as she passed by, 
But, if they mot her eyes, stared listlessly, 
Like thoBo who walk in sleep, and as they dream 
TiuTi empty faces to the lighlning's gleam, 
And muimur softly while tiio thunder rolls. 
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Swiftly she passed those todies void of souls. 
And through the darkling corridor she passed. 
And reached a huge adorned hall at last, 
WheiB sat alone the deathless sorceress. 
Upon whoso knees an open hook did press, 
Wherein strange things the Gods tnew not, she i-cad ; 
A golden ■vine-bongh wreathed her golden head. 
And her fair body a thin robe did touch 
With silken folds, but hid it not so much 
As the cool ripplo hides Diana's feet, 
When through the brook the roe-deer, slim and fleet, 
She follows at the dawning of the day. 

Smiling, she put the wondrous book away 
As the light footsteps fell upon her ear. 
She raised her head, and when the queen drew near. 
She said ; "O wanderer from dark sea to sea, 
I greet thee well, and dear thou art to me; 
Though verily if I oeuld wish for aught, 
I could liavo wished thou hadst been hither brought 
Ere that had happed to thee that haps to all, 
Into the tix)ubloHs sea of love to &U, 
Then like unto the gods shouldst thou have been. 
Nor ever died, but sitting hers have seen 
The fashion of the foolish world go by, 
And drunk the cup of power and majesty. 

" But now it may not be, and thou must come 
With him thou boughtedst, to a troublous home ; 
But since indeed tho. fates will have it so. 
Take heed thou dost the things T bid thee do. 
And, first, since thou woitldst have luci purify 
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YoTir hands of Ms blood that thou sawest die 
'Twixt yellow Phasis and the green-ridged sea. 
Behold, this is not possible to me. 
Nor ever must another altar stand 
In this green nook of the Italian land. 
To aiigbt hut me, no, not unto my Sire ; 
But unto bim shall ye light ruddy fire, 
When, drawing nigh to your desired home, 
Unto the headland of Malea ye come ; 
And then, indeed, I bid you not to spare 
Spicea and golden things and raiment feir, 
Bnt to the country folk give things of price, 
And fiom them take wherewith to sacrifice, 
A hundred milkwhito bulls, a hundred kine. 
And many a jar of unmixed honied wine. 
And, crowned witli olive, round the altars sing 
Uiito the God who gladdeae everything, 
Tby ialher's father, the all-seeing Sun. 
And then the deed thy Jason's spear has done 
Mayst thou forget, it shall not visit thee. 
Moreover, sailing hence across the sea, 
A waste of yellow sand shall ye pass by 
'Neath the Triuacrian cliffs, whereon shall lie 
Fair women, feirer than thine eyes have seen. 
And if thoii still wouldst be a Grecian queen, 
When to that deadly place ye draw anear, 
And sweetest music yo begin to hear. 
Bid your bold love steer Aigo fi^om the land, 
While Tliracian Orpheus takes his harp in hand. 
And sines thereto some God-del i^h' ins; strain. 
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And surely else shall all ynur toil be vain, 
For deadlier than my gardens are those sands ; 
And when the mariner's toil-hardened hands 
Beach out unto those bodies fair and white, 
They clasp hut death instead of their delight, 

" But, doing as I bid, Malea reach. 
And after, nigh lolchos Ai^o beach. 
Yet at the city haste ye not to land. 
For still the sceptre presses Peliaa' hand, 
And .^Ison is at rest for evermore ; 
Bid then thy folk lurk by some wooded shore. 
And to the white- walled city straightly wend 
Thyself alone, and safely there make end 
Of the King's life ; nor need I teach thee how. 
For deep unfailing wiles thy soul doth know. 

" What more? what more? I see thy gi'ey eyes ask, 
What course, what ending to the tangled task 
The Gods have set before lue, ere 1 die? 
child, I kDow all things, indeed, but why 
Shouldst thou know aU, nor yet be wise therefore. 
Me knowledge grieves not, thee should it grieve 

Nor knowing, shouldst fhou cease to hope or fear. 
What ! do men think of death ere it draws near ? 
Not so, else surely would they stint their strife. 
For lengthening out their little span of life, 
But where each found himself there shoxild he sit, 
Not moving hand or font for thought of it. 
Wherefore the Gods, wishing the earth fo teem 
"With living wills like theirs, nor as a dream 
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To hold \)\\% beauty and tbe lives of bcaste, 
That they may havo fair stoiies for their feasts, 
Have given them forgetfulnesa of death, 
Lorgings and hopes, and joy in drawing breath, 
And they live happy, knowing nought at all, 
Kor what death is, where that shall chance to fall 
For while he lives, few minutes certainly 
Does any man believe that he shall die. 
Ah, what? thou haiig'st thine head, and on thy feet 
Down rain the tears from thy grey eyes and sweet ; 
Weep not, nor pity thine own lifo too uiuoh ; 
Not painless shall it be, indeed, or such 
As the Gods live in their unchanged abode, 
And yet not joyless ; no unmeasuied load 
Of sorrows shall thy dull soul learn to heat. 
With nought fo keep thee back from death but fear, 
Of what thou know'st not, knowing nought but pain. 
" But though full oft thou shalt lift hands in vain. 
Crying to what thou know'st not in thy need, 
And blind with agony, yet oft, indeed, 
Shalt thou go nigb to tldnk thyself divine. 
For love of what thou deemest to be thine. 
For joy of what thou dreamest cannot die, 

"Live then thy life, nor asi for misery, 
Most certain if thou knewest what must he, 
And then, at least, this shall not hap to thee, 
To be like those who people my sad groves, 
Beneatli the moaning of the grey-winged doves. 
And midst all pain and joy, and wrong and right. 
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Thy name to all shall be a clear deliglit 
While the world lasts, if this avail thee aught. 

" Farewell, child, whose feet alone have broiight 
An earthly dampcl to my house of gold, 
For surely those thou didat erewhile hehold 
These hands have made, and can unmake again, 
Nor know they aught of love, or fear, or pain. 
Go, loiter not, this place befits thee nought. 
Thou knowest many things full dearly bought. 
And weU I love thee, being so wise and fair. 
But what is knowledge in this deadly air. 
That floats about thee, poisoning hearts of man. 
Behold I see thy cheeks, that erst were wan. 
Flaming with new desire, and in thine eyes 
Shine out new thoughts that from thine heart aiiso; 
Gird up thy raiment, nor run slower now 
Than from the amorous bearer of the bow 
Once Daphne ran ; nor yet forget the word 
That thou from deadly lips this day hast heard." 

So said she, and thereat the Colchian maid 
Tui-ncd from her fair face shuddering and afiaid, 
With heating heart, and flushed face like the rose 
That in the garden of Damascus grows. 
And catching up her raiment, hurried through 
The mighty hall, where thick the pillars bine 
Stood like a dream to hold the roof aloft ; 
But as she left it, musky odours soft 
Were cast about her by the dallying breeze. 
That through the heavy-fruited gai den-trees 
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Blew o'er those golden heads and bodies white, 
And limbs well made for manifold delight, 
From 'twixt whose fingers and the strings, did flow 
Sweet music such as Helicon might know. 

But dieaied, hurrying through the place sho past^ 
Nor any look upon, thoir beaniy cast. 
Nor any thought unto the miisic gave, 
But set herself her own voxt soul to save 
From that dread place ; beginning now to run 
Liko to a damsel of the lightfoot One, 
Who oft from twilight unto twilight goes 
Through etOl dark woods, where never rough wind 
blows. 

So, the grove passed, she made good speed to I'each 
The edges of the sea, the wind-swept beach ; 
But as sho ran, afar the heroes saw 
Her raiment fluttering, and made haste to draw 
Their two-edged swords, and their staong howa (o 

string, 
Doubting that she was chased of some dread thing ; 
And Jason leapt ashore, and toward her ran, 
And with him went the arrow-loving man, 
The wise Arcadian, and the Minyaa 
Got ready shielded Argo for the sea. 

But ere these met her, with uplifted hand, 
She cried ; " Turn hack, nor deeper in this land 
Thrust ye your souls ; nought chases me hut fear. 
And all is well if on the sea we were ; 
Yea, if wo once were free irom fear and spell. 
Then, truly, better were all things than well." 
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Tbereat thoy stayed, but onward still she ran 
Until she reached them, and tho godlike man 
Took by the arm, and hurrj'ing him along. 
Stayed not until their feet were set among 
The last faint ripples of the gentle sea, 
■Wherefrom tbey boarded Argo speedily, 
And JasoB hid all men unto tho oar. 

With that they left the feir death-bearing Nhore, 
Not gladlier than some fair young man may leave 
His love, upon the odorous summer eve, 
When ahe turns sighing to her father's house, 
And leaves him there alone and amorous, 
Heartsick with all that shame has let him see, 
Grieved that no bolder he has dared to be. 



NOW o'er the open sea they took their way. 
For three days, and at dawning of the day. 
Upon the fourth, saw the Tricaerian shore. 
And there-along they coasted two days more. 
Then first Medea warned them to take hoed. 
Lest they should end all memory of their deed 
AVhere dwell the Sirens on the yellow sand, 
And folk should think some Uugled poitonoufc land 
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Had buried item, or some tunHiltoiiB sea 
O'er their white bones was toaaing angrily ; 
Or that some muddy river, far from Greece, 
Drove seaward o'er the ringlets of the fleeoe. 

But when the MinjDe hearkened to thia word. 
With many a thought their wearied heavta were atirrea. 
And longing for tbe near-gained Grecian land. 
Where in a little while their feet should stand ; 
Yet none the leas like to a happy dream, 
Now, when they neared it, did their own home seem, 
And like a dream the glory of their quest. 
And therewithal some thought of present rest 
Stole over them, and well-nigh made them sigh 
To hear the sighing restless wind go by. 

But now, nigh even on the aeeond day. 
As o'er the gentle waves they took their way, 
The orangc-scoiifod land-breeze seemed to bear 
Some other sounds Tinto the listening ear 
Than all day long they had been hearkening — 
Tlie land-bom aigns of many a well-known thing. 
Thereat Medea trcmhled, for ahe knew 
That nigh the dreadful sands at last they drew, 
For certainly the Sirens' song she heard, 
Though yet her ear could shape it to no word. 
And by their faces could the qneen behold 
How sweet it was, although no tale it told, 
To those worn toilers o'er the bitter sea. 

Now, as they sped along, they presently, 
Eonnding a headland, reached a little bay. 
Walled from the sea by splintfcred cliffs and grey, 
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Capped by the tbymy liillfl' green wind-beat head, 
Where 'mid the whin the burrowing rabbits fed. 
And 'neath the cliff they saw a belt of sand, 
'Twixt NeroTis' pasture and the high scarped land. 
Whereon, yet far off, could their eyes behold 
White bodies moving, crowned and girt with gold, 
Wherefrom it seemed that lovely music welled. 
So when all this the grey-eyed queen beheld, 
She said : " O Jason, I have made thee wise 
In this and other things ; turn then thine eyes 
Seaward, and note the ripple of the sea, 
Where there is hope as well as fear for thee. 
Nor look upon the death that lurketh there 
'Neath tlic grey cliff, though sweet it seems and fair; 
For thou art young upon this day to die. 
Take then the helm, and gazing steadily 
Upon the road to Greece, make sti-ong thine hand. 
And steer us toward the lion-haunted land : 
And thou, O Thracian ! if thou e'er hast moved 
Men's hearts, witli stnries of the Gods who loved. 
And men who suffered, move them on this day, 
Taking the deadly love of death away. 
That even now is stealing over them, 
While etui they gaae upon the ocean's hem, 
Where their undoing is if they but knew." 

But while she spate, still nigher Argo drew 
Unto the yellow edges of the shore, 
And little help she had of ashen oar, 
For as her shielded side roiled through the sea. 
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Silent with glittering eyes tho Miiiyje 

Gazed o'er the surge, for they were nigh enow 

To see tlie gusty wind of evening blow 

Iiong locks of iiair across those hodies white. 

With golden spray hiding some dear delight ; 

Yea, nigh enow to see their red lips smile, 

Wherefrom all song had ceased dow for a while. 

As though they deemed the proy was in the net. 

And they no more had need a hait to set, 

But their own bodies, fair beyond man's thought, 

Under the grey cliff, hidden not of aught 

But of such mist of tears as in the eyes 

Of those seafaring men might chance to rise. 

A moment Jason gazed, then through the waist 
Ban swiftly, and with trembling hands made haste 
To trim the sail, then to the tiller ran. 
And thiust aside the stilled Milesian man, 
"Who with talf-opon mouth, and dreamy eyes. 
Stood steering Argo to that land of lies ; 
But as he staggered forward, Jason's hand 
Hard on the tiller steered away from land. 
And as her head a little now fell off 
Unto the wide sea, did he shout this scoff 
To Thracian Orpheus ; " Minstrel, shall we die. 
Because thou hast foi^otten utterly 
What things she taught thee that men call divine, 
Or wQl thy measures but lead folk to wine. 
And scented beds, and not to noble deeds? 
Or will they fail as fail the shepherd's reeds 
Before the trumpet, when these sea-witches 
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Pipe shrilly to the washing of tlie seas? 
I am a man, and these but beasts, but thou 
Giving these souls, that all were men ere now 
Shall be a very God and not a man !" 

So spake ho ; but his fiugers Orpheus ran 
Over the strings, and sighing turned away 
BVom that fair ending of the sunny bay ; 
But as his woll'*killed liauds were preluding 
What his heart swelled with, they began to sing 
With pleading voices from the yellow sands, 
Clustered together, with appealing hands 
Beached out to Argo as she turned away. 
While o'er their white limbs flew the flakes 

spray, 
Since they spared not to set wliito feet among 
The cold waves heedless of their honied song. 

Sweetly they sung, and stiU the answer came 
Piercing and clear from him, as bursts the flame 
From out the iiirnace in the moonless night ; 
Yet, as their words are no more known aright 
Through lapse of many ages, and no man 
Can any more across the waters wan 
Behold those singing women of the sea. 
Once more I pray you all to pardon me, 
If with my feeble voice and harsh I sing 
J5Yom what dim memories may chance to cling 
About men's hearts, of lovely things once sung 
Beside the sea, while yet the world was young. 
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The SiRENa. 
liappy seafarers ave ye. 

And eurely all your ills are past, 
And toil upon the land and sea, 

Since yo are brought to us at last. 

To you the foshion of the world. 

Wide lands laid waste, fair cities burned. 

And plagues, and kings from kingdoms hurled. 
Are nought, since hither ye have turned. 

For as upon tliia beach we stand, 
And o'er our beads the sea-fowl flit. 

Our eyes behold a gloi-ious land. 
And soon shall ye be kings of it. 

Orpheus. 
A little more, a little moi'e, 

carriers of the Golden Pleeoe, 
A little labour with the oar, 

Before wo reach the land of Greece. 

E'en now perchance foint rumours reach 

Men's ears of this our victory. 
And draw them down unto the beaoh 

To gaze across the empty sea. 

But since the longed-for day is nigh. 
And scarce a God could stay ks now, 

Why do ye hang your heads and sigh, 
Ilindeiing for nought our eager prow ? 
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The Sib ens. 
Ab, had ye chanced to reach the home 

Ymir fond dcsirea were set upon. 
Into what troubles had ye come, 

What barren victory had ye won. 
But now, but now, whea ye havo lain 

Asleep with ua a little while 
Beneath, the washing of the main. 

How calm shall he yonr waking smile ! 
Eor ye shall smile to think of life 

That knows no troublous change or fear. 
No unavailing bitter strife, 

That ere its time brings trouble near. 
Oepheits. 
Is there somo murmur in your ears. 

That aH that «e have done is nought. 
And nothing ends our oates and fears, 

Till the last fear on us is brought? 

The Sisrhs. 
Alas ! and will ye stop your ears. 

In vain desire to do aught. 
And wish to live 'mid cares and fears. 

Until the last feai makes yon nought ? 

Oki'Iieus. 
Is not the May time now on earth. 

When close against the city wall 
The folk are singing in their mirth, 

While on their heads the May-fioweis tall ? 
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The Sirens, 
Tes. May is come, and its sweet bieath 

Shall ■well-nigli make you weep to-day. 
And pensive with swift-coming death. 

Shall ye be satiate of the May, 

Orpheus. 
Shall not July biing fresh delight, 

As UEderneath green trees yo ait 
And o'er some damsel's body white 

The noontide shadows change and flit? 

The Sirens. 
Tfo new delight July shall hi-ing 

But ancient fear and fresh deeire. 
And, epite of every lovely thing. 

Of July fiuroly shall ye tire. 

Orpheus. 
And now, wheu August comes on thee. 

And 'mid the golden sea of com 
The merry reapers thou mayst see. 

Wilt thou still think the earth forlorn? 

The Sirens, 
Set flowers od thy short-lived head, 

And in thine heart foi^etfulness 
Of man's hard toil, and scanty bread. 

And weary of those days no leas. 
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Or wilt tliou climb the Kunny hill. 

In the October afternoon, 
To watch the purple earth's blood fill 

The grey vat to the maiden's tune ? 

Tiiis Sirens. 
When thou beginiiest to grow old, 

Bring back remembrance of thy bliss 
With that tho shining cup doth hold. 

And weary helple.«sly of this. 

OltPHEUS. 

Or pleasurelesa shall we paes by 

The long cold night and leaden day, 

That Houg, and tale, and minstrelsy 
Shall make as merry as the May ? 

The SuiENS. 
List then, to-night, to eome old tale 

Until the tears o'erflow thine eyes; 
Ent what shall all these things avail, 

Wheu sad to-morrow comes and dies ? 

Orpheus, 
And when the world is bom again, 

And -with some fair lore, eide by side. 
Thou wanderest 'twist the sun and rain, 

In that frosh love-begetting tide ; 
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Then, when the world is born again. 
And the sweet year before thee lies. 

Shall thy heart thick of ooming pain, 
Or vex itself with memories? 

The Sirens. 

Ah ! then the world is horn again 
"With burning love imsatisfled. 

And new desires fond and vain, 
And weary days from tide to tide. 

Ah ! when the world is bom again, 

A little day is soon gone by. 
When thou, unmoved by sun or rain. 

Within a cold straight house shall lie. 

Therewith they ceased awhile, as languidly 
The head of Argo fell off toward the sea. 
And through the wator she began to go, 
For from the land a fitful wind did blow, 
That, dallying with the many-coloured sail, 
Wowld sometimes swell it out and sometimes foil. 
As nigh tho east side of the bay thoy drew; 
Then o'er the waves again the music flew. 

Thb Siedns. 
Think not of pleasure, short and vain, 
"Wherewith, 'mid days of icil and pain, 
With sick and sinking hearts ye strive 
To cheat yourselves that ye may live 
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With cold deatii eveT close at hand, 
Think ratJior of a peaceful land, 
The changeless land where ye may be 
Eoofed over by the changeful sea. 

Obpheus. 
And ia the fair town nothing then, 
The coming of the waodering men 
With that long talked of thing and strange. 
And news of how tho kingdoms change, 
The pointed hands, and wondering 
At doera of a desperate thing ? 
Push on, for surely this shall bo 
Across a nai'row strip of saa. 

The S[eeh3. 
Alasl poor souls and timorons. 
Will ye draw nigh to gaze at us 
And see if we arc iair indeed. 
For such as we shall be your meed, 
There, where our hearts would have you go. 
And where can the earth-dwellers show 
In any land such loveliness 
As that wherewith your eyes we ble^, 
wanderers of the Miiiyfe, 
Worn toilers over land and sea ? 

OiiPHurus, 
Fair as the lightning thwart the sty, 
As sun-dyed snow upon the high 
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Untiodden heaps of tl 
The eagle looks upon aloi 
O fair.aa the doomed victim's wreath, 
O fair as deadly sleep and death, 
What will ye with them, earthly men, 
To mate your tliree-soore years and tea ? 
Toil rather, suffer and be free, 
Betwixt the green earth and the sea. 

The Sihens. 
If ye be hold with us to go, 
Things such as happy dreams may show 
Shall your onco heavy eyes behold 
About our palaces of gold ; 
Where waters 'ueath the waters run, 
And fi'oia o'erhead a hamiiess sun 
Gleams through the woods of chrysolite- 
There gardens fairer to the sight 
, Than those of the Phfeaoian king 
Shall ye behold ; and, wondering, 
.Gaze on the sea-born fruit and flowers. 
And thomless and unchanging bowers, 
Whereof the May-time knoweth nought. 
So to the pillared house being biowght. 
Poor souls, ye sliall not be alone, 
For o'er the floors of pale blue stone 
All day suoh feet as ours shall pa^ 
And, 'twist the glimmering walls of glass, 
Such bodies garlanded with gold, 
Bo iaint, eo fair, shall ye behold, 
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Of chauging earth and tnmhling sea, 

Ohpheus. 
the sweet valley of deep grass. 
Where through the summer stream doth pass. 
In chain of shallow, and still pool, 
From misty morn to OTening cool ; 
Where the hlack ivy creeps and twinea 
O'er the dark-armed, red-tninked pines, 
Whence clattering the pigeon flits, 
Or, brooding o'er hor thin eg^s, sita, 
And every hollow of the hills 
With echoing song the mavis fiUa, 
There by the stream, all unafmid. 
Shall stand the happy shepherd maid, 
Alone in first of sunlit hours ; 
Behind her, on the dewy flowers, 
Her homespun woollen raiment liea, 
And her white limbs and sweet grey eyes 
Shine from the calm green pool and deep. 
While round about the swallows sweep, 
Not silent ; and would God that we, 
Like them, were landed from the sea. 

The SiEEwa. 

Shall we not rise with you at niglit. 

Up thiough the shimmering green twiliglit, 

That maketh there our chai^eless day, 

Then going Uirough the moonlight grey, 
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Shell we not sit upon these sands. 
To think upon the troublous lands 
long left behind, where once ye were, 
When OTery day brought change and fear ? 
There, with white arms about you twined, 
And shuddering eomewhat at the wind 
That yo rejoiced erewhile to meet. 
Be happy, while old stories sweet, 
Half understood, float round your ears, 
And fill your eyes with happy tears. 

Ah ! while we sing unto you there, 
A's now wo sing, with yellow hair 
Blown round about these pearly limbs, 
While underneath the grey sky swims 
The light shell-sailor of the wa^^es. 
And to our eong, from sea-filled caves 
Booms out an echoing harmony, 
Shall ye not lovo tho peacefwl sea? 

Okpheus. 
Nigh the vine-covered hillocks green. 
In days agoue, have 1 not seen 
The hrown-clad maidens amorous, 
Below the long lose-trellised house. 
Dance to the querulous pipe and shrill, 
When the grey shadow of the hill 
Was lengthening at the end of day ? 
Not shadowy or pale were they. 
But iimhed like those who 'twixt the trees, 
Follow tho swift of (loddesses. 



6y Google 



OF JASON. '. 

Sunburnt tliey are gomcwhat, indeed, 
To where the rough biown woollen weed 
Is drawn across their bosoms sweet, 
Or cast from off their dancing feet ; 
But yet the stars, the moonlight grey. 
The water wan, the dawn of day, 
Can see their hodies fair and white 
As Hers, who once, for man's delight. 
Before the world grew hard and old, 
Came o'er the bitter sea and cold ; 
And surely those that met me there, 
Her handmaidens and suhjects were ; 
And shame-faeed, half- repressed desira 
Had lit their glorious eyes with fire. 
That maddens eager hearts of men. 
would that I were withthem when 
The risen moon is gathering light. 
And yellow from the homestead white 
The windows gleam ; but verily 
This waits us o'er a little sea. 

The Sikess. 
Come to the land where none grows old, 
And none is msh or over-hold, 
Nor any noise there is or war. 
Or rumour from wild, lands afar. 
Or plagues, or birth and death of kings ; 
No Tain desire of unknown things 
Shall ves you there, no hope or fear 
Of that which never draweth near ; 
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But in that lovely lanii and still 
"Ve may I'emcmber wliat ye will, 
And wlat ye will, forget for aye. 

So wMle the kingdoms pass away, 
Te 8ea-beat hardened toilers erst, 
XJnresting, for vain fame athirst. 
Shall be at peace for overmore, 
"With hearts fulfiUcd of Godlike lore, 
Aad calm, unwavering Godlike love. 
No lapse of time can turn or move. 
There, ages after your fair fleece 
Ib cleaii forgotten, yen, and Greece 
Ib no more counted glorious. 
Alone wiih us, alone with us, 
Alone with us, dwell happily, 

trembling roof of sea. 



Oephkus. 
Ah ! do ye weary of the strife 
And long to change this eager life 
For shadowy and dull hopelessness. 
Thinking indeed to gain no loss 
Than S&r from this grey light to lie. 
And there to die and not fo die. 
To be as if ye ne'er had been, 
Tet keep your memory fresh and green. 
To have no thought of good or ill. 
Yet feed your fill of pleasure still ? 
O idle dream I Ah, verily 
If it shall happen unto me 
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Tliat I have tkought of anything, 

When o'or my bones the eoa-fowl sing, 

And I lie dead, how shall I pine 

For those fresh joys that once were mine, 

On this green fount of joy and mirth. 

The over young and glorious eaith; 

Then, helpless, shall I call to mind 

Thoughts of the sweet flower-scented wind. 

The dew, the gentle rain at night. 

The -wonder-working snow and white. 

The song of birds, the water's fall. 

The sun that maketh bliss of all ; 

Yea, this our toil and victory. 

The tyrannous and conijuered nea. 

Tns SiiiENS. 

Ah, will ye go, and whither thou 
Will ye go from us, soon to die, 

To fill your three-score yeai-s and ten. 
With many an unnamed misery ? 

And this the wretchedest of all. 
That when upon your lonely eyes 

The last faint heaviness shall fell 
Ye shall bethiuk you of our ones, 

Come hack, nor grown old, seek in vain 
To hear us sing acrcss the sea. 

Come back, come back, come back again, 
Come hack, fearful Minyse ! 
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Orpheus. 
Ah, once again, ah, onco again. 

The black prow plunges tlirough the sea, 
Nor yet shall all yonr toil he vain. 
Nor je forgot, Mioyte. 
In snch wiee sang the Thraciati, in such wise 
Out gushed the Sirens' deadly melodies ; 
But long before the mingled song was 3one, 
Back to the oars the Miuyse, one by one, 
Slunk silently ; though many an one sighed sore, 
As liis sti'ong flcgers met the wood once more, 
And from his breast the toilsome breathing came. 

But as they laboured , some for very shatno 
Hung down thoir heads, and yet amongst ihem some 
Gaaed at the place whence that sweet song had come ; 
But round the oai's and Argo's shielded side 
The sea grew white, and she began to glide 
Swift througb the waters of that deadly hay ; 
But when a long wake now behind her lay. 
And still the whistle of the wind increased. 
Past shioiid and mast, and all the song had ceased, 
Bntes rose up, the fair Athenian man. 
And with wild eyen betwixt the rowers ran 
Onto the poop and leapt into the soa ; 
Then ail men i^ested on their oars, but he 
Kose to the top, and towards tlie shore swam fiist ; 
While all eyes watched him, who had well nigh 

past 
The place where sand and water 'gan to meet 
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In wreatlis and ripples round the ivoiy feet, 
Wlien Hun-burnt swimmer, snow-white glancing limb, 
And yellow sand unte their eyes grew dim, 
Nor did they see their fellow any more. 

But when they once again beheld the shore 
The wind sung o'er the empty beach and bare. 
And by the cliff uprose into the air 
A delicate and glittering little cloud, 
That seemed some many-ooloured sun to shroad ; 
But as the rugged cliff it drew above 
The wondering Minyse beheld it move 
Westward, toward Lilybioum and the sun. 

Then once more van their seaward conrse bejj'in. 
And soon those deadly sands were fer astera. 
Nor ever aftei' eoiild the heroes learn 
If Btttes lived or died ; but old taJes tell 
That while the tumbling waves he breasted well. 
Venue beheld him, as unseen she drew 
Pjuui sunny Cyprus to the headland blue 
Of Lilybsenia, where her temple is ; 
She, with a mind his sun-burnt brows to kiss, 
li'ea as his feet were dropping nigh the beach, 
And ere his hand the deadly hands could reach, 
Stoo[)ed, as the merlin stoops tipon the dove. 
And snatched him thence to be awhile her love. 
Betwixt the golden pillars of hor shiine, 
That those who pass the ^gades see hhine 
From high-raised Lilybseum o'er the sea. 

But far away the sea-beat, ilinyse 
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Cast forlJi the foam, as through the growing night 

They laboured ever, having small delight 

In life all empty of that promised bliss, 

Itt love that ecaroe can give a dying Kbb, 

In pleasure ending sweet songs with a wail. 

Id fame that little can dead men avail, 

In vain toil struggling with the fateful stream, 

In hope, tbe promise of a morning dream. 

Yet as night died, and the cold sea and grey 
Seemed running with them toward the dawn of day, 
Keeds must they once again forget thoir death, 
Needs must they, being alive and drawing treath, 
As men who of no othor life can know 
In their own minds again immortal grow. 

But toward the south a little now tbey bent. 
And for awhilo o'er landless sea they went, 
But on the third day made another land 
At dawn of day, and thitherward did stand ; 
And since the wind blew lightly from the shore. 
Somewhat abeam, they feared not with the oar 
To push across the shallowing sea and green, 
That washed a land the iairost they had seen, 
Whose tJiell-atrewn beach at highest of the tide 
'Twixt sea and flowery shore was nowise wide, 
And drawn a little backward from the sea 
There stood a marble wall wrought cunningly, 
Eosy and white, set thidc with images, 
And over-topped with heavy-fruited trees, 
Which b}' the shore lan, as the bay did bend. 
And to their eyes had neither gap nor end ; 
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Not any gate : amcl looking wver this, 

They saw a place not made for earthly blias. 

Or eyea of dying men, for growing there 

Tho yellow apple and the painted pear, 

And well-filled golden cups of oranges 

Himg amid groyes of pointed cyptua trees ; 

On grassy slopes the twining vine-bouglis grew, 

And hoary olives 'twist fer mountainK hlue, 

And many-coloured, flowers, like as a cloud 

The mgged southern cliffs did softly shroud ; 

And many a green-necked bird sucg to his mate 

Withia the slim-leavod, thoray pomegranate. 

That flung its unstrung rubies on tbe grass, 

And slowly o'er the place the wind did pass 

Heayy with many odours that it bore 

From thymy hills down to the sea^beat sbore. 

Because no flower there is, that all the year, 

From spring to autumn, boajeth otherwhere, 

Bnt there it flourished ; nor the fruit alone 

From 'twist the green leaves and tho boughs outshone. 

For there each tiee was ever flowering. 

Nor wae tliere lacking many a living thing 
Changed of its nature, for the roe-deer there 
Walked foaile^ with the tiger, and the bear 
Kolled sleepily upon tho fruit-strawn grass, 
Letting the coneys o'er his rough hide pass. 
With blinking eyes, that meant no treachery. 
Careless the partridge passed the red fox by ; 
TJiilouohed the serpent left the thrushes brown, 
And as a picture was the lion's frown. 
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But in the midst there was a giaasj space, 
Eaised aomewliat over all the flowery place, 
On marlile terrace-walls wrought like a dream ; 
And round about it ran a clear blue etream, 
Bridged o'er with marble steps, and midmost there 
Grew a green tree, whose smooth grey boughs did bear 
Such fruit as never man elsewhere had seen, 
For 'twixt the sunlight and the shadow greon 
Sliono out fab' apples of red gleaming gold. 
Moreover round the tree, in many a fold, 
Lay coiled a dragon, glittering little less 
Than that which his eternal watchfuln^s 
Was set to guard ; nor yet was he alQiro, 
For from the daisied grass about him shone 
Gold raiment wrapping round two damsels iiiir, 
And one upon the steps combed out her hair. 
And with shut eyes sung low as in a'dream ; 
And one stood naked in the cold blue stream. 
While on the bfink her golden raiment lay; 
But on that noontide of the quiveiing day. 
She only, hearing the seafarers' shoiit. 
Her lovely golden head had turned about, 
And seen their white sail flapping o'er the wall. 
And as she turned had let her tresses fall. 
Which the thin water rippling round her knee 
Bore outward from her toward the restless sea. 

Not long she stood, but looking seaward yet. 
From out the water made good haste to get. 
And catching up her raiment hastily, 
Ran up tlie marble stair, and 'gan to oiy : 
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" Wake, my eieteva, waltc, foi* now are come 
The thieTea of ^a to our peaceful home." 

Then at her voice they gat them to their feet. 
And when her raiment all her body Eweet 
Ottce more had hidden, joinicg hand to hand, 
About the sacred applea did they stand. 
While coiled the dragon, closer to the tree. 
And I'aiaed his head above them threateningly. 

Meanwhile, from Argo many a sea-beat fiice 
Gazed longingly upon that lovely place, 
And some their e^er hands already laid 
Upon the gangway. Then Medea said : — 
"Got baot unto the oars, O Minyse, 
Nor loiter here, for what have snch as we 
To do herein, where, 'mid undying trees. 
Undying watch the wise Hesporides, 
And where the while they watch, scarce can a God 
Set foot upon the frnit-beeprinkled sod 
That no snow over covers ? therefore haste, 
Nor yet in wondering your fair lives waste ; 
Tor these are as the Gods, nor think of ns. 
Nor to their eyes can aught be glorious 
That son of man can do ; wouJd God that I 
Could see far off the misty headland lie. 
Where we the guilt of blood shfdl wash away. 
For I grow weary of the dashing spray. 
And ceaseless roll of interwoven seas, 
And fein were sitting 'neath the whispering trees 
Jn homely places, where the children play. 
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WLo cliange like mo, grow old, and dio some day." 

She ceased, and little eootlily did they giieve, 
For all its loveliness, that land to leave, 
For liow some God had chilled their hardihead. 
And in their heaite had set a sacred dread. 
They knew not why ; hut on their oars they hung, 
A little longer as the sisters sung. 

" ye, who to this place have strayed, 
That never for man's eyes was made. 
Depart in haste, as ye have come. 
And bear back to your sea-heat home 
This memory of the age of gold. 
And for your eyes, grown over-bold, 
Yotir hearts shall pay in sorrowing, 
For want of many a half-seeu thing. 

" Lo, such as is thiR garden gi'een, 
In days past, all the world has been, 
And what we know all people knew, 
But this, that unto worse all grew. 

" But siiice the golden age is gone. 
This little place is left alone, 
Unchanged, unchanging, watched of us. 
The daughters of wise Hesperus. 

" Surely the heavenly Messenger 
Full oft is fain to enter here, 
And yet without must he abide, 
T^or longeth less the dark king's bride 
To set red lips unto that fruit 
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Tliat erst made nought her mother's suit. 
Here would Diana rest awhile, 
Forgetfiil of her woodland guile, 
Among th^e beasts that fear her nought. 
Nor is it less ia Pallas' thought, 
Beucath our trees to ponder o'er 
The wide, unfathomed sea of lore ; 
And oft-kjssed OitherEea, no lesa 
Weary of love, full fein would press 
These flowers with unsandalled feet. 

" But unto us our rest is sweetj 
Neither shall any man or God 
Or lovely Gkiddesa fouoh the sod 
Where-under old times buried lie, 
Before the world knew miseiy, 
Kor will we have a slave or king. 
Nor yet will we learn anything 
But that wo know, that makes us glad ; 
While oft the very Gods are sad 
Wilh knowing what the Tates shall do. 

"Neither from us shall wisdom go 
To fill the hungering hearts of men, 
Lest to them threescore years and ten 
Come but fo seem a little day, 
Onco given, taken soon away, 
Kay, lather let them find their Kfe 
Bitter and sweet, fulfilled of strife, 
Eeatless with hope, vain with regret, 
Trembling with fear, most strangely set 
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'Twist memory and forgetfulness ; 
So more shall joy be, troubles less. 
And surely when all this is past, 
They ahall not want their rest at last 

"Let earth and heaven go their way, 
While still we wateh from day to day, 
la this gi'eon place left all alone, 
A remnant of tho days long gone." 

There in the wind they hraig, as word by word 
nie clear-voiced singers silently they heard ; 
But when the air was ban-en of their song, 
Anigh the shore they dm-st not linger long, 
80 northward tamed forewearied Argo's head, 
An d dipping oare, fiom that fair country sped. 
Fulfilled of new desires and pensive thought. 
Which that day's life unto their hearts had brought. 

Then hard they toiled upon the bitter sea, 
And in two days they did not fail to he 
In sight of land, a headland high and blue. 
Which straight Milesian Ei^nus knew 
To be the fateful place which now they sought, 
Stoi-my Maloa, so thitherward they brought 
The groaning ship, and, casting anchor, lay 
Beneath that headland's lee, within a bay, 
Wherefi-om the more part landed, and their feet 
Once more the happy soil of Greece did meet. 

Therewiih they feiled not to bring ashore 
Rioh robes of price and of fair arms good store, 
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And gold and silver, that tbey there might buy 

What yet they laolted for thoir solomnity ; 

Then, while upon the highest point of land 

Some bnilt an altar, Jason, with a band 

Of all the chiefest of the Minyee, 

Turned inland from the murmur of the sea. 

Not far they went ero by a little stream 
Down in a valley they could see the gleam 
Of brazen pillars and fair-gilded vanes. 
And, dioppiiig down by dank dark-wooded lanes 
From off the hill-side, reached a house at last 
Where in and out men-slaves aod women passed, 
And guests were streaming fast into the hall 
Where now the oaken boards were laid for all. 
With these the Minyteweni, and soon they were 
Within a pillared haU both great and fair, 
Where folk already sat beside the board, 
And on tho daia was an ancient lord. 

Bat when these saw the fearless Minyse 
Glittering in ai-ms, they sprang up hastily. 
And each man turned about unto the wall 
To seize his spear or staff: then through the hall 
Jason cried out : '' Laconians, fear ye not, 
Nor leave the flesh-meat while it yet is hot 
For dread of us, for we arc men as ye. 
And I am Jason of the Minyse, 
And come from jEa to the land of Greece, 
And in my ship hear back the Golden Fleeo(^ 
And a fair Colchian queen to fill ray bed. 
And now we pray to share your wine and bread, 
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And other lliinga we need, and at our hands 
Tliat ye wJll take fair things of many lands." 

"Sii'S," said the ancient loid, " be welcome here. 
Come up and eit by me, and maJte such cheer 
As here ye can : glad am I that to me 
The first of Grrecian men from off the sea 

Therewith the gi-eat hail rang 
With joj'fnl shouts, and as, with olash and clang 
Of well-wrought arms, up to the dais they went. 
All eyes upon tho Minyee were bent, 
Uor could they have enough of wondering 
At this or that sea^tossed victorious king. 

So with the strangers there they held high feast, 
And afterwards the slaves drove many a beast 
Down to the shore, and can'ied back again 
Great store of precious things in pa«k and wain ; 
Wrought gold and silver, gems, full many a bale 
Of scarlet cloth, and fine silk, fit to veil 
The perfect limbs of dreaded Goddesses ; 
Spices iresh-gathercd from the outland trees. 
And arms woU-wrought, and precious scarce-known 

And carven images well-nigh divine. 

So when all folk with these were satisfied, 
Back went the Minyffi to the water-side. 
And with them that old lord, fain to behold 
Victorious Argo and the Fleece of Gold. 
And so aboard amid the oars he lay 
Throughout the night, and at the dawn of day 
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Did all men land, nor spared that day to wear 
The best of all they had of gold-wrought gear, 
And e-very one, being crowned with olive grey, 
Up to the headland did they take their way, 
"Where now already stood the crowned priests 
Ahont the altars by the gilt-horned heasta. 
There as the feiir snn rose, did Jason break 
Over the altar the thin harley-cake. 
And cast the salt al^road, and there were slain 
The milk-white hulls, and there red wine did rai 
On to the Are from out the ancient jar. 
And high rose up the red flame, seen afar 
From many another headland of that shore. 
And through its fitful ciackHng and its roar, 
From time to timo in pleading song and prayer, 
Swept by the wind about the summer air, 
Clear rung the voioes of the Minyaa 
Unto the dashing of the conquered sea. 
That far below thi-ust on by tide and wind 
The ommbling bases of the headland mined. 
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Tl UT on the morrow did tke Minyfe 

-'-' Turn Argo'a head once more to Thesaaly, 

And surely now tho steeisman knew his way, 

As island after island eyery day 

They coasted, with a, soft land-wind abeam ; 

And now at last like to a troubled dream 

Seemed all the strange things they had seen erewhile, 

Kow when they knew the very green sea's smile 

Beneath the rising and the setting sun 

And their return they surely now had won 

To those familiar things long left behind, 

When on their sails hard drave the western wind. 

So past Euhcea did they run apaoe. 
And swept with oars the perilous green race 
Betwist Cerintima and the islands white ; 
But, when they now had doubled that dread height, 
Tho shields that glittered upon Argo's side 
They drew inboard, and made a shift to hide 
Her golden eye and gleaming braverieB, 
And heaped the deck with bales of merchandize, 
And on their yards sails patched and brown they bent, 
And crawling slowly, with six oars tlioy wont, 
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Till Argo seemed like some rhcenician 
Grown old and leaky, on the water wan. 

Now at tlie entering' of their own gteen bay 
Theve lies an island ttat men call to-day 
Green Cicynethas, low, and covered o'er 
With close-set trees, and distant from the shore 
But some five furlongs, and a shallow sea 
'Twixt main and island ripples languidly. 
And on the shore theve dwells not any man 
For many a mile; so there Ei'ginns ran 
Argo disguised, and steering skilfully. 
Cast anchor with the island on his lee ; 
Hid from the straits, and there struck sail and mas 
Then to the island shore the heroes past. 
And with their wide war-ases 'gan to lop 
Pall many a sapling with green-waving fop 
And full-leaved boughs of spreading maple-trees. 
And covered Argo's seaward side with these. 
And then the shipmen did Medea bid 
To hold a shallop ready, while she hid 
Hev lovely body in a rough giey gown 
And heavy home-spun mantle coarse and brown, 
And round ahout her a gi'eat wallet slimg, 
And to her neck an uncouth image hung 
Of Taoric Artemis, the cruel maid. 

Then, all being ready, to the prince she said : — 
" O well-beloved, amongst om- foes I go 
Alone and weak, nor do I surely Icnow 
If ] shall live or dio there ; but do thou 
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Let one watcli ever, who from off the prow 
Sliall look towaids white lolclioa o'er tho bay. 
And watering, wait uutil the seventh day, 
And if no sign thou hast from me hy then. 
Believe me slain at hands of wicked men. 
Or shut in some dark prison at the least, 
While o'er my head thy foe holds royal feast 

" Then soothly if it lieth in thine heait 
To leave this land untouched, do thou thy part j 
Yet do I think thou wilt 1« man enow 
TJnto the white-walled town to turn thy prow, 
And either die a man or live a king, 
Honoured of all, nor lacking anything 
But me thy love^whom thou wilt soon forgot. 
When with thy tears ray lono tomh has boon wet 
A little space ;— so he it, do thy will. 
And of all good things mayst thou have thy fill 
Before thou oomest to the shadowy land 
Whei'e thou wilt strive once more to touch mine hand 
And have no power e'en to meet these eyefi 
That for thy love shall see such miseries." 

She ceased, nigh weeping, but he wept indeed. 
Such tears as come to men in utmost need, 
Wlien all words fail them, and the world seems gone 
And with their love they fill the earth alone. 
Careless of sh ame, and not remembeiing death. 

But she clung round about him, with her breath 
Shortened with sofas, as she began to say : — 
" Weep not, love, for surely many a day 
May we bo meny and forget all ill, 
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Kor tave I yet foi^otten all my still, 
And ere the days ftre gone thou well mayst Roe 
Thy deadly foe brought unto nought by mo. 
And if indeed the Gods give me the day, 
Then shall thy wakeful watch see o'er the bay 
Smoke in the day-time, led flame in the night 
Eise o'er lolchos' well-built walls and white ; 
Then linger not, but nm out every oar. 
And hasten toward the many-peopled ehoi'e 
That is thine own thencefortli, as I am thine." 

Therewith from him she turned hei' face divine. 
And reached the shallop over Argo's side, 
That o'er the BhallowH soon began to glide. 
Driven by arms of sfaong Eurydamas; 
But when the keel drngged on t-he lanlc seargraBs, 
She stepped ashore, and back the hero turned 
Unto hie fellows, -who, with hearts that burned 
Unto tho quays to bring great Argo's stem, 
And gain the glory that was waiting them. 
Watched ever for tho sign across the bay. 
Till nigh the dawning of the seventh day. 

But from the shore unto a thick-leaved wood 
Medea turned, drawing both cloak and hood 
Eight close about her, lest perchance some man, 
Some hind, or fisher of the water wan, 
Should wonder at hor visage, that indeed 
Seemed little worthy of that wretched weed. 

In that thick wood a little stream tiiere was, 
That here was well-nigh hidden of the grass. 
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And ttcre swelled into pools both clear and deep, 

Wherein the images of tre«B, did sleep, 

For it was noontide of the Bnmmer day. 

To such a pool Medea took her way. 

And reaching it, upon the grass laid down 

Her rough grey homespun cloak and wallet bi-own; 

And when her eyes had swept the space around. 

Undid her tunic, that upon the ground 

Fell huddled round her feet; nor did she spare 

To strip the linen from her body fair, 

And shoes from off her feat ; then she drew near 

The flowery edges of the streamlet clear, 

And gazing down upon her image, stood, 

Hearkening the drowsy raurmar of the wood ; 

And since the wind was hushed that noon of day, 

And moveless down her back the long locks lay, 

Her very self an image seemed to he. 

Wrought in some wondrous faiiit-hued irory, 

Carved by a master among cunning men. 

So still she stood, that the quick water-hen 
Noted her not, as through the blue mouse-ear 
He made his way ; the conies drew aaear, 
Nibbling the grass, and from an oak-twig nigh 
A thrush poured forth his song unceasingly. 

Bat in a while, aighing, she turned away. 
And, going up to where the wallet lay, 
She opened it, and thence a phial drew 
That seemed to be well wrought of crystal blue. 
Which when she had unstopped, therefrom she poured 
Into the liullow of an Iii'lian gourd, 
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A pale green liquor, wherefroai there arose 
Such scent as o'er some poisonous valley blows. 
Where nought but dull-scaled twining sei-ponts dwell. 
Nor any more now conld the Colchian smell 
The water-mint, the pine-trees, or the flower 
Of the heaped-up aweet odorous -virgin's bower. 

But shuddering, and with lips grown pale and wan. 
She took the gourd, and with shut eyes began 
Therefrom her body to anoint all o'er ; 
And this being done, she turned not any more 
Un,to the woodland brook, but hurrying'. 
Drew on her raiment, and madu haste to sling 
Her wallet ixrand about her, nor forgot 
The Tiiuric imago, ere the lovely spot 
She left unto the rabbit and the roe. 

And now straight toward lolchos did she go. 
Bat as she went, a hideous, fearful change 
Had come on her ; from sunken eyes and strange 
She gazed around ; white grew her golden hair, 
And seventy years her body seemed to bear ; 
As though the world that coppice had passed by 
For half an age, and caught her presently. 
When from its borders once her fuot had passed. 

Then she began to murmur, as she cast 
From changed eyes glances on bor wrinkled hands r 
" O Jason ! surely not for many lands, 
JBich and gold-bearing lands, would I do this ; 
But yoT with thee to gain good peace and bliss 
Far greater things would 1 have dune to-day." 
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So saying, abe made haste upon her way. 
Until at last, when it was well-nigh night. 
She reached the city crowned with towers white, 
And passing by the brazen gates of it, 
Forewearied, by the fountain did she eit ; 
Where, as she waited, came an ancient crone. 
Who, groaning, set her pitcher on the stone, 
And seeing the Colchian, asked her what she wae. 

" Mother," Medea said, " I strive to pass 
TJnto fair Athens, where dwelt long ago 
My fathers, if perchance folk yet may know 
Where they lie buiied, that on that same stone 
I may lie down and die ; a hapless one. 
Whom folk once called Aglaia, once called fair; 
For years, long years agone, my golden hair 
Went down the wind, as carelessly I strayed 
Along tho wet sea-heach, of nought aii-aid, 
And there my joy was ended suddenly, 
For on me fell the rovers of the sea. 
Anil boro mo bound into the land of Thrace, 
And thence to some nunaincd, far northern place. 
Where I, a rioh man's daughter, learned to bear 
Fetters and toil and scouiging year by year ; 
Till it has happed unto me at tho last, 
Now that my strength for toil is overpast. 
That I am free once more, if that is aught. 
Whom in all wretched places death has sought. 
And surely now will find — but ^vilt thou give 
gome resting-place to me, that t may live 
Until I come to Athens and my grave? 
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And certainly, thongli nought of gold I have. 
In the far northland did I gather lore 
Of this and that amid my labour sore ; 
And chiefly of this Gkiddess, lifea I know. 
Whose imsige round my neck thou seest now. 
Well-shod Diana — and a whispered word 
Within her inmost temple once I beard 
Concerning this ; how men may grow to be 
E'en as the Gods, and gain eteiTiity, 
And how the work of years may he undone." 

When she had finished, the Thessalian crone. 
Filling her jar with wafer, turned and said; — 

"Surely, Athenian, I am sore afraid. 
Ere thou hast learned thy lesson utterly. 
And gained that new life, thou thyself wilt die ; 
Nor will it profit me, who am a slave 
Wishing for death, a wretched life to save : 
But hearken now, if thou art wise and hold, 
Then will I show thee how tLoii mayat earn gold 
And thanks euow, by telling this thy tale 
Unto rich folk, for Ihem will it avail 
To know thy secret ; rise, and come with me, 
And the king's daughtei-s surely shalt thou sue ; 
For on my road from nothing unto hell 
His palace is the last lodge where i dwell. 
And I am well aweary of it now. 
And of my toil, thanked with hard woi-d and blow." 

" I thank thee, mother," said the Colchian maid, 
" Nor of king's daughters shall I be afraid, 
WJiuise eais TiUfona's daiighter erst have heard, 
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Nor trembled at the heavy dreadful wovd." 

Then otk they passed, and as they went, the cio 
Told her how jEson unto death waR done, 
And of the news that thither had been brought 
Of those that o'er the sea that glory sought 
Namely, that when jEetes had been fain 
To trap the Argo, all had been in vain, 
Yet had he gone back well-nigh satisfied ; 
For in the night to him a voiue had cried 
Louder and clearer than a mortal can : — 
" Go baok to ^a, sun-begotton man. 
And there forget fhy daughter uTid thy flooce, 
But yet ho merry, for the thieves of Greece 
Shall live no longer than a poor wretch may 
Who lies unholpen on a lonely way 
Wounded, possessing nought but many woes, — 
IjO, tliHS it happeneth now unlo tliy foes 1" 
This, said the crone, a Colehian had told 
To Pelias, dweller in the horse of gold. 
And had laige gifts from him ; who when he kne- 
The certainty of this, old ^son slew 
With all his houso who at lolohos weto. 

" So," said she, " if, for quieting his fear 
Of the sea-rover, such tilings he did givo, 
\\ hat would his gifts bo if thou mad'st him live 
His life again, with none of all his name 
Alive, to give him fear of death or shame ?" 
With that they CEime unto the royal iiouse 
Where Pelias dwelt, grown old and timorous, 
Oppresaed with blood of those that he had slain. 
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; wealth, and longer life in vain. 

So there a court low-built the old uroTie soiignt, 
And to her lodging the tired Colchian bioiight, 
Where she might sleep, and gave her food and di inlt. 
Then into sleep did wise Medea sink, 
And dreamed that she herself made ever yoang, 
Gold-rolled witliin some peaceful garden sung. 
Like that where dwelt the wise Hesperides. 
But as she walked between the emooth-stemmed trees 
She saw the sea rise o'er the marble wall, 
And rolling o'er, drown grass and flowers and all, 
And draw on towai'da her, who no whit could move. 
Though from tho liigh land Jason, her own love, 
Was shouting out to her, so then, at last, 
She dreamed tlio waters over all had passed 
And re*ohed her feet, and o'er her coldly swept, 
And still undrowned, beneath the waves she wept, 
And still was Jason shouting to her there. 

Therewith she woke, and felt the morning air 
Cold on her fa«e, because tho ancient crone 
Over her couch the casement had undone. 
And as she oped her eyes, she hoard her say : — 
"Awake, guest, for yet another day 
We twain must bear before we gain onr rest. 
But now indeed I think it to be best 
That to my ladies I alone should show 
That prayers, and rites, and wonders thou dost know, 
Which thou wilt tell for gold ; for sure 1 deem 
That to us dying folk nought good doth seem. 
But hoarding for the years we shall not see. 
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So bide thou there, and I will come to ihee 

And bring thee word of what the queens may say." 

Then with these words she wont upon her way, 
While in her place alone Medea sat, 
With eager heart, thinking of this and that. 
And wishing that the glorions dny were como. 
When she should set her love within his home, 
A king once more. So 'mid these thoughts, thera 

Back to the place the wise Thessalian darae, 

Who bade her rise and after her to go. 

That she those marvels to the queens might Rhow. 

Therewith sho brought ber to a ehambuv where 
Abode the loyal maidens slim and fair, 
All doing well-remembered works ; of whom 
Whito-armed Alcostis sat before the loom, 
Casting the shuttle swift fi-om hand to hand. 
The while Eradne's pai-t it was to stand 
Amonjjst the maids who carded out tlie wool 
And filled the gleaming ivory shuttles fulL 
Amphinome, meantime, her golden head 
Bent o'er the spinners of the milk-white thread, 
And by the glowing web still set aside 
The many-coloured Imndles newly dyed. 
Blood-rod, and heavenly blue, and griissy green. 
Yea, and more colours than man yet has seen 
Tn flowery meadows midmost of the May, 

Then to the royal maids the crone 'gan say :— 
" Behold the ivoman, O ray mistresses. 
Who 'midst thp dose-set gloomy northern treee 
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Has late learned that I told you of ; and ye 
Who in this royal house live happily. 
May well desire such life for evermore, 
Which unto me were tut a hmden sore." 

Therewith she left them, but folk say, indeed, 
That she who spote was nought but Saturn's seed, 
In very likeness of that woman old. 
Whose body soon folk came on, dead and cold. 
Within the place where she was wont to dwell, 
Kow how these things may be, I cannot tell, 
Bnt certainly Queen Juno's will was good 
To finish that which, in the oaken wood 
Anigh the Centaur's cave, she first began. 
Giving good heart to the Bttange-nurtured man. 

But, she being gone, fair-limbed Amphinome 
Said 1 " Reverend mother, welcome here ye be, 
And in return for thy so hard-earned lore 
That thou wilt teach us, surely never-more 
Shalt thou do labour whilst thou dwellest here. 
But unto us shalt thou be lief and dear 
As though thou wert tlio best of all our blood." 

But, pondering awhile, Medea stood, 
Then answered : " Lady, I am now grown old. 
And but small gifts to me were heaps of gold. 
Or rest itself, for that the tomb shall give ; 
I say all things are nought, unless I live 
So long henceforward, that I need not think 
When into nothing I at last must sink ; 
But take me now unto the mighty king 
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That, rules this land, and there by everything 
That he holds sacred, let him swear to me 
That 1 shall live in peace and liberty 
Till quiet deatli upon my head is brought ; 
Hat this great oath being made, things shall be 
By me, that never can be paid with gold ; [wrought 
For 1 will make that young which has grown old, 
And that alive that ye have seen lie dead." 

Then much thoy wondered at the words she fviid, 
And from the loom did fair Alcestis rise, 
And tall Araphinome withdrew her eyes 
From the lair spinners, and Eiadne left 
The carding of the fine wool for the weft. 
Then said Eradno : " Mother, fear not thou, 
Sni^y our father is good man enow, 
And will not harm thee : natheless, he will swear 
By whatsoever thing ho holdeth dear. 
Nor needst thou have a doubt of him at all. 
Come, for he sitteth now within the hall." 
With that, slie took her shoos from off the ground, 
And round her feet the golden strings she bound. 
As did hor sisters, and fair cloaks tliey threw 
About them, and their royal raiment drew 
Thi'ough golden giadles, gemmed and richly wrought. 
And forth with them the Colchian maid they brought. 
But as unto the royal hall they turned. 
Within their heai-ts such hot desire burned 
For lengthening out the life tliey knew so sweet. 
That scarce they felt the ground beneath theii feet, 
And through the marble court long secraod the way. 
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Bat when fhey reached tlie place, glittering and gay 
With all tbe slain man's goods, and saw tke king 
Wealing bis royal crown and mystic i-ing. 
And clad in purple, and Iiis wearied face, 
Anxious and ornel, gaze from ^son'a place, 
A little tiling it seemed to slay him there, 
Afi one might slay the lion in his lair. 
Bestrewn with bones of beast, and man, and maid. 

Then as he turned to them, Alcestis said — - 
" lord and father, here we bring to thee 
A wise old woman, come from over sea, 
Who 'mid the gloomy, close-set northern trees 
Has heard the words of reverend Goddesses 
I dare not name aloud ; therefore she knows 
Why this thing perishes, and that thing grows, 
And what to unborn creatures must befall, 
And this, tho very ohiefest thing of all. 
To make the old man live his life again. 
And all the lapse of years but nought and vain ; 
But we, when these strange things of her we heaid. 
Trembled before her, and were sore afeard, 
In 'midst of all our measui-eless desire 
Within thy veins and ours to set new firo. 
And with thee live for many a happy day. 
Whilst all about us passes soon away." 

Now paler grew the king's face at this woi-d. 
And 'mid strange hopes he, too, grew sore afeard. 
As sighing, he began to think of days 
Now long gone by, when he was winning praise, 
And thought : " It so bo I should never die. 
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Then woultl 1 la,y aside all treachery, 
And here should aU folk live ■without alaim. 
For to CO man would I do any harm, 
Whateo might hap, but I would bring again 
The golden age, free from all fear and pain." 

Eut through hia heart there shot a pang of fear, 
As to the queen he said : " Why art thou here, 
Since thou hast masteied this all-saving art, 
Keeping but vagrant life for thine own part 
Of what thou boastest with the Gods to share? 
Thou, but a dying woman, nowise fair." 

" Pelias," she said, " fei' from the north I come, 
Bnt in Erectbeue' city was my home, 
Whei-e being alone, upon a luckless day, 
By the sesi-rovers was I snatched away, 
And in their long ship, with bound, helpless hands. 
Was brought to Thrace, and thence to northern lands. 
Of one of which I scarcely know the name, 
Nor could your tongue the unoouth letters fi'ame. 
There had I savage mastera, and must learn 
With a«hing back to bend above the quern ; 
There must I learn how the poor craftsman weaves. 
Nor earn his wages ; and the barley-sheaves 
Must hind in August; and across the snow, 
Unto the frozen river must I go, 
When the white winter lay upon the land. 
And therewithal must I dread many a hand, 
And writhe beneatli the whistle of the whip. 

" 'Mid tails like these my youth from ma did slip, 
Pncomfortcd, through lapse of wretched years. 
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Till I foi'got the use of sobs and tears, 
And like a corpse about my labour went, 
Grown old before my time, and worn and bent. 
And then at last this good to me betid, 
That my wise mistress strove to know thioga hid 
From mortal men, and douhted all the rest, 
Eabblerh and young, who in our fox's nest 
Dwelt through the hideous changes of the year ; 
Then me she useJl to help her, and so dear 
1 grew, that when upon her tasks she went. 
Into all dangerous service was I sent ; 
And many a time, witliin the woods alone. 
Have I sat watching o'er the heaps of stono 
Where dwell the giants dead ; and many a time 
Have my pale lips uttered the impious rhyme 
That calls the dead from their unehanged abode ; 
Till on my soul there lay a heavy load 
Of knowledge, not without reward, for I 
Ho longer went in rags and misery, 
But in such bravery as there they had 
My toil-worn body now was fairly elad. 
And feared by man and maid did I become. 
And mistress of my mistress' dreary home. 

" Moreover, whether that, being dead to fear, 
All things I noted, or that somewhat dear 
I now was grown to those dread Goddesses, 
I know not, yet amidst the haunted trees 
More things I learned than my old mistress did. 
Tea, aoine things surely ft'om all folk else hid. 
Whose mimes once spoken would unroof this hall. 
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And lay IdlcLos underneath a pall 
Of quick desijuction; and when these weie learned. 
At last my mistress all her wage had earned. 
And to the world was dead for evennore. 

" But me indeed tlie whole honso haled soie, 
First for my knowledge, aoxt that, eooth to say, 
I, when I well had passed my evil day. 
Ami came to rule, spared not my fellows aught ; 
Whereby this fate upon my head was brought, 
That flee I must lest worse should hap to me; 
So on my way unto the Grecian sea 
With weary heart and manifold distress. 
My feet at last tby royal pavement pi'ess. 
My lips hefiooch thy help, O mighty King I 
Help me, tliat I myself may do the thing 
I most deaire, and this great gift may give 
To fhee and thine, from this time forth to Uto 
In youlh and beauty while the world goes by 
With all its vain desiies and miseiy. 

"And if tliou doubtest still, then hear me say 
The woids thou spaltat upon a long-past day, 
When thou wert fearful, and the half-shod man 
Had come upon thee through the water wan." 

She ceased awhile, and therewith Pelias, 
With open mouth and eyes as fixed as glass. 
Stared at her, wondering. Then again she said: — 
'■ Awhile ago, when he thon knowest dead. 
And be thou thickest dead, wore by thy side, 
A crafty wile thou forgedat; at thai; tide 
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Telling tlie tale of Tl^oban Atliamas, 
And how tliat PlirjKiis dead at Ma. -was. 
Thinking (and not in vain) to light the fire 
Of glorious deeds, and meaeuroloss desire 
Of fame within the hearts of men o'orhold, 

" For thus thou saidst ; ' So ia the story toH 
Of things that happened forty years agone, 
Nor of the Greeks has there been any one 
To set the hones of Phryxus in a tomb, 
Or mete out to the Coluhian his due doom.' 

" So saidstthoii then, and by such words didst drive 
Thy nephew in a hopeless game to strive, 
Wherefore thou deemest wisely he is dead. 
And all the words that he can say are said." 

She ceased again, while pale and shuddering. 
Across hie eyes the crafty, fearful king 
Drew tremhling hands. But yet again she spoke : — 
"What if the Gods by mo the strong chai» broke 
Of thy past deeds, ill deeds wrought not in vain. 
And thou with new desires lived ^ain ? 
Durst I still trust thoe with my new-gained life? 
Who for the rest am not thy brother's wife. 
Thy nepbew, or thy brother. Be it so. 
Yet since the foolish hearts of men I know, 
Swear on this image of great Artemis 
That unto me thy piu-psise harmless is, 
Nor wilt thou do me hurt, or more or less. 
Then while thy lips the ivory image press. 
Will 1 tiall down all ton-ors that I know 
Upon (hine head if thou shouldst break thy vow. 
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"Yet fur thyself dost thou trust wliat I say. 
Or wilt thou still be dying day by day?" 

" Yea," said the king, " yea, whosoe'er thou ort. 
Needs must I trust thee, in. such wise my heart 
Desires life again when this is done. 
Give me the image, O thou feai-ful one, 
Who knowest all my life, who in the breath 
Wherein thou prayest help atill threatenest death." 

Then on the image did she swear the king. 
But while he spoke was she still muttering, 
With glittering eyes fixed on him ; but at last. 
When from his lips the dreadful word had passpd. 
She paid : " King, pray that thon mayst not die 
Before the fifth day's sun has risen high ; 
Yet on to-morrow mom shalt thou behold 
This hair of mine all glittering bright as gold. 
My tottering foot firm planted on the ground. 
My groy and shrivelled aims grown white and round. 
As once, when by Ilissus' side I trod, 
A snare of beauty to a very God, 
To young men's eyes a fieree consuming fire." 

So saying, did she kindle fresh desire 
In the king's fainting heart, until he thought — 
" Kay, if new life hereby to mo is brought, 
Withal there may be brought a lovely mate 
To shai-e my happy days and scorn of fate." 
Then did he bid his daughters straight to go 
With that wise woman, nor spare aught to do 
That she might bid them, and they wondering. 
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But iu their hearts yet fearful of the thing. 

Unto the women's ohamber led her back, 

And bade her say what matters she migbt Imk. 

Tlien little did she ask unto her need, 
But fair cold water, and some fitting weed, 
And in a close-shut place to be alone, 
Because no eye must see the wonder done. 

And " Oh," she said, "fair women, haste ye now. 
For surely weaker every hour I grow. 
And fear to die ere I can live again." 
Then through the house they hastened, and with pain 
A brazen caldron their fair hands bore up, 
As well wi-ought over as a king's gold cup. 
Which in a well-hung chamber did they set. 
And filled with clear cold water, adding yet 
Kow raiment wrought about with ruddy gold. 
And snowy linen wrapped in many a fold. 

Then did Medea turn unto the three. 
And said : " rarewoll, for no more shall ye see 
These limbs alive, or hear this feeble voice, 
For either shall my changed lips rejoice 
In my new beauty, or else stark and cold 
This wretched body shall your eyes behold. 
Wait now until six hours are over-passed, 
And if ye still shall find the door shut last^ 
Then let the men bring hammei-s, neither doubt 
That thence my corpse alone shall they bear out, 
But if the door is open or ajar. 
Draw nigh and see how great my helpers are. 
And greet what there ye [;eewith little fear, 
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For whatsoever may iiave touuh-ed me here. 
By then, at Itast, shall no one he with me, 
And nought hut this old sorceress shall ye see 
GriDwn young again ; alas! grown young again.! 
Would God that I were past the fear and pain I" 

So said the Colchiaii ; but their feM'ful eyes 
Turned hastily from such hid mysteries 
As there might lurk ; and to their bower they gat, 
And well-nigh silent o'er the weaving sat, 
And did wliat things they needs must do that day, 
Until that aix hours' space had passed away. 

Then had the sun set, and the whitening moon 
Shone o'er the gardens where the brown bii-d's tune 
Was quivering through the roses red and white, 
And sweoter smelt the sweet flowere wifh the night ; 
But to the chamber where there lay alono 
The wise Medea, up the feint grey stone 
Two rosa-troes climbed, along a trellis led. 
And with their wealth of blossoms white and red 
Another garden of the window made. 

So now the royal sisters, sore afraid. 
Each with a taper in her trembling hand. 
Before the fateful chaniber-dooT did stand 
And heard no noise ; whereon Amphinome 
Pushed at tho door, that yielded, and the three 
Passing with beating hearts the oaken door. 
Pressed noiselesfl feet upon the polished floor, 

5 the moonshine with their tapers' light, 
e tliey behold the caldron gleaming briglit, 
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And on tlie floor the heap of laimont rent 
That eist had hid the hody old and beat ; 
And there a crystal phial they hcheJd 
Empty, that once some wondrOTis liquor held; 
And by the window-side asleep they saw 
The Colchian woman, ,whito without a flaw 
From head to heel ; her ronnd arms by hei' side, 
Her fair face flushed with sweet thoughts, as a brido 
Who waits the coming of some well-loved man. 
Softly she breathed, the while the moonlight ran 
In silver ripples o'er her hair of gold. 

But when that loveliness they did behold. 
They cried aloud for wonder, though not yet 
Her happy dreaming thoughts would she forgot. 
But into spoken words her murmuring grew. 
Though of their purport nought the sisters knew, 
Since in the outland Colchian tongue she sj^ke; 
Then, while they waited, slowly she awoke. 
And looting round her, still with half-shut eyes, 
She said : " dHmsels, fain would I arise, 
I hear the morning murmur of the birds 
And lowing of released and hungry herds 
Across the meadows, sweet with vetch and bean, 
And the faint ripple of the Phasis green." 

But with that last word did she start upright, 
Shading her gi-ey eyes fi-om the tapors' light. 
And said i " queens, and are ye come to me 
This eve, my triumph over time to see ? 
And is my boast for nought ? behold me made 
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Like the fair caaket'bearer who beti'ayod 

The liicldesB man while yet the world was young," 

So saying did she speak as one who sung, 

So sweet her voice was ; then she stepped adown 

From off the silken conch, and ixragh and hi-own 

They seemed beside her, fair maids thoiigh they were. 

But silently they stood, and wondered there. 
And from thoir hearts had fiowu all thonghts at last 
But that of living while the world went past. 

Then at her feet Alcestis knolt and prayed : — 
" O, who can see thee, Gtoddess, unafraid. 
Yet thou thyself hast promised life to us, 
More ihan man's feeble life, and perilovis, 
And if thy promise now thou makeat vain. 
How can we live our thoughtless life again? 
Then, would thou ne'er hadst left thine heavenly home. 
And o'er the green Thessalian meadows come !" 

Tlien spoke Medea : " Young as ye see me 
The ting, your father, in few days shall be. 
And when that he has gained his jnst reward, 
Your lives from death and danger will I guai-d, 
Natheless no Goddess am I, but no more 
Than a poor wanderer fi-om shore to shore. 
Though loved by her the swift of Goddesses, 
Who now is glanoing 'twixt the dark grey trees, 
E'en while we speak. Now leave me to my rest. 
For this new-changed body is oppressed 
By all tho thoughts that round my heart will throng 
Of ancient days, and hopes forgotten long; 
Go, therefore, but come hither with tlie sun 
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To do my liidding ; then shall there he done 
Another marvel ere the morn comes round, 
If yot ye thi-ee are dwelling ahuve gi-oirad." 

Then, trembling, they unto their chamber passed, 
But, they being gone, she made the strong door fast, 
And soon in deep sleep on the couch sho lay 
Until the golden sun brought haok the day ; 
Nor could she fail arising to bo glad 
That once again her own fair form she had. 
And as the fresh air met her pleasantly, 
She smiled, her image in the bath to see 
That had been lost since at the noon she stood 
Beside the stiU. pool in the lonely wood, 
And she i-ejoiced her combed-out. hair to bind. 
And feel the linen in the morning wind 
Fluftering about, in kissing side and limb, 
And it was sweet ahout her ankles dim 
To make the gemmed thongs of the sandals meet. 
With rosy fingeie touching her soft feet. 

But she being clad, there came the ladies three. 
Who seemed by her but handmaidens to be, 
And such indeed they wei^e, as dumb with awe 
In the fresh mom that loveliness they saw. 

Then said Medea: "Fair queens well be ye ! 
Surely in happy hour ye come to me, 
Who, if I might, would do the whole world go;:d. 
But now take heed ; is there some close dark wood 
Anigh the town ?— thitlier vrili we to-night. 
And in that place, hidden from all men's sight, 
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Shall ye see wonders passing hninaii tlionglit. 

But thither, by your hands there must be brought 

Some ancient beast at very point to die, 

That yo may see how luved an one am I 

By dreadhil Gods ; there, too, must ye convey 

A brazen caldron ero the end of day, 

And nigh the place there must not fail to be 

Some running stream to help our mysteiy. 

Yet more; take heed that She who helpeth me. 

Whose name I name not, willeth not to see 

The robes of kings and queens wpon her slaves j 

Therefore, if ye would please the one who saves, 

This night mast ye be clatl in smocks of b!;ii;k. 

And all adornment must your bodies lack, 

Nor must there be a fillet on your hair. 

And the hard road must feel your feet aE bare." 

" Lady," Eradno said, " all shall be done. 
Nor wilt thou yet have had beneath the sau 
More faithful servants than we are (o thee ; 
But wilt thou not the king my father see, 
And gladden him, that he may give thee things 
Such as the heart desirea— the spoil of kings ?" 

"Nay," said Modea, "much have I to think 
Ere the hot sun beneath the sea shall sink, 
And much to call to mind, and for your sake 
Unto my Helper many a prayer to make," 

With that they went, and slio, being left alone. 
Took up the image of the swift-foot one. 
Which for a hidden casket sei-ved her well. 
And wherein things were laid right slrange to tolL 
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So this and that she looked at, and the while 
She mnttered oharma learned in tli© river isle. 
But at the noontide did they bring her food, 
Saying that all was ready in the wood. 
And that the night alone they waited now, 
Ere unto them those marvels she might show. 
Therefore Medea bade them oome again 
When all the house of peaceful sleep was fain. 
And nought was stirring : so at dead of night 
They came to her in black apparel dight. 
Bearing like raiment for the Golchian, 
Who did it on before their faces wan 
And troubled eyes ; fliea out of gates they stole, 
Setting tlieir iiices to the wiehed-for goal. 

Now nigh Anaunis a blind pathway leads 
Betwixt the yeUow corn and whispering reeds. 
The home of many a shy, quick-diving bird ; 
Thereby they passed, and as they went they heard 
Splashing of fish, and ripple of the stream ; 
And once they saw across the water's gleam 
The black hoat of some fisher of the night, 
And from the stream had drawn back in afiright. 
But that the Colchian whispered ; " Wise be ye, 
Thessalian sisters, yet with certainty 
Make onward to the wood, for who indeed. 
Beholding our pale feces and black weed, 
Would come the nigher to us? Would not he 
Think that some dread things we must surely be. 
And tremble fill we passed ? Haste, for the night 
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Is waning now, and danger comes with liglit." 

Then on they passed, and soon they reached the wood, 

And straight made for tho midst of it, where stood 

An old horned ram Tjuund fest unto a tree. 

Which the torch-bearer, tall Amphinome, 

Showed to Medea, and not far therefrom 

Unto a brazen caldron did they come, 

Hidden with green boughs ; then Medea bride 

That by their hiiiicU a high pile should be made 

Of fallen wood, and all else fit to burn; 

Which done, unto the caldron did they turn 

And bore it to tho river, and did strain 

Their fuir round arms to bear it back again 

When it was filled, and raised it on the pile. 

And then with hands unused to service vile 

lit up the fire, while Medea took 

Dried herbs from out her wallet, which she shooic 

Into the caldron ; till at last a cloud 

Eose up therefrom and the dark trees did shroud. 

Then did she bid them the old ram to lead 
Up to the caldron's side, and with good heed 
To quench his just departing feeble life ; 
So in his throat Eradne thrust tho knife, 
While in the white arms of Amphinome 
And fair Alcestis, bleating piteously, 
Feebly he struggled ; so being slain at last, 
Piecemeal his members did the sisters cast 
Into the seething water : then drew back 
And hid their faces in their raiment black, 
The while Medea midst the flickering light 
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Still sprinkled horba from out her fingers while, 
And in a steady voice at last did saj ;— 
"O thou that tumest night into the day, 

thow the quencher of unhallowed fire. 
The BoouTge of hut, inordinate desire. 
Hast thon a mind to help me on this night, 

That wrong may still be wrong, and right be right 
In all men's eyes? A little thing I aak 
Before I put an ending to my task." 

Scarce had ehe finished, ere s, low black cloud 
Seemed closing o'er the forest, and aloud 
Medea cried : " Oh, strong and toriiblo! 

1 fear thee not, do what may pleaae thee well." 
Then as the pale Theasalians with affright 
Crouched on the earth, forth leapt the lightning whit« 
Over their shrinking heads, and therewithal 

The thunder crashed, and down the rain did tall, 
As though some angry deity were fain 
To make a pool of the Thessalian plain. 

Till in a while it ceased, and all was stilled 
Except the murmur of some brook new-filled. 
And dripping of the thick-leafed forest trees 
As they moved gently in the following breeze. 
Yet stiil King Pelias" daughters feared to rise. 
And with wet raiment still they hid their eyes, 
And tiembled, and white-armed Amphinome 
Had dropped the long torch of the resin-tree. 
That lay half-charred among the tall wet grass. 
But unto them did wise Medea pass. 
And said: "O, daughters of the sea-born man, 
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Rise up, for now the stars are growing wan, 
And the grey dawn is drawing near apace ; 
Hor need yo fear to see another face 
Than this of mine, and all our ■work ia done 
"We came to do." 

Tben slowly, one hy one. 
The sisters rose, and, fearful, drew anigh 
The place where they had seen the old ram die ; 
And there beheld, hy glimmering twilight grej'. 
Where on its side the brazen caldron lay. 
And on the grase and flowers that hid the ground. 
Half-charred extinguished brands lay all around, 
Bnt yet no token of the beast was there ; 
But 'mid the brands a lamb lay, white and fair. 
That now would raise his new-bom head and bleat. 
And now would lick the Oolchian's naked feet, 
As close he nestled to her r then the three 
Drew nigh unto that marvel timidly. 
And gazed at him with wide eyes wondering. 

Thereat Medea raised the new-changed thing 
In her white anas, and smiled triumphantlj', 
And said : " What things the Gods will do for me 
Ye now behold ; take, then, this new-born beast, 
And hope to sit long ages at the feast. 
And this your youth and loveliness to keep 
When all that ye have known are laid asleep. 
Yet steel your hearts to do a fearful thing, 
Ere this can happen, for unto tlio king 
Must your hands do what they have done to-night 
To this same beast. And now, to work aright 
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What yet is needful to this mystery. 
Will be four daja' full bitter toil for me. 
Take heed that silence, too, on tliis ye keep, 
Or else » hitter harvest shall ye reap." 

So said she, willing well indeed to know. 
Before the promised sign she dared to stow, 
What honour Pelias in lolchos had. 
And if his death should make his people sad. 

But now they turned back on their homeward wa; 
Fleeing before the coming of the day; 
Nor yet the flinty way their feet did feel. 
Nor their wet limbs the wind, that 'gan to steal 
Prom out tile noith-west ere the sun did rise. 
And swiftly though ihey went, yet did their eyes 
Behold no more than eyes of those that dream 
The crumbling edges of the swirling stream 
Or fallen tree-tnmka or the fellow rough. 
But Juno sent them feeling just enough 
By the lone ways to come unto the town 
And fair-walled palace, and to lay them down 
TJpon their fragi'ant beds, that stood forlorn 
Of their white bodies, waiting for the mom 
is olose-shut from the dying night. 



But since Medea fain woiild know aiight 
What the folk wUlod to Pelias in the town. 
Early nest day she did on her the brown 
And ra^ed raiment, and the sisters told 
That she must find the place where herbs were sold 
And thei'e buy this and that; therewith ahe wont 



6y Google 



294 TRE LIFE AND DEATH 

About the tiiwn, seeming crook-ba«ked and boat ; 

And, bidden in ber mantle and great hood, 

Within i'jio crowded market-place she stood, 

And marked the talk of all the busy folk, 

And ever found that under Pelias' yoke 

AU people groaned : and therefore with good heart 

She set herself to work out all her part. 

For, going back, till the fifth day was gone 
She dwelt within her chamber all alone, 
Except that now and then the sisters came 
To bring her food ; and whiles they saw a fliune, 
Strynge-eolonred, burning on the hearth, while she 
Was bending o'er it, muttering wearily. 
And whiles they saw her bent o'er parchment strange, 
And letters that they knew not; but no chaiiga 
They ever saw upon her lovely face. 

But at the last, she, mindful of the plane 
Where lay fair Argo's glorious battered keel, 
And that dread hidden foi-est of bright steel, 
Said to Eradne, when her food she brought 
Upon tie sixth morn : " Sister, I have thought 
How best to carry out the mystery 
That is so dear at heart to thee and me. 
And find that this night must the thing be demo, 
So seek a place where we may be alone, 
High up, and looking southward o'er the bay; 
Thither ere midnight must ye steal away, 
And under a huge caldron set dry brands. 
And that Ijeing done, talte sharp swords in your hands, 
And while I watch the sea, and earth, and air, 
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Go ye to Pelias' well-hung chamber feir ; 
There what yo will ye may most surely do, 
If ye will work the way I counsel you. 
Therewith a phial in her hand she eet, 
And said : " Who tasfeth this will soon forget 
Both life and death, and fur no noise will walce 
In two days' space ; thei-efore this phial take, 
And witli the king's drink see ye mingle it, 
Ab well ye may, and lot his servants sit 
O'er wine so honied at the feast to-night. 
Then cortes stall their sleep not he so light, 
That bare feet pattering quick across the floor, 
Or unused creaking of an open door, 
Shall i-ouse thera ; though no deadly drug it is, 
But hringor of kind sleep and dreamy bliss. 

" But now, what think'st thou? Are your hearta 

That ye will dare to shed your father's blood 
That he may live for ever?— then is he 
The luckiest of all raon. But if ye 
Draw back now, after all my prayers and tears. 
Then were it best that yo should end your fears 
By burning me with quick fire ere to-night. 
And yet not thus should ye lead lives aright. 
And free from fear ; because the sandalled queen 
Doth ever keep a memory fresh and green 
For all her faithful servants— ye did see 
Late in the groen-wood how she loveth me. — 

" Therefore be wise, and when to-night yc draw 
The sharp-edged steel, glittering without a flaw. 
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Cast fear and pity from yon. Pity Lim 
I. bid you rather, who with shrunken limb 
And snnfeen eyes, rememberis woll the daya 
When, in the ranks of war he garnered praise, 
Which unarmed, feeble, as his last year ends. 
Babbling amongst the eiders now he spends. 
Suoh shall not Pelias he, but rather now 
The breath of new life past misdeeds shall blow 
Adown the wind, and, taught by his old life, 
Shall he live honoured, free from, fear or strife." 

'' Fear not," Eradne said, " our will to-night, 
For all thy bidding will we do outright, 
Since still a Goddoss thou dost seem to be 
To us poor atru^lers with mortality. 
And for the secret spot this night we need, 
Close to the sea a place I know indeed, 
Upon the outskirts of this palace feir ; 
And on this night of all nights, close by there 
My father sleeps, as oft his custom is. 
When he is fain a Mysian girl to kiss. 
Sea-rovers sold to him three months agono. 
There after midnight we shall be alone 
Beyond all doubt, since this place by the sea 
A temple is of some divinity. 
Whose very name men now have clean forgot. 
And, as folk think, ill spirits haunt the spot : 
So all men fear it sore, but soothly we 
Fear nought of all these things, being led by tbee," 

She ceased, and from the Colchian won much praise. 
And promises of many happy days. 
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Then as upon the door she laid her hand, 
Medea said : " When midnight hides the land, 
Come here to me, and bring me to that place ; 
Then look the last upon your father's face 
As ye have known it for these eighteen ycai's, 
Furrowed by old and drawn by many fears ; 
But -when ye come, in such guise be ye clad 
As in tho wood that other night ye had." 
Then did Eiadne leave her, and tho day 
Through sunshine and through sliadow passed away. 

But with the midnight eame the sisters three. 
To lead her to that temple by the sea, 
And in black raiment had they huixied there. 
With naked feet, and unadorned loose hair, 
E'en as tlie other night Medea bade. 
Except that each one had a trenchant blade 
Slung round her neck, wherewith to do the (Iced. 

Of these AlccBtia trembled like the reed 
Set midmost of some <iuickly running stream. 
But with sti-ange fire Bi'adne's eyes did gleam. 
And a bright flush was burning on her cheek. 
As still her fingers the sharp steel did seel; ; 
While tall Amphinome, grown pale and white 
Beyond aU measure, gazed into the night 
With steady eyes, as with the queen they went 
To that lone place to work out their intent. 

So when all courts and corridors were passed. 
Unto the ancient ^no they came at last, 
And found it twofold; for below there slood 
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Square marblo pillars, huge, and red as blood, 

And wrought all o'er ■with fi'etting TaTying ranch; 

Heavy they wei-e, and nowise like to such 

As men built in the lands Medea knew, 

Or in the countries fate had led her through : 

But they, set close and thick, aloft did hold 

A well-wrought roo^ whoie still gleamed scraps c 

gold. 
That once told tales of Gods none living praise ; 
And on this roof soaie king of later days 
Had built another teiaple long before 
The Minyse came adown unto that shore 
TVom fair Orchomenus, of whose rites indeed 
And to what Gods the victim then did bleed, 
Mon knew but little; but therein there rose 
Fair slim white pillars set in goodly rows. 
And garlanded with brazen fruit and flowers, 
That gleaming once, through lapse of many hours, 
Kow with black spiiuls wrapt the pillars white. 
But this fair fane was open to the night 
On one side only, toward the restless sea ; 
And there a terrace, wrought full cunningly. 
Clear of the pillars hung above the sand. 

Now went those maids, groping with outstrdtohe( 

Betwist the pillars of the undercroft, 
TJntif they reached a stair that led aloft 
Into the windy, long-deserted fane 
Of younger days ; but when their feet did gain 
The open space above the muriuuring sea. 
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In -wlibpers did the -queens of T 
Show to the Colchian where the great pile was. 
Built 'neath a vessel of hright polished brass, 
And many water-jars there stood around; 
And as thej spote, to them, the faint low sound 
Of their own whispered voices seemed as loud 
As shouts that break fiom out the armed crowd 
Of -warriorB ready for the fight. 

Bnt she 
Spoke with no lowered voioo, and eaid : " O ye ! 
Be brave to-night, and thenceforth have no fear 
Of God or man since ye to me are dear. 
Light up the torches, because certainly 
Those that may see them gleaming o'er the sea 
Will thint they light but spirits of the air." 
Then presently the torches out did flare, 
And lighted up the smile upon her face 
And the tall pillars of the holy place, 
And the three sisters gazing at her there, 
Wild-looking, with the sea^wind in their hair, 
And scant black raiment driven from their feet. 

But when her oycs their fearful eyes did meet. 
With wild appealing glancos as for aid, 
S me little pity touched the Colchian maid, 
Some vague regret for their sad destiny. 
But to herself she said : " So must it be, 
And to such misery shall such a king 
Lead wife and child, and every living thing 
That trusts him." Then she said, " Leave me aloi 
And go and do that which were bettei dime 
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Ere any sti-eak of dawn makes grey t)ie sky. 
And come to me when ye have seen him lie 
Dead to his old life of misdeeds and woe." 

Then voiceless from the torohlight did they go 
Into the daiknosa, and she, left alone, 
Set hy the torches till the deed was done 
Within the piUars, and turned back again 
With ei^er eyes to gaze across the main, 
But nothing she beheld by that starlight 
But on the beach the line of breakers white, 
And here and theio, above the unlit grey, 
Some white-topped billow dotting the dark bay. 

Then, sighing, did she turn herself around 
And looked down toward the plot of unused ground, 
Whereby they passed into that fateful place, 
And gaeed thereon with steadfast wary face. 
And there the pavement, whitened by the wind. 
Betwixt the turf she saw, and nigh it, twined 
About a marble image carelessly, 
A white wild-rose, and the grey boundary 
Of wind-beat stone, through whose unhinged door 
Their stealthy feet had passed a while before. 

Nought else she saw for a long dreary hoar. 
For all things lay asleep in bed or bower. 
Or in the lit tie -lighted mountain caves, 
Or 'neath the swirling streams and toppling wares. 

She trembled then, for in the eastern sky 
A change came, telling of the dawning nigh. 
And with swift footsteps she began to pace 
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Betwixt the Tiavrow limits of the place ; 

But as she turned rountl toward the close once mor 

Her eyes beheld the pavement hy the door 

Hid by some moving mass ; then joyfully 

She waved her white amiB toward the mnimuring se 

And listened trembling, and although the sound 

Of breakers that the sandy sear-baach ground 

Was loud in the still night, yet could she hoar 

Sounds like the shuffling steps of those that bear 

Some heavy thing, and as she gazed, could see 

The thin black raiment of the sisters three 

Blown out, and falling backward as they bent 

Over some burden, and right slowly went ; 

And 'twixt their aa'ms could she behold the gleam 

Of gold or gems, or silver-broidered seajn. 

Till all was hidden by the undercroft. 

And then she hoard them straggling bear aloft 

That dreadful burden, and then went to meet. 

With boating heart, their slow ascending feet. 

Taking a half-burnt torch within her hand. 

There by its light did she behold them stand 
Breathless upon the first stone of that fane, 
And with no word she beckoned them again 
To move on toward the terrace o'er the sea. 
And, turning, went before them silently. 

And so at last the body down thoy laid 
Close by the caldron, and Ei-adne said : — 

" thou, our life and savioni' ! linger not. 
We pj'ay thee now ! because our hearts are Lot 
To see our father look with other eyes 
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Upon the sea, the green earth, and the skiea,; 
And praise us for this seemiBg impious deed," 

Not heeding her, Medea saw the weed 
She erst boheld all glittering in the hall, 
And that same mantle as a fnnei'al pall 
Which she had seen laid over either knee. 
The wonder of King ^son'a treasuiyj 
Which wise Phtenieiana for much coined gold, 
And many oxen, years agone had sold 
To ^BOn, when folk called him king and lord. 

Then to the head she went, and with no word 
The white embroidered linen drew away 
Over the fece of the dead man, that lay 
As though she doubted yet what thing it was. 
And saw indeed the face of Peliaa, 

Then o'er Ler pale face a bright flnsh there came 
And, turning, did she sot the torches' flame 
Unto the dry brands of the well-built pyre. 
And, standing ba^sk, and waving from the fire 
The shuddering girls, somewhat .thereon she cast. 
Like unto incense : then with furious blast 
Shot up a smokeless flume into the air. 
Quivering and red, nor then did she forheai' 
To cry aloud, in her old Colchian tongue. 
Proud words, and passionate, that strangely rung 
Within the poor bewildered sisters' ears, 
Filliijg their hearts with vague and horrid fears. 

"0 lovo 1" she said, "0 love ! sweet delight I 
Hast thou begun to weep for me this night, 
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Dofit thon stretch out for me thy mighfy hanils — 

The feared of all, the graspoi's of the lands? 

Come then, O love, across tlie dark seas oomo, 

And triumph as a king in thine own home. 

While I, the doer of a tappy deed, 

Shal! sit beside thee in this wretched weed ; 

That folk raay know me by thine eyes alone 

Still blessing me for all that I have done. 

Come, king, and sit upon thy fathei-'a seat. 

Come, conquering king, thy ccmqueror love to meet. 

But as she said these words the luckless three 
Stared at her glowing face all helplessly, 
Nor to their father's corpse durst turn their eyes. 
While in. their hearts did fearful thoughts arise. 
But now Medea, ceasing, fed the fire 
With that same incense, and the flame rose higher, 
A portent to the dwellers in the town. 
Unto the shepherd waking on the down, 
A terror telling of ill things to bo. 

But from the God-built tower of Thossaly, 
Grey Pelion, did the oentaur Gheiron gaze. 
And when he saw that ruddy flame outblaze, 
He smiled, and said : " So comes to pass the word 
That in the forests of Ihe noith I heard, 
And in swch wise shall love be foiled, and bate, 
And hope of gain, opposing steadfest fate." 

So to the floweiy eastern slopes he gat, 
Waiting the dawn, nor hoped for this or that 
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BOOK XVI. 

The landing of the heroes— Jiwrn is made king in lolclios. i 

BUT other watchers were there on that night. 
Who saw the birth of that desired light 
From nigh green Cicynethns' woody shore. 

For in mid-channel there, wifh every oar 
Eun out, and cahle ready for the slip, 
Did Jason hold his glorious storio-tOBsed ship. 
While in the top did keen eyed Lynoeus stand, 
And eveiy man hstd ready to his hand 
Sharp spear, and painted shield, and grinded swoii 
Thus as they waited, suddenly the word 
Eang out from Jason's month, and in the sea 
The cable splashed, and straight the Minyss 
Unto their breasts the shaven ash-trees brought. 
And, as the quivering blades the water cimght, 
Shouted for joy, and quicklj- passed the edge 
Of Cicynothus, green with reod and sedge. 
And whitening the dark waters of the hay, 
Unto lolohos did they take their way. 

Meanwhile the Colohian queen triumphantly 
^Vatched the grey dawn steal forth above the sea. 
Still murmuring softly in the Oolchian tonj^ue, 
While o'er her head the flickering five yet hung, 



6y Google 



OF JASON. yo 

And in the braaen caldron's lips did gleam; 
Wherefi-om went up a great white cloud of steam. 
To die above their heads in that fresh air. 
But Felias' daughters, writhing in despair. 
Silent for dread of her, she noted nought, 
Nor of the dead man laid therebj' she thought. 

At last came forward tall Amphinome, 
And said ; " Queen, look o'er the whitening sea, 
And tell us now what thing it is we lack 
To bring our father's T'anislied broatting back 
With that now life, whereof thou spak'st to us." 
So in a broken voice and piteous 
She spoke; but when no answer came at all, 
Nor did Medea's grey eyes on her fall. 
She cried again : " 0, art thou pitiless ? 
"Wilt thou not note our measureless distress? 
Wilt thou not finish that thou hast begun? 
Lo, in a little while the piercing sun 
Shall find us slayers of our father here. 
Then if thou hast no pity, hast thou fear ? 
We are king's daughters still, and with us still 
Are mon who heed nought but to do our will ; 
And if then fall'st into the hands of those. 
Thou shalt lament the gloomy northern trees 
And painless death of threescore years and ten, 
And little shall thy beauty help thee then." 

So oried she shrilly in her gathering ire; 
Bnt when Medea answered not, the fire 
Burnt out within her heart, and on her knees 
Slie fell, and cj-iod : " crown of Goddesses, 
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Forgive these impious words, and answer me. 

Else shall I try if tlie green heaving sea 

Will hide from all these impious hlood-staiaed hands, 

Or bear them fer away to savage lands, 

That know do good or evil j speafe, speak I 

How can 1 pray theo when all words are weak ? 

What gifts, what worship, shall we give to thee'i" 

E'en as ste spoke, Medea seemed fo see 
A twicltling light far off amidst the bay, 
Then from the suppliant hand she drew away. 
Nor tunted to her ; but looking seawai-d still. 
She cried : " love I yet shalt thou have thy fill 
Of wealthj and power, and much deaixed fame, 
Kor shall the Grecian folt forget my name 
Who dearly bought these for thee ; therefore come. 
And with the sun behold thy wished-for home." 

So spoke she, and no less the wretched throe 
Beheld that light grow greater o'er the sea, 
And therewitlia! the grey dawn coming fast. 
And from them now well-nigh all hope had passed. 
But fair Alcestis, grovelling on the ground, 
And crying out, cast both her arms around 
Medea's knees, and panting, and half-dead, 
Poured forth wild words, nor knew the words she said. 
While the two others, mad with their despair, 
Ran wailing throTigh tho pillara here and there, 
Hor knew indeed what thing had come on them. 
For now, at last, fair Argo's plunging stem 
Medea saw in the still gathering light, 
And round about her the sea beaten white 
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Witli steady oars ; tken she looted down, and said : 

" What ! art tbou praying for the newly dead, 

Pur him who yesterday beheld the sun? 

And dost thou think that I am such an oae 

That what the Gods have unmade T can make? 

Lo ! with the dead stall Pelias awalte, 

And see such things as dcod men's eyes may see." 

Then as Alcestis, moaning -wretchedly, 
Fell back upon the pavement, thus she said ; — 
" Take comfort yot, and lift again thine bead, 

foolish woman I Dost thou think that fate 
Hafi yet been stopped by any love or bate, 
Or feai- of death, or man's far-shouted feme ? 
And still doubt not that I, who have to name 
The wise Medea, in snoh ways as this 

Have long been struggling for a life of bliws 

1 shall not gain ; and thus do all men do. 
And win such wages as have happod to you. 

" Rise up and gaze at what the fates have wrought. 
And all the counsels they have brought to nought 
On this same morn. Hearken the dash of oais 
That never more ye thought would brush these shores ; 
Behold the man stand on the high-raised piow 
That this dead man bo siirely dead did know. 
See how he raises in his conquering hand 
The guamled marvel of the Colchian land, 
ThiK dead king deemed hid death and unknown woe. 
See how his folk ashore the grapnels throw ; — 
And Koo, and see ! beneath the risen sun. 
How fair a diiy foi this land is beguu. 
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And let king Pelias rise if now he can. 
And stop Oi© coining of the half-shod man." 

E'en as she spoko, the keel had touched the aaad. 
And catching up her raiment in her hand, 
She ran with speed, and gained the temple close, 
Made fragi'ant with that many-flowered white rose, 
And o'er its daisied grass sped toward the beach ; 
But when her feet the wrinkled sand did reach. 
There, nigh the ship, alone did Jason stand, 
Holding two speais within his ready hand ; 
And r^ht and left he peered forth warily, 
As though he thought some Icoked-for thing to sec 

But when he saw her huri-ying him to meet. 
With wild wind-tangled hair, and naked feet, 
And outstretched hands, and scanty raiment black, 
But for one moment did he start aback, 
As if some guardian spirit of the land 
Had come upon him ; but the next, his hand 
Had caught her slim wrist, and he shouted out : 
" Ashore, heroes I and no more have doubt 
That all is well done we have Tvished were done; 
By this my love, by this the glorious one. 
The saviour of my life, the Queen of Love, 
To whom alone of all who are above. 
Or OB the earth, will I pour wine, or give 
The life of anything that once did Uve." 

Then all men shouting, leapt forth on the sand. 
And stood about them, shield and spear in hand, 
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Rejoicing tbat their mighty task wafi done; 
But as he saw the newly-risen sun 
Shine oui the tciwn, upon their left that lay, 
Then, smiling joyously, did Jason say ; — 

"0 heroes, tell me, is the day not won? 
Look how the sun's rays now are stealing on, 
And soon win touch that temple's marble feet 
"Where stood the kii^ our parting keel to greet, 
Eat the great golden image of the God 
Holds up, unlighfed yet, his crystal rod. 
And surely ere the noon shall gleam on it 
Upon my father's throne his son shall sit. 
Hedged round with spears of loyal men and true. 
And all he done that we went forth to do," 

But, 'midst their shouting, spoke the qiicon again ; 
" Jason, behold hereby this ancient fane — 
Amidst its pillars let the heroes go 
Until a marble etair they come unto. 
And thereby mount into a pillared plaoe. 
At end whereof, upon an open space 
Hung o'er the beach, that fire shall they see 
That lighted you to finish gloriously 
Tour glorious journey ; and beside the fire 
There shall they find the slayer of thy sire, 
Who, soothly, shall not flee from them to-day. 
Nor curse the men who carry him away." 

Then forth Mencetius and Nauphius stood, 
Lynceus the keen, and Apheus of the wood. 
To do the thing that she woidd have them do, 
While unto Argo did Medea go. 
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And for the last time scaled the sea-beat side ; 
There 'midst her silken curtains did she hide^ 
And taking forth the fairest weed she had. 
In many a fi-agiant fold her body clad. 
And on her feot bound golden aandala fair, 
And set a golden garland on hei' hair. 

But when again she reached the sbell-atrewn sand 
She saw the shielded heroes wondering stand 
About the new-slair body of the king, 
Not tnowing yet whoso hands had wrought the thiua;. 
For, scared amid their woe and misery, 
By olash of anas, the wretched siaters three 
"Were lurking yet within the undercroft, 
Amongst the close-set pillars, thinking oft 
That now the whole round world should be undone. 

But while they trembled, ^son's glorious son 
Bade men make onward toward the martet-plaee, 
That there he might the wondering townsfolk fa«o 
for war or peace whichever it might be ; 
But first upon a groat oar oarefnlly 
They bound a spar crosswise, and hung thereon 
That guarded marvel that their arms had won, 
And as a banner Iwro it well aloft. 
And iitir Medea, upon cushions soft. 
Laid upon spoar-steves did they bear along, 
Hedged round with glittering spears and bucklers 

strong. 
And unarmed, fearless, mighty Jason led 
Their joyous march, next whom, the man jnst dead, 



6y Google 



OF JASON. m 

The strong-aTmed heroes iipon epear-shafts bore, 
With dark hhio sea-cloalcs deftly covered o'er. 

So, following up the poor unltingly bier 
Of him who erst, for love of gaiu and foar, 
Had sent them forth to what he deemed their end, 
They through the palace courts began to wend. 
Not stayed of any, sinco the guards indeed 
Still slept, made heavy by the drowsy weed 
Eradne in their wine orewhile did steep. 
And other folk, just risen from their sleep. 
Looked from the windows 'mazed; and like a dream 
The queen, enthroned on golden cloths did seem, 
And like a dream the high-raised, glittering Fleeue, 
And that new-slain long-hated pest of Greece. 
And some indeed there were who saw full well 
What wondrous tale there would he now to tell; 
Who the glad setting forth did not forget, 
Unto whose eyes more fair, mure glorious yet 
The heroes showed, than when the sunny bay 
First felt their keel upon a happy day. 
Then, crying out for joy, beheld the Fleece, 
And that fair Helper who had saved for Greece 
The godlike heroes, and amidst of these 
Seemed not the least of heavenly Goddesses. 

Withal they reached at last the brazen gate 
Of ^son's house, outside of which did wait 
Men armed and shouting, for that dawn a man 
None knew, a fisher oa the water wan. 
From house to house among the folk bad gone. 
Who said, that being in his own boat alone. 
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Casting his nets a tittle time before 

The dawn, he heard the sound of many an oar. 

And looking round, beheld a glittering prow 

That he for Argo'a armed beak did know ; 

And as he gaaed, her many-colonred side 

Dashed past him like a dieam with flood of tide, 

As for the iar-off anoient fane she made ; 

And that thoi'eon his anchor sti'aight he weighed, 

And miido good haste the landing-place to gain. 

" For certes," said he, " Peliaa is slain, 

And we are free once more." So saying, he passed 

From house fo house, and reached the gates at last ; 

Nor any saw him more on land or sea. 

And, cei-tes, none but clear-voiced Mercury 

Spoke in that man by helpful Juno made. 

No body, soothly, but a hollow shade. 

Now, therefore, when the gates were open wide. 
Shouting, the folk drew back on either side, 
All wild with joy ; but when they did behold 
The h^h-raised Fleece of curling ruddy gold, 
And the glad heroes' mighty heads beneath. 
And throned Medea, with her golden wreath. 
And folded hands, and chiefest thing of all. 
The godlike man who went beside the pall. 
Whereon the body of their tyi-ant lay. 
Then did their voices fail them on that day. 
And many a man of weeping there was fain. 

At last did Jason set his foot ^;ain 
Upon the steps of that same ivory throne 
Where once he fronted Pelias all alone, 
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And bare of friends : but now he turned about, 
And, 'mid Ibe thunder of the people's shout, 
Scarce heard his fellows' epears : and hy bis side 
There stood his gold-adorned Colchian bride. 
With glad tears glistening in her sweet grey eyes : 
And dead, at end of foiled treacheries, 
Thei-e lay his foe, the slayer of his kin. 

Then did ho clasp the hand that lay within 
His mighty and sword-hardened fingers brown. 
And cried aloud above the shouting town : — 

" Tell me, people of my father's land. 
Before whose ivory well-wrought throne I stand, 
And whose fair-towered house mice eyes behold, 
Glittering witb brazen pillars, rich with gold ? 

" A while ago we sailed across the sea, 
To meet our deaths, if so the thing must be, 
And there had died, had not the kind Gods been, 
"Who sent to us this lovely Colchian queen 
To be our helper : many a land we saw 
That knoweth neither tongue of man, or law 
Of God or man ; oft most things did we lack 
That most men have, as still we struggled back 
Unto the soft wind and the Grecian sea. 
Until this mora our keel triumphantly 
Furrowed the green waves of the well-known bay. 
There to yon palace did 1 take my way. 
As one who thought his father's face to see • 
Yet landing on the green shore warily. 
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(Since times may cliange, and friemlaliip come 1 

nought) 
To this dead man straightway my feet were broiighi 
Whose face T knew, the face of Telias, 

" Then still more warily thence did we pass. 
Till we met folic who told us everything, 
Both of the slaying of the godlike king, 
-SJson, my father, and of other ftJk, 
And how tlie whole land groaned beneath the yoke 
Of this doad man, whom sure the Gods have slain 
That all our labour might not bo in vain, 
Hor we, safe passing through the deadly land, 
Lie slain in our own country at his hand. 
So have the Gods wrought, therefore am I here, 
No shield upon mine arm, no glittering spear 
111 my right hand, but by my unarmed side 
This Colchian Queen, by many son-owe tried. 
Therefore, no fear of you is in my heart. 
And if ye will, henceforth will I depart, 
Nor take mine own ; or if it p! ease this town 
To slay me, let them lay my dead corpse down. 
As on his tomb my father's image lies. 
Like what he was before these miseries 
Fell on his head. But in no wise will I 
Take seat beneath this golden canopy, 
Before ye tell me, people of this land, 
"Whose throne this is before the whioh I stand, 
Whoee towered house this is mine eyes heboid. 
Girt round with brazen pillars, bright with gold." 
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Then, ere lie oeased, the people's shouts brcilte in 
Upon his speech : " Most glorious of thj: kin ! 
Be thou our king — te tboa our king alone. 
That we may think the age of iron gone, 
And Saturn come with every peaceful thing : — 
Jason for king ! the Conqueror for king I" 

Therewith tho heroes clashed their speara and 
shields, 
And as within the many-flowered fresh fields 
This way aad that the slim-stalked flowers do bend, 
When sweeping giists the soft west wind doth send 
Among their hosts, so moved the people then. 
When ceased the shouting of the armed men. 
For each unto the other 'gan to speak. 
And o'er the tall men's heads some dame would seek 
To raise her child to look upon the king. 
And as with smiles and laughter many a thing 
They chattered through the great square joyously, 
Each careless what his neighbour's words might be. 
It sounded like some February mead. 
Where thick the lustred starlings creep and feed. 
And eaeh his own song sings unto his mate, 
Chiding the fickle spring so cold and late. 

But through the happy claaiour of the folk, 
At Jason's bidding, the great trumpet broke, 
Aud great Eehioa's voice rang clear and strong. 
As he cried silence ; then across the throng, 
IHd Jason eiy : "0 people, thanked be ye. 
That in such wise ye give yourselves to me. 
And now, O friends, what more is there to say 
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But this? Be glad, and feast ttis happy day, 
Nor spead one coin of all your store for this ; 
Nor shall the altars of the high Gods misa 
Their due thankoffijring : and She chief of all, 
Who caused that this same happy time should foil, 
Shall have a tithe of all that loagsto me. 

" And ye, loved companions o'er the sea, 
Come to my golden house, and let na feast, 
Nor let time weary us this night at least; 
1 be so glad that this our happy day 
For all times past, all times to come may pay." 

He ceased, and one more shout the people sent 
Tip to the heavens, as he descending wont 
With the fiiir Oolchian through the joyous folk, 
From whose well-ordered lane at times there broke 
Some little child, thrust forward well to see 
The godlike leader of the Miny£e; 
Or here and there forth would some young nuin lean 
To gaze upon the beauty of the queen 
A little nearer, as they passed him by. 

Then, in such guise, they went triumphantly 
To all the temples of that city fair. 
And royal gifts they gave the great Gods there. 
Bat chiefost from the Queen of Heaven's close 
The douds of incense in the air uprose. 
And chiefly thithor were the white lambs led. 
And there the longest, Jason bowed the head 
Well garlanded with lily flowers white. - 
But She, when all these things were done aiigbt; 
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And Jason now had turood to go away, 
In midmost of that cloudless sunny day 
Bade Iris buiid her many-coloured bow. 
That Slie iter favour to tbe king m^ht stow. 

Then still more did the roya,! man rejoice. 
And o'er the people, lifting up his voice, 
Cried ; " See, Thcssalians, who is on my side. 
Nor fear ye now but plenty will abide 
In your fair land, and all foli speak of it, 
From places whence the wavering swallows flit. 
That they may live with us the sweet half year, 
To earth where dwells the sluggish white-felled beax." 

So spake he, glad past words ; and for the lest 
Did Juno love him well since his great quest 
Had brought home bitter death on Pelias, 
And his love's words had brought the thing to pass, 
That o'er tliat head was hanging, since the day 
When fi'om Sidero dead ho turned away. 
And as with Neleus down the steps he trod. 
Thought things that fitted some undying God. 

Thence to his father's tomb did JaBon go. 
And found the old man's body laid alow, 
Within a lone, unkingly grave, and bade 
That sb'aightway should a royal tomb be made 
To lay Lira in, anigh. the murmuring sea, 
Where, celebrating their great victory. 
They might do honour to his head recrowned. 
And 'mid their shouts all mourning might be drowned, 
Nor would they gladden Pelias' lonely shade 
By weeping o'er the slaughter he liad made. 
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Therefrom anto his owe house Jason came, 
He had nut entered sinco the night hia name 
Eang 'twixt the marble waUs triumphantly. 
And all folk set their hearts upon the sea. 
So, now again, when whadows 'gan to fall 
Still longer from the west, within that hall 
Once more the heroes sat above their wine, 
Once more they hearkened mnsic nigh divine. 
Once more the maidens' flower-scattering hands 
Seemed better piieos Hian well-peopled lands. 

Glorious and royal, now the deed was done, 
Seemed in that hall the face of every one. 
Who, 'twixt the thin plank and the bubbling sea, 
Had pulled the smooth oar-handle past his knee. 
Tuneful each voice seemed as the heroes told 
The marvels that their eyes did erst behold, 
Unto some merchant of the goodly town. 
Or some rich man who on the thymy down 
Ted store of sheep, and in whose lush green mead 
The heavy-uddered cows were wont to feed. 

And she who all this world of joy had made, 
And dared so many things all unafraid, 
!Now sat a Queen beside hor crowned King. 
And as his love increased with eveiything ' 
She did or said, forgot her happy state 
In ^a of old tiroes, ere mighty fate 
Brought Argo'a side from out the dashers twain. 
Betwixt the rainbow and the hriny rain. 
Yet in the midst of her fehoity 
She trembled loat another day should see 
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Anotlie]- fate, and other deeds for tfc 
Who hailed her not the least of G 

Yet surely now, if never more again. 
Had she and all these folk forgoiten pain, 
And idle wordB to them were Dealh and Fear; 
For in the gathering CTening could they hear 
The Carols of the glad folk through the town, 
The song of birds within the garden drown ; 
And when the golden sun had gone away, 
Still little darker was the night than day 
Without the windows of the goodly hall. 

But many an hour after the night did foil. 
Though outside, silenco fell on man and beast^ 
There still they sat, nor wearied of the feast; 
Yea, ere they parted glimmering light had come 
From the far mountains, nigh the Colchian's home, 
And in the twilight biida began to wake. 

But the nextmorn, for slaughtered ^son's sake 
The games began, with many a saorifice. 
And, these being all accomplished, gifts of price 
The heroes took at Jason's open hands, 
And, going homewards, unto many lands 
They bore the etorj' of their wandei'ing. 

And now is Jason mighty lord and king. 
And wodded to the fairest queen on earth, 
And with no trouble now to break his mirth ; 
And, loved by all, lives happy, free from blame. 
Nor less has won the promised meed of fame. 
So, having everything be once d 
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Within the wild, ere yet his heait was fired 
By JuQo'e word, he lives an envied man, 
Holding these things that scaree another can. 
Ease, love, and fame, and youth .that knows no c 
Of any horrors lurking far ahead 
Across the sunny, flowered fields of Ufo : — 
— ^Youth seeing no end unto the joyous strife. 

And thus in happy days, and rest, and peace, 
Here ends the winning of the Golden Fleece. 



BOOK XVII. 



Jason at CoriuUi-TLe weddicg of Glaiice—The deBlh 
of Jason. 

OO ends the winning of the Golden Fleece, 

'^ So ends the tale of that sweet rest and peace 

That unto Jason and his love befell ; 

Another story now my tongue must tell. 

And tremble in the telling. Would that I 

Had iDut some portion of that masteij- 

That from the roso-hmig lanes of woody Kent 

Through these five hundred years such songs have sent 

To lis, who, meshed within this smoky net 

Of unrejoicing labour, love them yet. 

And thou, Master I— Yea, my Master still, 

Whatever feet have scaled Parnassus' hiU, 
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Since lifce thy measures, clear, and sweet, and strong, 

Thames' stream scarce fettered bore the bream along 

Unto the bastioned bridge, his only dmin. — ■ 

O Master, pardon me, if yet in vaiix 

Thou art my Master, and I fail to bring 

Before men's eyes tlie image of the thing 

My lieart ia filled with : thou whose di'Camy eyes 

Beheld the flush to Cressid's cheeks arise. 

When Troilus rode up the praising street, 

As eleai'ly as they saw thy townsmen meet 

Those who in vineyards of Poictou withstood 

The glittering horror of the steel-topped wood. 

Tea years have passed, since in the market-plaoe 
The hero stood with flushed and conquering feee, 
And life before him like one happy day ; 
But many an hour thereof has passed away 
In mingled trouble and felicity. 
And now at Corinth, kissed by either sea, 
He dwells, not governed now or governing. 
Since there his kinsman Creon is a king. 

And with him still abides the Colchian, 
But little changed, since o'er the waters wan 
She gazed upon the mountains that she knew. 
Still lessening as the plunging Argo flew 
Over the billows on the way to Greece. 
But in these ten sweet years of rest and peace 
Two fair man-children has she borne to him. 
Who, joyorts, fair of face, and strong of limb. 
Full oft Nliiill hear (he glorious story told 
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Of Ai^o and the weU-won Floece of Gold, 
By some old mariner; and oft shall go 
Where nigh the sea the wind-swept beech-trees grow, 
And with a grey old woman tending them, 
Shall make an Ma of some haech-tree's stem. 
About whoso roofa there stands the water black. 
Nor of the fieeoe shall they have any lack, 
For in the bushes hangs much tangled wool 
From wandering sheep who seek the aJiadow cool ; 
And for the dragon shall there be thereby 
A many-coloTired snake, with glazed dull eye. 
Slain by the shepherd ; bo shall pass their days, 
Whom folk look soon to gather wetdth and praise. 

And 'midst these living things has Argo found 
A home here also ; on the spot of ground 
"IVixt Neptune's temple and the eastern sea, 
She looks across the waves unceafingly ; 
And as their ridges draw on toward the land. 
The wind tells stories of the kingly band. 
There, with the fixed and unused oars spread out 
She lies, amidst the ghosts of song and shout, 
And metiy laughter, that were wont to fill 
Her well-built hollow, slowly dying still, 
Lite all tliat glorious company of kings 
Who in her did such well-remembered things. 

But as the day comes round when o'er the seas 
She darted 'twist the blue Symplegades, 
And when again she rushed across the bar, 
With King ^etes following her afar, 
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Aii3 when at length the tevoes laid adown 
The -well-worn oars at old King TEson'fi town, — 
When, year by year, these glorious days came round. 
Bright with gay garments was that spot uf giound. 
And the grey rocks that o'ertop Cenchre£e. 
Sent echoes of sweet singing o'er the sea. 

For then the keel the maidens went about 
Singing the eonga of Oipheus, and the shout 
Of rough-voiced sea-folk ended every eong ; 
And then from stom to stem they hung along 
Garlands of flowers, and all the oars did twine 
With garlands too, and cups of royal wine 
Cast o'er her stem ; and at the fitern a maid, 
Clad like to Juno, on the tiller laid 
Her slender fingers, while anigh the stem 
Stood one with wings and many-coloured hem 
About her raiment, like the messenger 
Who bears the high Gods' dveadfal words with- her, 
And through the sea of old that stem did lead. 

Lo, in such wise they honoured that great deed, 
But Jason did they reverence as a God ; 
And though his kinsman bore the ivory rod 
And golden circlet, little could he do 
Unless the groat Thessalian willed it too. 

Yet therefore Creon nowise bore him hate, 
But reverencing the wise decrees of fate, 
Still honoured him the more; and therewith thought. 
Would that this man by some means mishthe brought 
To wed my daughter, since, when I am dead. 
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By none Uit him the people shall be led. 
And an this thoiight he brooded mora and more, 
And 'gan to hate the Colchian very sore. 
And through the place, as lightly he might do. 
He spread ill tales of false things and of true. 
And unto Jasun's self such words did say- 
As well he thought might turn his heart away 
From faith and truth ; and as such words will corao, 
When wise men speak them, to a ready home. 
So here they did ; though soothly for his part. 
He knew it not, nor yet liis restless heart. 

But on a day it fell that as they eat 
In Ci^on's porch, and talked of this or that. 
The king said unto Jason : "Brave thou art, 
But hast thou never fear within thine heart 
Of what the Gods may do for Pelias?" 
" Nay," Jason said, " lot what wiU oome to pass, 
His day is past, and mine is flourishing, 
But doubUess is an end to everj thing, 
And soon or late each man shall have his day." 

Then said the Jting ; " Neither did thine hand 
siay 
The man thyself, or brii^ his death about ; 
Each man shall bear his own sin without doubt. 
Yet do I bid thee watch and take good heed 
Of what the Coleliian'a treacheries may breed." 

Then quickly Jason turned bis head around 
And said : " What is tlioro dwelling above ground 
That loveth me aa this one loveth me ? 
Creou I I am honoured here as thee ; 
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All do my will as if a God I -were ; 
Scarce can the yoiitig men eoe me without fear, 
The elders without tears of vain regret. 
And, certea, had this worshipped head heen set 
Upon some spike of King jEetes' house, 
But for her tender love and piteous. 
For me she gave up country, kin, and name. 
For me ehe risked tormenting and the flame. 
The anger of the Gods and curse of man ; 
For roe she oaiue across the waters wa!i 
Through many woes, and for my sake did go 
Alone, unarmed, to my most cruel foe, 
AVhom there she slow by his own daughters' hands. 
Making me king of all my father's lands : 
Note all these things, and tell me then to flee 
From that which threateneth her who loveth me." 
" Yea," said the king, "to make and to unmake 
Is her delight ; and certes for thy sake 
She did all this thou sayest, yea, and yet more. 
Seeing thee death-doomed on a foreign shore. 
With hardy heart, but helpless ; a king's son, 
But with thy thread of life well-nigh outrun ; 
Therefore, I say, hhe did all this for thee. 
And ever on the way to Thessaly 
She taught thee all things needful, since ye were 
As void of helpful knowledge as of fear. 
All this she did, and so was more than queen 
Of thee and thine : but thou — thine age is green. 
Nor wilt thou always dwell in tliis fair town, 
Nor through the wild wood hunt tho quany down — 
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Bethink thee— of the ■world thon majHt be king. 

Holding the life and death of everything. 

Nor ■will she love thee more, ■upon that day 

When all her part will be biit to obey ; 

Nor will it Ihen be fitting unto thee 

To have a rival iu thy sovereignty 

Laid in thy bed, and sitting at thy board." 

Now somewhat Jason reddened at that wwd. 
But said ; " Creon, let the thing be so ! 
She shall be high the while that I am low, 
And as the Gods in heaven rule over me. 
Since they are greater, in such wise shall she, 
"Who as they gave me life, has gi'ven me life. 
And glorious end to seeming hopeless strife." 

Then Creon said ; " Yea, somewhat good it were 
If thou oouldst lead that life, and have no fear." 
Laughing he spoke ; but quickly changed his face, 
And with knit brows he rose up from his place, 
And with his hand on Jason's shoulder, said ; — 
" careless man, too full of hardihead ! 
O thou ease-loving, little-thinking man, 
Whate'er thou doest, dread the Colchian I 
She will unmake thee yet, as she has made, 
And in a bloody grave shalt thou be laid." 

Then turning, to his palace went the king. 
But Jason, left alone and pondering, 
Felt in his heart a ■vague and gnawing fear, 
Of unknown troubles slowly drawing near, 
And, spite of words, the thing that Ureon said 
Touched in his heart that stili increasing dread. 
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And he was moved by that grave elder's face, 
For love vihb dying in the ten years' space. 

Bat Creon, sitting in his chamber, thought, 
" Surely I deem my hero may be biought 
To change his mate, for in his heart I see 
Ho wearies of his great felicity. 
Like fools, for whom fair heaven is not enough, 
"Who long to stumble over forests, rough 
With chance of death : yet no more will I say, 
But let. the bright sun bring about the day." 

Now such an one for daughter Creon had 
As maketh wise men fools, and young men macl, 
Who yet in Corinth at this time was not. 
But dwelt afar upon a woody spot 
Anigh Cleonse ; whither oft before 
Had Jason gone for chasing of the boar 
With Creon and his folk ; and on a day 
With the old king again he took his way 
To that dark wood, whereto, about the noon. 
They came, well harbingerod by thrushes' tune. 
And there straight fell to hunting of the boar ; 
But, either through default of woodland lore, 
Or bidden by the king, huntsmen and all 
The king's stout servants from the chase did fall, 
And Jason with him soon was left alone. 
And both saw that the day should soon be done, 
For 'midst the thick trees was it nigh twilight, 
Then Jason said ; " Surely our bed to-night 
Will be beneath these creaking boughs and black." 
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" Nay," said tlie king, ' ' surely -we shall not lack 
Soft golden beds eueli as old men desire, 
Nor on the hearth the crackling of the fire, 
For hereby is a little house of mine 
"Where dwells my daughter Glauee, near the shrine 
Of round-armed Jniio ; there, with two or three, 
Matrons or maids, she guardeth reverently 
The altar of the Goddess." 

With that word 
Forward his jaded horse old Creon spurred. 
And Jason followed him ; and when the sun 
His burning course that day had well-nigh done, 
The king and Jason came anigh the place 
Where stood the house upon a swarded space 
Amidst thick trees, that hedged it like a wall, 
" Whoso shadows now o'er half the place did fall. 
While, 'twixt their stems the low sun showed like fir 
And in the east the still white moon rose higher. 

But midmost there a glittering roof of gold 
Slim shafts of pale blue marble did uphold. 
And under it, made by the art divine 
Of some dead man, before a well-wrought shiine, 
The Goddess stood, carved out of purest gold. 
That her fair altar thence she might behold, 
And round that temple was a little close 
Shut by a gilded treUie of red rose 
Fi-om off the forest green-sward ; and from thence 
Carried by winds aiwut the beech wood dense. 
The scent of lilies rose up in the air, 
And store of pea-fowl was there roosting there, 
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Or moying loaily across the grass, 

But from the temple did the two kings pass 
Unto a marble house that was thereby, 
Not great indeed, but builded cunningly. 
And set about with carven images, 
Built in a close of slim young apple-treea ; 
A marble fountain was there nigh the door. 
And there the restless water trickled o'er 
A smooth-hewn basin coloured like a shell. 
And from ike wet pink lip thereof it fell 
By many a thin streak into a square pool. 
From whence it ran again, the grass to cool. 
In a small stream o'er saad, and earth, and flint, 
Edged all about with fragrant biue-flowered mint. 
Or hidden by the flat-leaved quivering sedge. 
But from the pool's smooth-wrought and outmost cdgf 
There went a marble step the fount to meet, 
Well worn by many a water-drawer's feet. 

And thereon now they saw a damsel stand. 
Holding the basin's lip with either hand. 
While at her feet a brazen ewer stood ; 
But when she fceard tbom coming from the wood, 
She turned about, and, seeing men near by, 
Caught up the brazen vessel hastily. 
And awiftly ran towards the marble house ; 
But CreoQ, in his voice imperious, 
Cried : " Hither, Glance, am I grown so old. 
That without fear thou canst no more behold 
Thy father, Creon ? Nay, come near, O child. 
And bid us welcome to the forest wild." 



6y Google 



330 TEE LIFE AND DEATH 

Tlien straight she stopped, and setting down the urn, 
Unto her father and his gaost did turn, 
■While o'er his saddle-how old Creon bent, 
Eejoicicg in her beauty as she went; 
And for one moment every eeheme forgat, 
For raising this thing and abasing that; 
As well he might, for as in poor array 
She drew towards them at that end of day, 
Wiili raiment fluttering in the evening breeze. 
She seemed like Hor, the crown of G-odd^aes, 
"Who, o'or the dark sea, at the snnset oame 
To be in heaven a joy, on earth a flame. 
Blushing, she came to Oreon's saddlo-bow, 
And kissed him, who said, smiling ; " Fearcst thou 
Thy father, grown the oldest of old men? 
How wilt thou look upon this stranger then, 
Who is no God, though such he seems to be, 
But Jason, leader of the Minyee?" 
Somewhat she started at the glorious name. 
And o'or her face dooper the red flush came, 
As she, with upraised face and shameiast eyes, " 
Said: "Welcome, winner of the guarded prize I 
Good hap it is indeed that thou art come 
Unto my littlo-peopled woodland homo. 
Come then, my lords, to what awaits you here ; 
Not MiBonean wine or dainty cheer 
Your lips shall taste, but of fair simple flowers, 
Plucked at the edges of the beechen bowers, 
Tour drink shall savour, and your moat shall bo 
Eed-coated squirrels from the beechen tree." 
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Then faiu to hide her eyes and blushing face, 
She turned from thom, and at a gentle pace 
Unto the pillared porch she led the twain. 
There they, alighting, the dark house did gain, 
And there thoy ato and drank, making such cheer 
As fasting men will do ; and still anear 
Was Glauce to them, telling every maid 
How such and such a thing should be arrayed ; 
And ever the Thesealian's eager eyes 
Did follow her, and to his heart did rise 
Vague feelings of a new-fowiid happinesB. 

But now as the round moon was growing less, 
And wasing brightor, and of fitting food 
The kings had eaten as they thought it good, 
Then CreOn said ; " daughter, rise and take 
This full cup to the hero for my sake. 
And bid him drink thereof, and tcU thee all 
That tinto >i'm at TEa did befall. 
And what fate did as still he journeyed home." 

Then unto Jason did the maiden come. 
Bearing the cup, and when he saw her thus, 
The lapse of time seemed strange Bad piteous; 
For he bethought him of that other tide, 
When certain-seeming death he did abide 
In King Petes' hall ; and when she drew 
Anigh unto him, back the past years flew. 
And he became that man entrapped again, 
And newly felt, as then, that joyous pain, 
And in his hand as then the cup be took, 
With the wai'm fingers, and as then her look 
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Sent fire throiaghout his veins ; yea, and as then 
He had no heed of any Gods or men. 

Therewith her musical sweet voice he heard, 
Speaking again the king her father's word -.-^ 
^' Jaaon, if it please thee, tell me aU 
That unto thee at -^Ja did befall, 
And what thou sawedst as thon journeydst home, 
And how it happed theo to thy land tfi come," 

But OYor as she spake she gazed at him. 
And willi new thoughts her simple eyes did swim. 
Thinking her happy that this man had wed ; 
And therewithal she turned from pale to red, 
And I'ed to pale. Then said he : " Thou shalt know, 
fair king's daughter, all I have to show." 
And so the story of the Meeco began, 
And how fair Ai^ crossed the water wan ; 
While fiom his glittering eyes, deep sunk with eld. 
The wily king those beauteous folk beheld, 
As still fiwrn Jason's lips poured foJ'fh the tale. 
And she sat listening, whiles with cheeks grown pale 
And parted lips, and whiles with downeast eyes 
And blushing for the thoughts that would arise 
Uncalled for ; and thus passed that eve away 
Till time of rest came. Then until the day. 
In his fair silken bed did Jason dream 
Of Ai^ struggling with the unknown stream, 
And all the wonders of their long-past quest. 
And well-known faces long time laid to rest. 

But when the night was past, and the great snn 
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Another day for all things had begim. 

The kings, arising, uato Corinth rode. 

But ere tliuy left the -woodland fair abode, 

Unto the Goddesa did they sacrifice. 

And on her altar in such woodland wise 

As huntsmen use, their offerings did they lay. 

With them was Glance on that dawn of day. 

Upon the left hand of the ancient king, 

Uoto the reverend Goddess minietriiig. 

But when they turned once more irnto the town, 

The half-quenched cenaer did she lay adown, 

And holding still the fresh-plucked flower-wreath. 

Bade them tarewcU. 

Then by thick wood and heath 
They rode, and on their journey Jasen said 
Few words and wandering ; for stiU. that laaid 
Did he behold before his waking eyes. 
And with tie oft-recurring memories 
Of days and things a long time passed away 
Her image mixed, and words that she did say- 
But when upon the threshold of his house 
lie met Medea, who, with amcu-ous 
And humble words, spoke to him greetings kind. 
He felt as he whose eyes the fire doth blind. 
That presently about his limbs shall twine. 
And in her faoe and calm grey eyes divine 
He read his own destruction ; none the less 
In his false heart fair Glance's loveliness 
Seemed that which he had loved his whole life long, 
And little did he feel his old love's wrong. 
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Alae fottrutli I each day, yea, hour by hour. 
He longed once more to see the beecben bower. 
And her who dwelt thereby. Alas, alas ! 
Oft from his lips the hated words would pass : — 

" wavering traitor, stiU unsatisfied I 
false betrayer of the lovo so tried ! 
Fool I to oaat off the beauty that thou kuowst. 
Clear-seeing wisdom, better tliaa a host 
Agaiust thy foes, and truth and constancy 
Thou wilt not know again whate'or shall be '." 

8o oft he spoke words that were words indeed. 
And bad no sting, nor would his changed heart heed 
The very bitterest of tbem all, as he 
Thought of his woodland fair divinity, 
And of her upturned face, so wondering 
At this or that oft-told unheeded thing. 

Yat whiles, indeed, old memories had some power 
Over his heart, in such an awful hour 
As that, when darksome night is well-nigh done. 
And earth is waiting silent for the sun ; 
Then wotdd he turn about his mate to see. 
From lips half open, hreathing peacefully. 
And open, listless, the fair fingers laid. 
That unto him had brought euch mighty aid. 
Then, givmning, from her would he turn away. 
And wish he might not see another day. 
For certainly his wretched soul he knew, 
And of the cruel God his heart that drew. 
But when the bright day had como round again, 
With noise of men, came fouli«h thouglits and vain, 
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And, feeding fond desire, would ho hum 
Unto Cleonaa his swift steps to turn. 

Nor to these niatterB was ihe Colchian blind. 
And though as yet his speech to her was kind, 
Good heed she took of all his moody ways, 
And how lie loved her not as in past days ; 
And how he shrunk from her, yet knew it not. 
She noted, and the stammering words and hot. 
Wherewith, as she grew kinder, still he stix)ve 
To hide from her tlie changing of his love. 

Long time she tried to shut her eyes to this. 
Striving to save that fair abode of bliss ; 
Bat so it might not bo ; and day by day 
She saw the happy time fade fast away ; 
And as she fell from out that happiness. 
Again she grew to be the sorceress. 
Worker of fearful things, as onoe she was. 
When what my tale has told she brought to pass. 

So, on a weary, hopeless day, she said : — 
"Ah! poor Medea, art thou then betrayed 
By that thou trustedst? Art thou brought to nought 
By that which erst, with wonders strangely wrought, 
Thou madest live through happy days and long ? 
Lo, now shall he avenged those poor maids' wrong. 
Who, in that temple o'er the murmuring sea. 
Ran maddening here and there ; and now shiill bo 
That word accomplished that I uttered then, 
Nor yet believed— that to all earthly men. 
In spite of right and wrong, and love and hate, 
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One day shall come the twin of luckless fate. 
Alas ! tlien I believed it not, when I 
Saw Argo's painted prow triumphantly 
Cleave the grey seae, aad knew that I it was, 
My very self, who brought thoae things to pass, 
And liE those eyes unseen. How could I know 
Unto wbat cruel folly men will grow?" 

She wept therewith — and once more on that night 
She stole abroad about the mirk midnight. 
Once more upon a wood's edge, from her feet 
She stripped her shoes and bared her shoulder sweet. 
Once more that night over the lingering fire 
She bung with sick heart famished of desire. 
Once more she turned back when her work was done ; 
Once more she tied the comity of the sun; 
Once more she reached her dusky, glimmering room; 
Once more she lighted up the dying gloom ; 
Once more she lay adown, and in sad sleep 
Her weary body and sick heart did steep. 
Alas ! no more did tender Love come down 
And smooth her troubled face of fear and frown ; 
No more with hope half-opened lips did smile. 

Not long she slept, but in a little while, 
Sighing, she rose, when now the sun was high, 
And, going to her wallet wearily, 
Took forth a phial thence, which she unstopped 
And a small driblet therefrom slowly dropped 
Upon a shred of linen, which straightway 
In the sun's gleaming pathway did she lay; 
But when across it the first sunbeam came, 



6y Google 



OF JASON. 337 

Thei-ofrom there burst a colourless bnght flame, 
Whicli still biimt on when every sliied was gono 
Of that which seemed to feed the flame alone ; 
Nor burnt it less for water, that she threw 
Across it and across. 'ITiereon she drew 
A linen tunic from a brazen chest. 
Wherein lay hid the faii-est and the best 
Of all her raiment ; this slie held, and said ; — 
" Jason, thy love is fair by lihelihead. 
Pity it were to hide her ovei'-much. 
And when this garment her fair limhs shall toueh. 
So will it hide them as the water green 
Hid Cithei-ffia, when she first was seen." 

Soofhly she spoke, because the web was feir 
And thin, and delicate beyond compare, 
And had been woven in no common loom, 
Tor she herself within her fair-hung room 
Had set the warp and watched the fine weft glide 
TJp from the roller, while from side to side. 
Scarce seea, the shuttle flew from fingers thin 
Of a dark Indian maid, whom gold did win 
From some Phcenician, that loved nought but gold. 

But sighing now the raiment to behold, 
She pourod into a well-wrought bowl of braes 
The thing that in the phial hidden was. 
And therein, fold by fold, the Hnea laid. 
Then for a little while her iiands she stayed. 
Till it had drwnk the moisture thoroughly ; 
WTiereon she took it forth and laid it by, 
Far from the sunlight, on her royal bed. 
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Saying : " thoii who tast the hardihead, 
Whoe'er thou art, to take from me mine own, 
It had been better for thee that of stoao 
Thy limbs were wrought, nor made to suffer pain, 
If this morn's deed has not been quite in vain," 

So saying, did she mutter moodily, 
Watohing the spread-out linon slowly dry; 
At last she took it and within a bright 
Fair silver casket hid it from the sight. 

This done, about the noble house she went, 
And bitterly full oft her eyes she bent 
On man and maid, and things grown old and dear, 
'Midst hope of rest, no longer hoped for there. 

And, meantime, Jason, by the wily king 
Still watched, had little joy in anytliing. 
For while with fioreo desire hia heart still burned, 
Yet now again for rest and peace he yearned, 
Nor praise of other men yet counted nought. 
And somewhat of the coming days he thought. 
And helpless eld with many memories 
Beset, and pictures of reproachful eyes ; 
Tet thinking of the chain of days and nights 
Stretched out all haiTen of once-hoped deiighfca, 
A sorry thing life seemed to him to be, 
And one path only from that misery 
Seemed open to him — where the fair girl stood. 
Within the shadow of the beechen wood. 

But while he wavered thus 'twist love and fear, 
And something of the old time grown too dear 
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To oast off ligbtly, Creon noted all, 
And snrely now had hope that should bcfaU 
He long had wished for, and in ench wise wronglit 
That all unto an ending eoon be brought. 

Therefore it happed that on a July mom, 
Jason at last, by many traublea tora, 
Monnfed his horse, and toward Cleonse turaed. 
But aa with pale fa«e, and a heart that burned 
To end all things in sweet love at the last. 
He by the palace of King Croon passed ; 

There Oieon stood before the door, and said: 

" Where goest thou, Jason ? By my head, 
Wilt thou not eit at our high feast to-day? 
What do'st thou then, upon the stony way 
That leads to Argolis ?" 

" King," said he, 
" 1 am not meet for your solemiiity, 
Because the Gods to-day hare made me sad ; 
Kor knew I yet what feast here should be had, 
But thought to-day to see my arrows fly 
Within the green glades of the woods hereby," 

" Nay," said (he ting ; " full surely many a day 
Of summer will there be to play this play, 
But on this day to Citheriea's house 
Folk go, both maids and young men aaiorous; 
Tea, elders lite to me will hold this feast. 
Who in their foolish hearts can mourn at least 
For days and things that never come again. 
Yet, for myself, I shall not feast in -rain. 
For on this day my daughter comes to me, 
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That nigh Cleonie erewhile thou didst see, 
And she too goes with tiower-'beaiing h^nda 
To iciss tho foot that on the tortoise stands." 

So saying, did his ancient wily eyes 
Behold the blood to Jason's brow arise. 
And inwardly he laughed ; but Jason said : — 
" Yea, then, O King, to chase my drearihead, 
This were a iair sight for mine eyes to see. 
And since thou wiliest, I will go with thee." 

Then 'lighting from his horse, beside the king 
He stood, and talked of this or that light thing. 
And saw meanwhile fvdl many a broad-wheekd wai 
Filled wUh fair floweis plucked fiora the nnshoi'n plai 
Go toward the temple of the Cypi"ian queen. 
And youths and maidens, wreathed about with groe: 
Pass singing carols tbroi^h the listening street. 

At last the king said ; " Come, and let us meet 
This joyous hand within the very fane." 
So forth they went, and soon the place did gain, 
Where the iair temple of the Goddess rose 
From 'midst a grassy applo-planted close. 
But eaoh side of the door a maid there stood. 
Clad in thin silken raiment red as blood, 
Who had by her a gilded basket light. 
Filled full of flowers woven for delight, 
Wherefroni unto the passing kings they gave 
Wreaths bound with gold, that somewhat they mig) 

To offer to the dread divinity. 

Whose image, wrought of silver cunningly, 
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Stood 'Beath a canopy of gleaming gold 
Midmost tbe place, where damsels fair did hold 
Easkote of flowers, or swung rich censei's high; 
Then to the precious shrine they drew anigh 
And forth stood Oreon, and the fi-agrant wreath 
Laid on the altar, and beneath his breath 
Some pi'ayer he muttered ; and next Jason laid 
His gift by Croon's, but of much afraid, 
And hoping much, he made not dny prayer 
Unto the Godded ; then amid the fair 
Slim pillars did he stand beside the kit^, 
Confused as in a dream, and wondering 
How all would end. But as thoy waited thus. 
Within that Vagrant place and amorous, 
Languid grew Jason with the roses' scent 
And with the incense-cloud that ever went 
Unto the half-seen golden roof above, 
Amongst whose giimmeriug the grey-winged dove 
Hung crooning o'er his wrongs ; moreover there 
The temple-damsels passed them, shy and &ir, 
With white limbs shining through their thin attire. 
And amorous eyes, the hearts of men to fire, 
Beneath their heavy crowns of roses red ; 
And veiled sweet voices through the place did shed 
Strange fitful music, telling more than words, 
Confused by twitter of the restless birds 
Within the temple-eaves, and by the doves, 
Who 'raid the pillara murmured of their loves. 

Bnt when the pleasnw of that temple &,h- 
Had sunk into his soul, upon the air 
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Was liorne the sound of flufes from folk outsido. 

And soon the greatest doors were opened wide. 

And all the rout of woreMppers poured in, 

Glad in fair raiment, summer-like and thin, 

And holding wreaths, part twined of fragrant flowers— 

The children of the eoft, sweet April showers — 

And part of blossoms wi'ought in inddy gold. 

Now back the incense from tlie altar rolled 

At their incoming, driven by the wind. 

And round the pillars of the place it twined, 

Enwrapping Jason, so tliat faint and dim 

The fair show of the maidens was to him, 

As 6a«h upon the altar laid adown 

The blossoms mingled with the golden crown, 

And prayed her prayer, then passed behind the shrine. 

At last from 'midst that cloud did Venus shine 
Before the ej'es of the Thessalian, 
Who, with fixed eyes, and lips grown thin and wan. 
Stared at the imago, little though he saw. 
But at her feet a sweet face, grave with awe. 
Just bending over toward the silver feet, 
Which Glauce with a timid kiss did gi'eet. 
And this being done, drew backward murmuring 
Her prayer to Venus ; " Goddess, a small thing 
Before this altar do I ask of thee. 
That I my hero and my love may see. 
That I"- — but therewithal her face she raised. 
And met his hungry eyes that on her gazed. 
And stopped all trembling, letting fell adown 
The hand that held the a 
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Yet little anger Venus had therefor^ 
But rathor smiled to see her learn her lore 
Wiihin her house upon her featal day. 

But now upon the altar did she lay 
Her offering, and yet she finished not 
Iler prayer begun, though in her poor heart, hot 
With tiioughte of love, full many a prayer she prayed. 

And now was all that pageant well aimyod 
To pass about the temple, and her place 
Did Glance tate with flushed and eager face; 
But on her finger did she loose a ring, 
Which that same day the wise Corinthian king 
Had given her, therewith she went along, 
Murmuring faint words amidst her fellows' song. 

Then past the kings the long pixxiession Kwept, 
And somewhat from the pillars Jas«n stepped. 
Seeking a sign from that desired face; 
And when the damsels at a gentle pace 
Went by him, and for fear of hira and awe 
Shrunk hack, and with their slender hands did draw 
Closer about them the thin fragrant weed; 
ytill noiight of all their beauty did he heed. 
But as the amorous army passed him by 
Into sweet Glance's eyes appealingly 
He gaaed, who, trembling Kke some snow-trapped dove. 
From her soft eyes sent forth one loot of love. 
Then dropped the lids, as, blind with love and ehanie. 
Unto the place where stood the kings she came. 
And there her hand that down beside her hung 
She raised a little, and her faltering tongue 
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Just framed the words ; '' iove, for tliee, for theo !" 
And witli ttat word ehe trembled piteously. 
In terror at the sound of hor own voice. 
And muoli did wily Oreon then rejoice, 
Looking askance, and feigning to see nought. 
When he behold those hands together brought. 

But Jaaon, when those fingera touched his owi,, 
Forgat all joys that he had ever known ; 
And when her hand left his hand with the ring, 
Still in the pahn, like Mome lost, stricken thing 
He stcod and stared, as from his eyes she passed 
And from that hour all fear away was cast. 
All memory of the past time, all regret 
For days that did those changed days beget. 
And therewithal adown the wind ho flung 
The love whereon his yearning heart once hung 

Ah ! let me turn the page, nor ohronicle 
In many words the death of faith, or tell 
Of meetings by the newly-iisen moon, 
Of paiisionate silence 'midst the brown bii'ds' tune. 
Of wild tears wept within the noontide shade, 
Of wild vows spoken, that of old were made. 
For other ears, when, amidst other flowers, 
He wandered through the love-begetting hours. 
SufBce it, that unhappy was each day 
Which without speech from Glauee passed away. 
And troublous dreams would visit him at night, 
When day had passed all barren of her sight. 
And at the last, that Croon, the old king. 
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Being grayed with gifts, and joyful of tho tiling. 
Had given a day when these twain should he wed. 



1, the onoe-lovod sharei' of his bed 
Knew all at last, and fierce tormenting fire 
iJonewmed her as tho dreadful day drew nigher, 
And much ffom other lips than his she heard, 
Till, on a day, this dreadftil, blighting word, 
I-Ter eyes beheld within a fair scroll writ. 
And 'twixt her closed teeth still she muttered it : — 

" Depart in peace ! and take great heaps of gold. 
For nsvermoi'e thy body will I fold 
Within these armB. Let Gods wed Goddesses 
And sea-folk wed the women of the seas, 
And men wed woineu ; but thee, who can wed 
And dwell with thee without consuming dread, 
wise kin of the dreadful sorceress I 
And yet, perchance thy heauty still may bless 
Some man to whom the world seems small and poor. 
And who aheady stands beside his door, 
Armed for the coiic[uest of all earthly things. 

"Lo, such an one, the vanqiiiisher of Irings, 
And equal to tho Gods should be thy mate. 
But me, who for a peacff^l end but wait, 
Desiring nought hiit love — canst thou love me? 
Or can I give my whole heart up to thee? 

" I hear thee talk of old days thou didst know — 
Are they not gone?— wilt thou not lot them go. 
Nor to their shadows still cling desperately, 
Longing for things that never more can ha? 
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" What ! wilt thoa blame me still ttat the times 
change? 
Once through the oak-wood happy did I range, 
And thought no ill ; but then came over me 
Madness, I tuow not why, and o'er the sea 
I needs must go in strife to win me fame, 
And certea won it, and my enviod name 
Was borne with siioute about the towns of GTOece. 

" All that has Taniahed now, and my old peace, 
Through lapse of changing years, has come to me. 
Once more I seem the woodland paths to see. 
Tunes of old songs are ringing in mine earg, 
Beard long ago in that place free from feara. 
Where no one wept above his fellow dead. 
And looked at death nimself with little dread. 
The times are changed, with thom is changed my heart. 
Nor in my life canst thoa have any part, 
Nor can I live in joy and peace with thee, 
Nor yet, for all thy words, canst thou love me. 

' Tet, is the world so narrow for us twain 
That all our life henceforth must be but vain? 
Nay, for departing shalt thou be a queen 
Of some great world, fairer than I have seen, 
And wheresoe'er thou goest shalt thou tare 
As one for whom the Gods have utmost care." 

Yea, she knew all, yet when these words she read, 
She felt aa tbough upon her bowed-down head 
Had fallen a misery not known before, 
And all seemed light that erst her oiushed heart bore, 
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For sbe was -wrappoJ in TittermOfit despair, 

Ajid motionless witliin the chamber fair 

She stood, as one strucl; dead and past all thought. 

But as she stood, a sound to her was brought 
Of childi-en's voices, and she 'gan to wail 
With tearless eyes, and, from writhed lips and pale. 
Faint words of woe she muttered, meaningless, 
But such aB such lips utter none the less. 
Then all at once thoughts of some dreadful thing 
Back to her mind some memory seemed to briug. 
As she beheld the casket gleaming fair, 
Wherein was laid that she was wont to wear, 
That in the philtre lay that otter mom, 
And therewithal unto her heart was home 
The imago of two lovers, side by side. 

Then with a groan the fingere tliat did hide 
Her tortured face slowly she drew away. 
And going up to where her tablets lay, 
Fit for the white hands of the Goddesses, 
Theimn she wrote such piteous words as these. 

" Would God that Ai^'s braBen-handed mast 
'Twist the blue clashing rocks had never passed 
Unto the Colchian land 1 Or would that 1 
Had had such happy fortune as to die 
Then, when I saw thee standing by the Fleece, 
Safe on the long-desired shore of Greece I 
Alas, O Jason ! for thy cruel praise I 
Alas, for all the kindness of past days 1 
That to thy heart seems but a story told 
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Which Lapped to other folk in times of old. 
But unto me, indeed, its memory 
Was "bliss in happy hours, and now shall be 
Such misery ae never tongue can toll. 

" Jason, I heed thy cruel message well. 
Nor will 1 stay to vex thee, nor will stay 
Until thy slaves thrnst me thy lovo away.* 
Be happy ! think that I have never been— 
Forget these eyes, that none the leas have seen 
'I'hy hands fake life at mv hands, and thy heart 
O'erflow in tears when needs was we should part 
But for a little th u^h upon the day 
When I for evermoie must go away, 
I think, indeed tho i ^ilt not weep for this; 
Yea, if thou weepcst then some honied kiss 
From other lips shall make thy grey eyes wet. 
Betwixt the words that bid thee to forgot 
Thou evor hast loved anght but her alona. 

" Yet of all times mayst thou remember one. 
The second time that ever thou and I 
Had met alone together — mournfully 
The soft wind murmured on that happy night. 
The round moon, growing low, was largo and bright, 
As on my iatlier's marble house it gleamed, 
While from the fano a baneful light outstreamed, 
Lighfing the horror of that prodigy, 
The only fence betwixt whose wrath aad thee 
Was this poor body. At ! thou knowest then 
How thou beheldst the shadows of thy men 
Steal silently towards Argo's painted head, 



6y Google 



OF JASON. 349 

Thou knoweet yet the whispered words I said 
Upon that night— thou never canst foi^ot 
That happy night of all nights. Ah ! and yet 
Why make I these long words, that thon the moro 
Mayst hate me, who already hat'et me sore, 
Since 'midst thy pleasure I am grown a pain. 

" Be happy 1 for thou shalt not hear again 
My voice, and with one word this scroll is done — 
Jason, I love thee, yea, love thee alone- 
God help me, therefore !— and would God that I 
Sueh as thou sayst I am, were verily. 
Then what a sea of troubles shouldst thou feel 
Eiae up against thy life, how shouldst thou steel 
Thy heart to hear all, failing at the last. 
Then wouldst thou raise thine head, o'erwhelmed, 

downcast. 
And round about once more shouldst look for me, 
"Who led thee o'er strange land and unknown sea. 

"And not in vain, dearesti not in vainl 
"Would I not come and weep at all thy pain, 
That I myself had wrought? would I not raise 
Thy burdened head with hopes of happy days ? 
Would I not draw thee forth from all thy woe ? 
And fearless by tby side would I not go. 
As once I went, through many unknown lands 
When I had saved Ihee from my father's hands? 

" AU would I do, that I have done erewhile, 
To have thy love once moi-e, and feel thy smile, 
As freed from snow ahout the first spiing days 
The meadows feel the young sun's fickle rays. 
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" But I am weak, and past all, nor will I 
Pray any more for kindly memory ; 
Tet shalt thou have one last gift more from me, 
To give thy new love, since moa say that she 
Is fairer than all things man can behold, 

" "Within this casket lies in many a fold 
Raiment that my forgott«n limba did press, 
When thou wert wont to praise their lovolinesa. 
Fear not to take it from the sorcoross' hands. 
Though certainly with balms from many lands 
Is it made fragrant, wondrous with a charm 
To guard the wearer's body from all harm. 

"Upon the morn that she shall make thee glad. 
With this fair tunic let her limbs be clad, 
But see that no sun falls upon its folds 
Until her hand the king, her father, holds, 
To greet thine eyes ; then, when in godlike light 
She shines, with all her hoanty grown so bright, 
That eyes of men can scarcely gaze thereon — 
Then, when thy new desire at last is won — 
Then, wilt thou not a little think of me, 
Who saved thy life for this felicity?" 

She ceased, and moaning to herself she said ^— 
" Ah ! when wHl all be ended ? If the dead 
Have unfo them some little memory left 
Of things that while they lived Fate from them reft. 
Ere life itself was reft from Ihem at last, 
Yet would to God these days at least were past. 
And all be done that here must needs be done 1 
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" At! sliall I, living uudeineath the son, 
I wonder, wish for anything again, 
Or ever know what pleasure means, and pain ? — 
— ^And for those deeds I do; and thou the first, 
woman, whose yonng beauty has so cursed 
My hapless life, at least I save thee this — 
The slow descent to misery from l)liss, 
With bitter torment giTiwing day by day. 
And faint hope lessening till it fades away 
Into dull waiting for the certain blow. 
But thou, who nought of coming fate dost know. 
One overwhelming fear, one agony, 
And in a little minute shalt thou be 
Where thou wouldst be in threescore years at most, 
And surely but a poor gift thou hast lost. 
The new-made slave, the toiler on the sea, 
Tlie once rich fallen into poverty. 
In one hour knows more grief than thou canst know ; 
And many an one there is who fain would go 
And try their fortune in the unknown life 
If tlioy could win some ending to this strife, 
Unlooked-for, sudden, as thine end shall be. 
Kindly 1 deal with thee, mine enemy; . 
Since swift forgetfulness to thee I send. 
But thou shalt die — his eyes shall see thine end — 
Ah I if thy death alone could end it all ! 

" But ye — shall I behold you when leaves fall. 
In some sad evening of the autumn-tide ? 
Or shall I have you sitting by my side 
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A-iuidBt the feast, bo tliat folk stare and say, 

' Sure the grey wolf has seen the queen to-day. 

What ! when I kneel in temples of the Gods, 

Must I bethink me of the uptumed soda, 

And hear a voice say : ' Mother, wilt thou come 

And see ns resting in our new-made home, 

Sinoe thou wert used fo make na lie full soft. 

Smoothing our pillows many a time and oft? 

mother, now no dainty food we need, 

Whereof thou once wert wont to have such heed. 

mother, now we need no gown of gold, 

Nor in the winter time do we grow cold ; 

Thy hands would bathe us when we were thine owii, 

Now doth the rain wash every shining bone. 

Ho pedagogue we need, for suiely heaven 

Lies spi-ead above us, with the planets seven, 

To teach us all its lore.' 

Ah 1 day by day 
Would I have hearkened all the folk would say. 
Ah I in the sweet beginning of your days 
Would I liave garnered every word of praise. 
'What fearless backers of the untamed steed,' 
' What matchless spears, what loyal friends at need,' 
' What noble hearts, how bountiful and free,' 
' How like their fether on the troublous sea !' 

" sons, with what sweet counsels and what tears 
Would I have hearkened to the hopes and fears 
Of your first loves : what raptm e had it heea 
Your dear returning footsteps to have seen 
Amidst the happy warriors of tlie laad ; 
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But aow — but now — this is a little hand 
Too oflen kissed since love did first begin 
To win Buci curses as it yet shall win, 
When after all bad deeds there comes a worse ; 
Praise to the Giida ! ye know not how to curse. 

" But when in some dim land we meet again 
Will ye remember all the loss and pain? 
Will ye the form of children keep for aye 
With thoughts of men P and ' Mother,' will ye say, 
' Why didst thou slay us ere we came to know 
That men die? hadst thou waited until now. 
An esisy thing it had been tlien to die. 
For in the thought of immortality 
r*o children play about the flowery meads, 
And win their heaven with a crown of weeds.' 

" children ! that I would have died to save. 
How &ir a life of pleasure might ye have, 
But for your motlier ;— -nay, for thee, for fhee, 
For thee who might'st have lived so happily ; 
For tJieo, traitor 1 who didat bring them here 
Into this cruel world, this lovely bier 
Of youth and love, and joy and happiness. 
That unforeseeing happy fools still bless." 

Amid these wild words had the evening como 
Of the last day in that once happy home ; 
So, rising, did she take the casket fair. 
And gave it to a faithful slave to bear. 
With all those wailing words that she had writ 
To Jason, her love once ; then did slie sit 
Within that chamber, with her heavy head 

2 A 
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Laid on her arms, anil scarce more tlian the deail 
She moved, for many hours, until at last 
A stupor over her Bome kind God cast, 
go that she slept, and had forgetfulness 
A little while from fury and distress. 

But Jason, when he lead that bitter word 
"Was BOre ashamed, and in hie ears he heard 
Words that men durst not speak before his face ; 
Therewith, for very shame, that silver case 
And what it held he sent unto his bride. 
And iherewithal this word : " Whatso betide. 
Let not the sun shine on it till the hour 
"When thou hast left for aye thy maiden bower, 
And with the king thou staudost in the hall. 
Then unto thee shall all good things befall." 

80 to his rest he went-, but, sooth to say, 
He slept but littlo till the dawn of day, 
So troubled was his mind with many a thing. 
And in his ears long-spoien words did ring, 
"Good speed, traitor 1 who shall think to wed 
80ft limbs snd white, and find thy royal hisd 
Popping with blood and burning up with fire." 

80 there, 'twixt fear and sbamo and strong desire. 
Sleepless he lay until the day began— 
The conqueror, the king, the envied man. 

But on the chamber where sweet Glance lay. 
Fair broke the dawning of that dreadful day, 
And fairer from hor bed did she arise, 
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And looking (town ■with, ehamefest timid eyes, 
Beheld tlie bosom that no man. had seen, 
And round linibs worthy of the Sea-horn Qaeeii. 
With that she murmured words of j"y and love. 
No louder than the grey, pink-foofed dove. 
When at the dawn be first begins his tale, 
Not knowing if he means a song or wail. 

Then Boon her maidens came, and eyery rite 
That was the due of that slim body white, 
They wrought with careful hands ; and last thoy took 
Medea's gift, and all the folds outshook, 
And in a cool room looting toward the north. 
They clad tbe qneen therewith, nor brought her forth 
Till over all a gold cloak they had laid. 
Then to King Creon did they bring the maid, 
Itejoicing in tbe greatness of her love. 
Which well she thought no lapse of time could move. 
And on the dais of the royal hall 
They waited till tbe hoar should beiall 
When Jason and his friends would bear Ler thonco 
With gentlo rape and tender violence. 
As then the manner was, and the old king 
Sat there beside her, glad at every thing. 

Meanwhile the people thronged in every way. 
Clad in gay weed, rejoicing for that day. 
Since that their lords bad bidden them vejcice. 
And in the streets was many a jocund voice, 
That caroUed to the honour of the twain 
Who on that day such blissful life should gain. 

But Jason net out from his pillared houise, 
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Clad in. rich raiment, fair and amorouB, 
Foi-getfiil of the troubles of tlie aight, 
Nor thinking more of that impending blight. 
Nor those ill words tho harpies spoke of old. 
As with his fellows, glittering with gold, 
Towards Creon's palace did he take his way. 
To meet the bride that he should wed that day. 

But in the hall tbe pillars one by one 
Had baned the pathway of tho travelling snn. 
As toward the west he turned, and now at last 
Upon the dais were his hot rays cast. 
As they within heard the glad minsti'elsy 
Of Jason to his loved one drawing nigh. 

Thea Creou took fair Glance by tho hand, 
And round about her did hor damsels stand. 
Making a ring 'gainst that sweet violence. 
That soon should bear their lovely mistresM thouce. 
While Glauco, trembling with her shamefast jfiy, 
■\Vith the gold mautle's olaHp began fo toy, 
Eager to cast that covering off, and feel 
The hero's mighty arms about her steal. 

Meanwhile, her lover through the court had passed. 
And at the open door he stood at last, 
Amidst his friends, and looking tlience, he saw 
The whito arms of the damsels round her diaw 
A wall soon to be broken ; hut her fiico 
Over their flower-crowned heads made glad the placo : 
Giddy witb joy one mnmont did he gfize 
A.nd saw his love lier slendei' lingers raise 
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Unto the mantle's clasp- — tbe next the hall 
Was fiiJed with dartiny flames from wall to wall, 
And bitter screaine rang out, as here and there. 
Scorched, and with outspread arms, the damsels fair 
Eushed through tho liall ; hat swiftly Jaeon ran, 
Grown in one moment like an old worn, man, 
Up to the dais, whence one bitter cry 
He heard, of one in utmost agony. 
Calling upon his once so helpful name ; 
But when nntci the fl.eiy place he cajue, 
Nought saw ho but the flickering tongues of fire 
That up the wall were climbing high and higher ; 
And on the floor a heap of ashes white. 
The remnant of his once beloved delight. 
For whom his ancient love he cast away. 
And of her sire who brought about that day. 
Then he began to know wliat he had done, 
And madly through the palace did he run. 
Calling on Glance, mingling with her name 
The name of hoi that brought him unto fame, 
Colchian Medea, who, for her reward, 
Had lonely life made terrible and hard, 
By love cast bact, within her heart to grow 
To madness and the vengeance wrought out now ; 
But as about the burning place he ran. 
Full many a maid he met and pale-feced man, 
Wild with their terror, knowing not what end 
That which their ej'Cs had seen might yet port«nd ; 
But these shrunk backward from his brandished swordi 
And open f-houting moath, and fieuzieil word, 



6y Google 



358 TSJE LIFE AND DEATH 

As still from chamber unto eliamber fair 

He rusted, scarce knowing what he sought for 

Nor where he went, till Lis unresting feet 

Had borne him out at last into the street, 

Where armed and unarmed i>eople stood to gaze 

On Creon's palace that began to blaee 

From every window out into the air, 

With strange light making pale that noontide fair. 

But they, bewildered sore, and timorous, 
Gazed helplt^sly upon the burning house, 
And dreaded yet some hidden enemy, 
ThinkiDg indeed a dreadful God to see, 
Bearing a fresh destruction in hia hand. 

But now, when Jason with his glilteiing brand 
Broke in upon them from the growing fire. 
With wild pale face, and half-burnt rich attii-e. 
They fell hack shuddering as his feco tliey knew, 
Changed though it was, and soon a murmur grew : — 
"Death to the sorceress, the Oolchian!" 
But he, unheeding still, from 'midst them rau, 
Until unto his own fair house he came, 
Where gazed his folk upon the far-off flame. 
And muttered low for fear and wocfulness. 

Then he knew not his own, but none the less. 
Into the court he passed, and his bright sword 
Oast down and said : "What feeble, timid lord 
Hides here when aU the world is on a blaze. 
And laughing, from their heaven the high Gods gnsie 
At foolish men ebut in the buraing place?" 
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Witli that he turned about his haggard iace. 
And stared upon his own fair-aoulptured frieze, 
Carved into likeness of tho tumbling seas, 
And Argo, and the heroes he had led, 
And fair Modea. Then he cried, and said ; — 
" Lo, how the Gods are mocking mo wilh thia, 
And show me pictures of my vanished bliss, 
As though on earth I were, and not in holl ; 
And images of things I know full well 
Have set about me. Can I die ^ain, 
And in some lower hell foiget tho pain 
My iifo is passed in now T' 

And with that word 
He cast his eyes upon his glittering sword, 
And caught it up and set it to his breast. 
And in one moment had he been at I'est 
From all his troubles, when a woman old. 
His nurse in past times, did the deed hehold. 
And rjn and caught the hero's mighty hand, 
And hanging round about him did she stand. 
And cried; "Ah, Jason! ah, my lord, let be! 
For who can give another life to thee ? 
And though to-day the voiy sun looks black. 
And wholesome air the whole world sooms to lack. 
Yet ehalt thou yet have wealth of happy days. 
And well fulfilled desires, and all men's praise. 
Unless the Gods have quite forgotten theo. 
O Jason I O my child ! come now with me. 
That 1 may give thee sweet forgetfulness 
A little while of sorrow and dicitiess." 
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Then with the orone did Jason go along. 
And let her thin hand hold hia fingers strong. 
As though a, child he were in that old day. 
Ere in the centaur's woodland cave he lay. 
But through the house unto a distant room, 
Dark -hung, she bronght him, where, amidst the glooni, 
Speechless he lay, when she had made him diiui; 
fciome potion pressed from herbs plucked by the brink 
Of scarce-known lakes of Pontus ; then she said, 
As ehe beheld at last his weary head 
Sink on the pillow ; " Jason, rest thee now, 
And may some Iticd God smooth thy wrinkled brow. 
Behold to-morrow comes, and thou ait young, 
Kor on one string are all life's jewels strung ; 
Thou shalt be great, and many a land shalt save. 
And of thy coming life more joy shalt have 
Than thou hast thought of yet." 

He heard hor words, 
But as the lar-off murmur of the birds 
The townsman hears ere yet the mom is late, 
"While streets are void and shut is every gate; 
But still they soothod him, and ho fell asleep. 
While at his feet good watch the crone did keep. 

But what a waking unto him shall be 1 
And what a load of shameful misery 
His life shall bear I His old love east away. 
His now love dead upon that fearful day, 
Childless, dishonoured, must his days go by. 
For in another chamber did there lie 
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Two little helpless bodies side by side, 
Smiling as ttough in sweet sleep they had died. 
And feared no ill. And she who thus had slain 
Those fruits of love, the folk saw not again, 
Nor knew where she was gone; yet she died not, 
But fleeing, somehow, from that fatal spot. 
She came to Athens, and theie long did dwell, 
Whose after life I list not here to tell. 

But as for Jason; — Oreon now being slain. 
And Corinth kingless, every man was fein. 
Remembering Jason's wisdom and ehai'p sword, 
To havp the hero for their king and lord. 
So on his weary brows they set the crown, 
And he began to rule that noble town. 
And 'midst all things, somewhat his misery 
Was dulled unto him, as the days went by, 
And he began again to cast his ejes 
On lovely things, and hope began to rise 
Once more within his heart. 

But on a day 
From out the goodly town he took his way, 
To where, beneath the oHffs of CenchretB, 
Jjay Argo, looking o'er the ridgy sea. 
Being &ia once more to ponder o'er past days. 
Ere he should set his lace to winning praise 
Among the shouts of men and clash of steei- 

But when he reached the well-rememhei-ed keel. 
The sun waa iar upon his duwnwaid way, 
At afternoon of a blight summer day. 
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Hot was it, anil still o'er the long rank grass, 
Eoneatb the hull, a widening shade did pass; 
And further off, the sunny daisied award. 
The raised oars with their creepiag shadows harr 
And grey shade from the hUla of Cenchreso 
Began to move on toward the heaving sea. 

So Jason, lying in the shadow dark 
Cast by the stem, the warble of the lark. 
The chirrup of the cricket, well could iiear ; 
And now and then the sound would eome anear 
Of some hind shouting o'er his laden wain. 
But looking o'ei the blue and heaving plain, 
Sailless it was, and beaten by no oar, 
And on the yellow edges of the store 
Tho ripple fell in mTimmr soft and low, 
As with wide-sweeping wiriga the guils did go 
About the breakers crying plaintively. 

But Jason, looking out aoross the aea. 
Beheld the signs of wind a-drawing nigh. 
Gathering about the clear cold eastern, sky, 
And many an evening then he thought upon 
Ere yet the quays of JEkt thciy had won. 
And longings that liad long been gathering 
Stined in his heart, and now he felt tho sting 
or life wiUiin him, and at last he said : — 
" Why should I move about as move the dead. 
And take no heed of what all men desiie ? 
Once more I feel within my heart the fire 
That drave me foiih unto the white-walled town, 
Leaving the sunny elopes, and thick-leaved crown 
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Of grey old Pelion, that alone I kuew, 

Great deeds and wild, and desperate things to do. 

" Ah ! the strange life of happiness and woe 
That I have led, since my young feet did go 
Fi'om that grey, peaceful, miich-belovod ahode. 
But now, indeed, will I cast off the load 
Of memoTy of vain hopes that came to nought, 
Of rapturous joys with biting soii'ows bought. 
The past is past, thongh I cannot forget 
Those days, with long life laid before me yet 
"Ah, but one moment;, ere I turn the page. 
And leave regret to white hairs and to age. 

" Onoe did I win a noble victory, 
I won a kingdom, and 1 cast it by 
For rest and peace, and rest and peace are gone. 
1 had a lair love, that loved me alone, 
And made me that I am in all men's eyes ; 
And lilte my hard-eiMTied kingdom, my fnir prize, 
I cast my tender heart, my Love away; 
Yet failed I not to love, nniil a day, 
A day I nigh forget, took all from mo 
That once I had. — And she is gone, yea, she 
Whose innocent sweet eyes and tender handa 
Made me a mocking unto distant lands : 
Alas, poor child ! yet is that as a dream, 
And still my life a happy life I deem. 
But ah ! so short, so short 1 for I am left 
Of love, of honour, and of joy bereft — 
And yet not dead — ah, if I could but see 
But once again her who delivered me 
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From deatli and many troubles, then no more 
Would I turn backward from. tJie shadowy shore, 
And all my life would seem hut perfect gain. 

"Alaal what hope is tbia? is it in vain 
I long to see her? Lo, am I not young? 
In many a song my past deads have been sung. 
And these my hands that guided Argo through 
The blue Symplegadea, still deeds may do. 
For now the world has swerved from truth and right, 
Cumbered with monsters, empty of delight, 
And, 'midst all this, what honour I may win, 
That she may know of aod rejoice therein. 
And come to seek me, and upon my throne 
May find me eittiag, worshipped, and alooe. 
Ah! if it should be, how should I rejoice 
To hear once more that once beloved voice 
Rise through the burden of dull woi'ds, well-known ; 
How should I clasp again my love, mine own, 
And set the crown upon her golden fae^id, 
And with the eyes of lovers newly wed, 
How should we gaze eaK;h upon each again. 

" O hope not vain 1 O surely not quite vain I 
For, with the next returning light will I 
Cast off my moody sorrow utterly, 
And once more live my life as in times past. 
And 'mid the chanee of war the die will cast. 

" And surety, whatso great deeds have been done. 
Since with my fellows the Gold Fleece I won. 
Still, here, some wild bull clears the frightened fields; 
There, a great lion cleaves the sevenfold shields; 
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There, dwells f^ome giant robber of the land ; 
There, whirls some woman-slayer's red right hand. 
Yea, what is this they speak of even now. 
That Theseus, having brought his conquering prow 
From lying Crete, nato tlie fairwalled town, 
Now gathers foBt, since there are coming down 
'ITie shielded women of the Asian plain, 
Myriada past ooimting, in the hope to gain 
The mastery of this lovely land of Greece ? 
So be it, surely shall I. snatch fair peace 
From out the hand of war, and calm delight 
From the tumultuous horror of the fight." 

So saying, gazing stiU across the sea. 
Heavy with days and nights of misery. 
His ey^ waxed dim, and calmer still he grew. 
Still pondering over times and things he knew. 
While now the sun had sunk behind Iho hill, 
And from a white-thorn nigh a thrush did fill 
The balmy air with echoing minstrelsy. 
And cool the night-wind blew across the sea. 
And round about the soft-winged bats did sweep. 

80 'midst all this at last he fell asleep, 
Nor did his eyes behold another day. 
For Argo, slowly rotting all away. 
Had dropped a timber here, and there an oar. 
All through that year, but people of the shore 
Set all again in order as it fell. 
But now the stempost, that had carried well. 
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The second rafter in King Pelias' hall. 

Began at last to quiver towards its fallj 

And whether loosed by some divinity. 

Or that tlie rising wind from off the sea 

Blew full upon it, surely I know not — 

But, when the day dawned, still on the same spot, 

Beneath the ruined stem did Jason lio 

Crushed, and all dead of him that here can dio, 

■What more ?~Some shepherd of the lone grey slope. 
Drawn to the sandy sea-heaeh by the hope 
Of trapping quick-eared rabbits, found him there, 
And running back, called from the vineyards fair. 
Vine-dressers and their mates who through the town 
Ere then had borne their well-filled baskets brown, 
These, looking on his dead face, straightway know 
This was the king that all men kneeled unto. 
Who dwelt between the seas; therefore they made 
A bier of white. thorn boughs, and thereon laid 
The dead man, straightening every drawn-up limb ; 
And, casting flowers and green leaves over him, 
They bore him unto Corinth, where the folk. 
When they knew all, into loud wailing broke. 
Calling him mighty hero, crown of kings. 

But him ere long to where the sea-wind sings 
O'er the grey hill-side did they bear again. 
And there, where he had hoped that hope in vain, 
They laid him in a marble tomb cawed fair 
With histories of hie mighty deeds ; and there 
Such games as once he loved yet being alive, 
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They hold for ten days, and withal did give 
Gifts to the Gods with many a sacrifice. 
But chiefest, among all the things of price, 
Argo they offered tfl the Deity 
Who shakes the hard earth with the rolling e( 

And now is all that ancient stoiy told 
Of him who won the guarded Fleece of Gold. 
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SOM 
" Earthly Paradr'se," more especially with reference 
to " The Lovers of Gudrun." 

From the BrooklyK Union. 
"•ITie Earthly Patadiss'ia the great poem of the day, if rotths great- 
est poem of the cenliirv. It may grow slowly ialo ;>iib1i<: lavor, but It will 
riae» year by year, in the world's estimatJoo, It is a gallMy of pictures 

From tki Boslim Daily A dvirtiser. 
'"Tbe Loyers of Godrqn'will convince the moal sceptical of Mr. 



tempt to give the plot It is a tale of love, jealooay, hale, and revenge, 
founded on an Icelandic legend. Mr. Morns bad fnU opporCunin Tor 
displaying his genius in this work, and be baa lost nothmg of it. All the 
paasioiu whicJi can eway tbe human heart are described with a Tiyidnera 
that imprewes tbe mind irilh a, series of pen-palntinga which mil long re- 
main undimuied. And yet Mr. Morris aeeniB incapable of dasciibing a 
•otally dopravod man. Bodli's crime is half SnEiven in his ^jony, and 
iven tor the wtetched brothers of Gudnm we fiwla pang of pity. As ntr 
" " ' ..-.,--'. . '-srtbalwe (brget the madness 

husliand to the Ulling of the 



oflhejealotisyiriatp'toniptshertour " 
nan she loves better tban all else on 



From ike l^evi Yerk Evening Pesl. 

■• The Icelandic legend of ' The Lovers of Gudrun ' is, we think, the 

finest poem of Ibis autumn series and perhaps the finest of all Ibat Mr. 

Morris has yet written. It is most vividly wrought out in costume, in 

scenery, and in jrattraitm* of character, and in its tr^c finale manifests 

of all pMis Mr. Morris loses most from beine read m iielached passages, 

From the Boston Trsnscripl. 
"■The Ejribly Paradise; should bo fonnd_in every libra^. To the 
™'r«™nd"wtead™nnflU"refc™d^o." We^Se'nothing 

fruits and in [ducking (he Iresh flowers which are Aund within the en- 
chanted bordera of Mr. Morris's 'Earthly Paradise.'" 

aalhorof 'The Earthly Paradise,' England possesses a greater poet than 
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MR. WILLIAM MORRIS'S WORKS. 
THE EARTHLY PARADISE, 

A Collection of Tales in Verse. 
Pans r. and U. Pralogae, Match, Apiil.Mav, June, Ju]y, and Augusts 



The Man b> 



E SOM OF Cr<b 



In one volume, Ctmvn 3vo Edition, Ooih, gilt to 



IN PREPARATION. 



" t2.: 



The 4"' and concluding part of 

THE EARTHLY PARADISE, 

Dcccmljer, January, and Febmaiy. 
A New Edition of 

THE DEFENCE OF GUENEVERE, 



THE LIFE AND DEATH OF JASON. 
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By the same Author, 
THE 

LIFE AND DEATH OF JASON, 

A Poem in 17 Books, 
In one volume, i5mo, doth, price $ r.5a 

"Morris's 'Jason' is in the purest, sSmplesl, mnst Mlomatic EngiishT 
foil of freshness, ful! of life, vivid in landscape, vivid in human aoiioa 



" Not maoy living Englishmen have wrillen so good a poem on auch a 
scale. Mr. Morris i5 a most skilful narraior, full of the siveet garrulity 
ptofwr to the olden time and those that love it." — The Guardian. 

"Mr. Morris has displayed poelic qualities rare in tlemselves, and 

of a century to lind any labor of equal pretension that exhibits the same 
amount of fortitude in the writer and the same intUnate knowledge of all 
that relates to his theme." — The Aihtamaa. 

" "The Life and Death of Jasnn ' is a fine poem, whigh never flags ui 
mterest for a fJngle line, and Is full of music, life, and clear vision. The 
freshness of the early world' has taken complete possession of Mr. 
Morris as he wrote." — The Speciater. 

"In all the noble roll of onr poets there has been shice Chaucer no 
second teller of Tales, no second rh!^»ode comparable lo the first, till the 
advent of this one. Rarely but in the ballad and romance periods has 
such poetry been written, so broad and sad and simple, so full of deep 
and direct fire, certain of its aim, without finish, without fault." — Fsrt- 
•dghtly Re^rimB. 

"Open this poem where the reader may, he will find in it broad and 

of color; and this art Mr. Morris posseasKS in a high degree. " — T'.if 
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THE SEER; or, Commonplaces Refreshed. 
"Love adds a precious feeing to tire eye." — Shake- 
speare. In two volumeE. i6mo. Cloth, gilt top- 
Price, $3.00. 

Contents of " The Seer." 
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*■ ' The Seer * is a capital companion m the travellers wK*et, at 
bachelor's coBee-cnp, aud whenever one wishes a nibble at the good 
the library at home. No one can behold the face of Nature without 
smile upon it, if he looks there through the eyes of'Tlie Seer.'"- 
Daily Advertiur. 

oaofdelidonseasaya, thoroughly imbued with the chaia 
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" -nie Seer' is one of the best apari 
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THE BOOK OF THE SONNET. Compns- 
ing an Eesayoti the Cultivation, History, and Varieties 
of tlie species of poem called tlie Sonnet, witli a Selec- 
tion of English Sonnets, now first published from the 
original MSS. of Leigh Hunt. An Essaj' on American 
Sonnets and Sonneteers, with a Selection of Sonnets, 
by S.. Adams j-ee. In two volumes. i6mo. Cloth, 
gilt top. Price, $3.00. 

delicioiB *^y*on'the°Smne" His^mird eli'o-sTiSelFu^bued wlh a"rid. 
knawiedge of his subjecT) jiikd tbic, illuoiined bytbe evidence of a tborougli aiid 
unafiecwd liking for It, makes him iireas'ifale," —£i»i>An J'a/urditr Rivicw. 
" As a collectum of' Soiinel^ it is not oaJy the tiiDost ever m ad e , but by &t 
Ilie best, even excelling the Sssaa little, collecrion b; Dyce, . . . and Hunl'e 
exbauativfl Hid even «^ adminble iiittaiiictoTy e9»y is, after all, trucb tin 
Irtat part of tlie worK. I ta p^ea are Bleeped in tbongniriil sCiMtlaraliip on thia 
sreciai theme, and sparkle witn fionial and veracious cnticJEUt." — R-H. Sud* 

" A greater verbal epicurean than Leigh Hunt never lived. He luxuriated 
□vernicetieaofexpressiDn and revelled in a delicions image or apt phrasea ; he 
was alwavs seeking tlie beautifid m u^lecled lieids of liteialure ; and to renew 
his acquaintance with the memoiable sonnets of Italian and English poets was 
^mpl; a labor of love. He therefore wmte an essay giving the liistory of tlie 
sonnet, aod definiDg its conditions and possibilities, eitpabated 00 tiie special 
tnetitsofeadiieiuwDed«rit£T in this sphere, and indidted the moat strihiog 
exampies of svcceea in artistic and elective coDBttuction or eloquent feeling aa 
thus embo^ed xnd eitn-eased." — H. T. Taecttrttian. 

" Whether Leigh aunt was a man of geiuns, or only of surpassing talent 
is a qnestion whi<£we vriuWy leave to the crituis who find tweedledee differ 
ent n^ tweediedum in kmd as well aa degree. We are content vHth the lacl 
that lie has some virtue which makes us read every book of his we opeo, and 
which leaves us more his IHend at the end than we were belon. Indeed, it 



ence with him. We never see bis Muse as the harsh step-mother she really 
wast wearemadetothinkher a gentle liege-lady, served in the airiest &^rit of 
chivah^ devotion ; and hi the Essay hi this ' Book of the Sonnet ' tier asjiecl 
is as suony aa any 0ie poet has ever shown us. 

" The Essay is printed for the first time, and it was written in Hunt's olc 
age ; but it is fhll of light-heaitednes^ and belongs in feeling to a period a* 
least as eaiiy as that which jnudnced the 'Stories man the ItaJian Poets.* It 
is one of those studis io which he was always hapoy^ ipr it keeps him chielly 
io Italy : and when it takes him from Ita^, it only fn^ogs him into the Italian 
ail of English Bonnetry,— a sort of soft Devonshire coast, botdetliig the tug. 
jedet native pqelty on the south."— W. D. HtwiUs, in Atlanta MiKl&fy. 

Sold everyiviere. Mailed, postpaid, hy the Publishers. 
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